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SOME ACCOUNT 



OP 



SHAKSPEARE'S LIFE AND WRITINGS. 



WRITTEN BY N. ROWS, XSq. 



XT seetns to be a kind of respect due to the mem- 
ory of excellent men, especially of those if^hom their 
wit and learning have made famous, to deliver some 
account of themselves, as well as their works, to pos- 
terity. For this reason, how fond do we see some peo- 
ple of discovering any little personal story of the great 
men of antiquity 1 Their families, the common ac- 
counts of their lives, and even their shape, make, and 
features have been the subject of critical inquiries. 
How trifling soever this curiosity may seem to be, it is 
certainly very natural ; and we are hardly satisfied with 
an account of any remarkable person, till we have heard 
him described even to the very clothes he wears. As 
for what relates to men of letters, the knowledge of an 
author may sometimes conduce to the better under- 
standing his book : and though the works of Mr. 
Shakspeare may seem to many not to want a comment) 
yet I fancy some little account of the man himself may 
not be thought improper to jgq along with them. 

He was the son of Mr. John Shakspeare ; and was 
bom at Stratford upon Avon, in Warwickshire, in 
April, 1564. His family, as appears by the register 
and publick writings relating to that town, were of good 
figure and fashion there, and are mentioned as gentle- 
men. His father, who was a considerable dealer in 
wool, had so large a family, ten children in all, that 

1* VOL. I. 



6 Some Account qf Shaka/ieare's 

though he was his eldest son, he could give him no 
better education than his own employment. He had 
bred him, it is true, for some time, at a free school ; 
where, it is probable, he acquired what Latin he was 
master of : but the narrowness of his circumstances, 
and the want of his assistance at home, forced his father 
to withdraw him from thence, and unhappily prevented 
his further proficiency in that language. It is without 
controversy, that in his works we scarce find any traces 
of any thing that looks like an imitation of the ancients. 
The delicacy of his taste, and the natural bent of his 
own great genius^ (equal, if not superior, to some of 
the best of theirs) would certainly have led him to read 
and study them with so much pleasure, that some of 
their fine images would naturally have insinuated 
themselves into, and been mixed with his own writings; 
80 that his not copying at least something from 
them, may be an argument of his never having read 
them. Whether his ignorance of the ancients were a 
disadvantage to him or not, may admit of a dispute : 
for though the knowledge of them might have made 
him more correct, yet it is not improbable, but that 
the regularity and deference for them, which would 
have attended that correctness, might have restrained 
some of that fire, impetuosity, and even beautiful ex- 
travagance, which we admire in Shakspeare : and I be- 
lieve we are better pleased with those thoughts, alto- 
gether new and uncommon, which his own imagination 
supplied him so abundantly with, than if he had given 
us the most beautiful passages out of the Greek and 
Latin poets, and that in the most agreeable manner 
that it was possible for a master of the English lan- 
guage to deliver them. 

Upon his leaving school, he seems to have given 
entirely into that way of living which his father pro- 
posed to him ; and, in order to settle in the world after 
a family manner, he thought fit to marry while he was 
yet very young. His wife was the daughter of one 
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Hathaway, said to have been a substantial yeoman in 
the neighbourhood of Stratford. In this kind of set- 
tlement he continued for some time, till an extraTa- 
gance that he was guilty of, forced him both out of his 
country, and that way of living which he had taken 
up : and though it seemed at first to be a blemish 
upon his good manners, and a misfortune to him, yet 
it afterwards happily proved the occasion of exerting 
one of the greatest geniuses that ever was known in 
dramatick poetry. He had, by a misfortune common 
enough to young fellows, fallen into ill company ; and 
amongst them some, that made a frequent practice of 
deer-stealing, engaged him with them more than once 
in robbing a park that belonged to Sir Thomas Lucy 
ofCherlecot, near Stratford. For this he was prose- 
cuted by that gentleman, as he thought, somewhat too 
severely ; and in order to revenge that ill usage, he 
made a ballad upon him. And though this, probably 
the first essay of his poetry, be lost, yet it is said to 
have been so very bitter, that it redoubled the prose- 
cution against him to that degree, that he was obliged 
to leave his business and family in Warwickshire, for 
some time, and shelter himself in London. 

It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he is 
said to have made his first acquaintance in the play- 
house. He was received into the company, then in 
being, at first in a very mean rank ; but his admirable 
wit) and the natural turn of it to the stage, soon dis- 
tinguished him, if not as an extraordinary actor, yet as 
an excellent writer. His name is printed, as the cus- 
tom was in those times, amongst those of the other 
players, before some old plays, but without any par- 
ticular account of what sort of parts he used to play : 
and though I have inquired, I could never meet with 
any further account of him this way than that the top 
of his performance was the Ghost in his own Hamlet, 
I should have been much more pleased, to have learn- 
ed, from some certain authority, which was the first 
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8 Some Account of Shakapeare^a 

play he wrote.* It would be, without doubt, a pleasure 
to any man, curious in things of this kind, to see and 
know what was the first essay of a fancy like Shak- 
speare's. Perhaps we are not to look for his begin- 
nings, like those of other authors, among their least 
perfect writings ; art had so little, and nature so large 
a share in what he did, that, for aught I know, the per- 
formances of his youth, as they were the most vigor- 
ous, and had the most fire and strength of imagination 
in them, were the best. I would not be thought by 
this to mean, that his fancy was so loose and extrava- 
gant, as to be independent on the rule and government 
of judgment ; but that what he thought was com- 
monly so great, so justly and rightly conceived in it- 
self, that it wanted little or no correction, and was im- 
mediately approved by an impartial judgment at the 
first sight. But though the order of time in which the 
several pieces were written, be generally uncertain, yet 
there are passages in some few of them which seem 
to fix their dates. So the chorua at the end of the 4th 
act of Henry the Fifths by a compliment very hand- 
somely turned to the earl of Essex, shews the play to 
have been written when that lord was general for the 
queen in Ireland : and £is elogy upon queen Elizabeth, 
and her successor, king James, in the latter end of his 
Henry the Eighth^ is a proof of that play's being writ- 
ten after the accession of the latter of those two princes 
to the crown of England. Whatever the particular 
times of his writing were, the people of his age, who 
began to grow wonderfully fond of diversions of this 
kind, could not but be highly pleased to see a geniua 
arise amongst them of so pleasurable, so rich a vein, 
and so plentifully capable of furnishing their favourite 
entertainments. Besides the advantages of his wit, 
he was in himself a good-natured man, of great sweet- 

* The highest date I can yet find is Romeo and Juliet, in 1 597, when the au- 
thor was thirty-three ytan old ; and Richard II. and III. in the next year^ 
via. the thuty^fourtb of his age. 
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ness in his manners, and a most agreeable companion ; 
so that it is no wonder, if, with so many good qualities^ 
he made himself acquainted with the best conversations 
of those times. Queen Elizabeth had several of his 
plays acted before her, and without doubt, gave him 
many g^racious marks of her favour. It is that maiden 
princess plainly whom he intends by 



A fsur vestal, throned by the west. 

MidfunvmeT' Nights Dream. 

And that whole passage is a compliment very properly 
brought in, and very handsomely applied to her. She 
was so well pleased with that admirable character of 
Falstaff, in The Tvto Parts of Henry the Fourthy that 
she commanded him to continue it for one play morey 
and to shew him in love. This is said to be the occa- 
sion of his writing The Merry Wives of Windsor, How 
well she was obeyed, the play itself is an admirable 
proof. Upon this occasion it may not be improper to 
observe, that this part of Falstaff is said to have been 
written originally under the name of Oldcastle ,•* some 
of that family being then remaining, the queen was 
pleased to command him to alter it ; upon which he 
made use of Falstaff. The present offence was indeed 
avoided ; but I do not know whether the author may 
not have been somewhat to blame in his second choice^ 
since it is certain that Sir John Falstaff, who was a 
knight of the garter, and a lieutenant-general, was a 
name of distinguished merit in the wars in France in 
Henry the Fifth's and Henry the Sixth's times. What 
grace soever the queen conferred upon him, it was not 
.to her only he owed the fortune which the reputation 
of his wit made. He had the honour to meet with 
many great and uncommon marks of favour and friend- 
ship from the earl of Southampton, famous in the his- 
tories of that time for his friendship to the unfortunate 

* See the Epilogue to Henry the Fourth. 



10 Some Account qf Shaksfieare*^ 

carl of Essex. It was to that noble lord that he dedi- 
cated his poem of Venus and Adonis, There is one 
instance so singular in the magnificence of this patron 
of Shakspeare, that if I had not been assured that the 
story was handed down by Sir William D'Avenant, 
who was probably very well acquainted with his aifairs, 
I should not have ventured to have inserted, that my 
lord Southampton at one time gave him a thousand 
pounds, to enable him to go through with a purchase 
which he heard he had a mind to ; a bounty very 
great, and very rare at any time, and almost equal to 
that profuse generosity the present age has shewn to 
French dancers and Italian singers. 

What particular habitude or friendships he contracted 
with private men, I have not been able to learn, more 
than that every one, who had a true taste of merit, 
and could distinguish men, had generally a just value 
and esteem for him. His exceeding candour and good- 
nature must certainly have inclined all the gentler part 
of the world to love him, as the power of his wit oblig- 
ed the men of the most delicate knowledge and polite 
learning to admire him. 

His acquaintance with Ben Jonson began with a re- 
markable piece of humanity and good nature. Mr. 
Jonson, who was at that time altogether unknown to 
the world, had offered one of his plays to the players, 
in order to have it acted ; and the persons into whose 
hands it was put, after having turned it carelessly and 
superciliously over, were just upon returning it to him 
with an ill-natured answer, that it would be of no ser- 
vice to their company ; when Shakspeare luckily cast 
his eye upon it, and found something so well in it, as 
to engage him first to read it through, and afterwards 
to recommend Mr. Jonson and his writings to the pub- 
lick. Jonson was certainly a very good scholar, and 
in that had the advantage of Shakspeare*, though at the 
same time, 1 believe, it must be allowed, that what na- 
ture gave the latter was more than a balance for what 
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books had given the former ; and the judgment of a 
great man upon this occasion was, I think, very just 
and proper. In a conversation between Sir John 
Suckling, Sir William D'Avenant, Endymion Porter, 
Mr. Hales of Eton, and Ben Jonson ; Sir John Suck- 
ling, who was a professed admirer of Shakspeare, had 
undertaken his defence against Ben Jonson with some 
warmth ; Mr. Hales, who had sat still for some time, 
told them. That if Mr. Shakafieare had not read the an" 
cients^ he had likewise not stolen any thing from them ; 
and that if he would firoduce any one tofiick finely treats 
ed by any of them^ he would undertake to shew some^ 
thing ufion the same subject, at least as well written, by 
Shaksfieare, 

The latter part of his life, was spent, as all men of 
good sense will wish theirs may be, in ease, retire- 
ment, and the conversation of his fiiends. He had 
the good fortune to gather an estate equal to his occa- 
sion, and in that, to his wish ; and is said to have spent 
some years before his death at his native Stratford. 
His pleasurable wit and good nature engaged him in 
the acquaintance, and entitled him to the friendship of 
the gentlemen of the neighbourhood. Amongst them, 
it is a story almost still remembered in that country, 
that he had a particular intimacy with Mr. Combe, an 
old gentleman noted thereabouts for his wealth and 
usury : it happened, that in a pleasant conversation 
amongst their common friends, Mr. Combe told 
Shakspeare, in a laughing manner, that he fancied he 
intended to write his epitaph, if he happened to out- 
live him ; and since he could not know what might be 
said of him when he was dead? he desired it might be 
done immediately : upon which Shakspeare gave him 
these four verses : 

Ten in the hundred lies here engrav'd, 

'Tis a hundred to ten his soul is not sav'd ; 

If any man ask, Who lies in this tomb ? 

Oh ! oh I quoth the devil, 'tis my John-a-Conibc. 
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« 

But the sharpness of the satire is said to have stung 
the man so severdy^ that he never forgave it. 

He died in the 53d year of his age,* and was buried 
on the north side of the chancel in the great church at 
Stratford, where a monument, as engraved in the plate, 
is placed in the wall. On his grave-stone underneath is, 

Good friend, for Jesus' sake forbear 
To dig the dust enclosed here : 
Blest Be the man that spares these stones. 
And curst be he that moves my bones. 

He had three daughters, of which two lived to be mar- 
ried ; Judith, the elder, to one Mr. Thomas Quiney, 
by whom she had three sons, who all died without 
children ; and Susannah, who was his favourite, to Dr. 
John Hall, a physician of good reputation in that 
country. She left one child only, a daughter, who was 
married, first, to Thomas Nash, Esq. and afterwards 
to Sir John Bernard of Abington, but died likewise 
without issue. 

This is what I could learn of any note, either rela- 
ting to himself or family : the character of the man 
is best seen in his writings. But since Ben Jonson 
has made a sort of an essav towards it in his Discover 
riesj I will give it in his words : 

" I remember the players have often mentioned it 
'' as an honour to Shakspeare, that in writing (whatso- 
" ever he penned) he never blotted out a line. My 
" answer hath been, Would he had blotted a thousand I 
".which they thought a malevolent speech. I had 
" not told posterity this, but for their ignorance, who 
" chose that circumstance to commend their friend 
" by, wherein he most faulted : and to justify mine 
" own candour, for I loved the man, and do honour 
" his memory, on this side idolatry, as much as any. 
" He was, indeed, honest, and of an open and free na- 

, . • He died on his blrth-day> April 23, i6\6, and had cxadlly completed 
his nfty-second year. 
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tt ture, had an excellent fancy, brave notions, and gen- 
" tie expressions ; wherein he flowed with that fa- 
« cility, that sometimes it was necessary he should be 
w stopped : Sufflaminandua eraty as Augustus said of 
« Haterius. His wit was in his own power : would 
« the rule of it had been so too ! Many times he 
« fell into those things which could not escape laugh- 
w ter ; as when he said in the person of C»sar, one 
M speaking to him, 

«« Cxsar, thou dost me wrong." 

" He replied, 

«* Cxsar did never wrong, but with just cause ;• 

« and such like, which were ridiculous. But he re- 
« deemed his vices with his virtues : there was ever 
<< more in him to be praised than to be pardoned." 

As for the passage which he mentions out of Shak- 
speare, there is somewhat like it in Julius Caesar, but 
without the absurdity ; nor did I ever meet with it in 
any edition that I have seen, as quoted by Mr. Jon- 
son. Besides his plays in this edition, there are two 
or three ascribed to him by Mr.Langbain, which I have 
never seen, and know nothing of. He writ likewise 
Venus and Monisj and Targuin and Lucrece^ in stan- 
zas, which have been printed in a late collection of po- 
ems. As to the character given of him by Ben Jon- 
son, there is a good deal in it : but I believe it may be 
as well expressed by what Horace says of the first Ro- 

* If ever there was tnch a line written by Shakspeare, 1 should fancy it 
might have its place, vol. 6. Julius Ctesar, a£t 3, scene 2, thus : 

——Caesar has -lisd great wrong. 

3 PM' Csesar had never wrong, but with just cause ; 

and very humorously in the chara£ter of a Plebeian— One might believe 
Ben Jonson's remark was made upon no better credit than some blunder of 
an attor in speaking that verse near the beginning of the third adt .— 

Know* Csesar doth not wrong ; nor without cause 
Will he be satisfied. 

Bat the verse* as cited by Ben Johnson, does not connedl with ay/// he be 
satisfied. Perhaps this play was never printed in Ben Jonson's time, and so 
be had nothing to ;udge by but as the a^ter pleased to speak it. POPE. 
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mans who wrote tragedy upon the Greek models^ (or 
indeed translated them) in his epistle to Augustus. 



•Mitura ntblinda 1st acevy 



Mim afdrat tragicum satis ist feliciter audety 
Sed turficm fiutat in chartis metidtque lituram. 

As I have not proposed to myself to enter into a 
large and complete collection upon Shakspeare's works, 
so I will only take the liberty, with all due submission 
to the judgment of others, to observe some of those 
things I have been pleased with in looking him over. 

His plays are properly to be distinguished only 
into comedies and tragedies. Those which are called 
histories, and even some of his comedies, are really 
tragedies, with a run or mixture of comedy amongst 
them. That way of tragi-comedy was the common 
mistake of that age ; and is indeed become so agreea- 
ble to the English taste, that though the severer crit* 
icks among us cannot bear it, yet the generality of our 
audiences seem to be better pleased with it than with 
an exact tragedy. The Merry Wrvea of Windsor y 
The Comedy of Errorsy and The Taming of the Shrew^ 
are all pure comedy ; the rest, however they are call- 
ed, have something of both kinds. It is not very easy 
to determine which way of writing he was most excel- 
lent in. There is certainly a great deal of entertain- 
ment in his comical humours ; and though they did 
not then strike at all ranks of people, as the satire of 
the present age has taken the liberty to do ; yet there 
is a pleasing and a well-distinguished variety in 
those characters which he thought fit to meddle with. 
Falstaff i» allowed by every body to be a thaster-piece. 
The character is always well sustained, though drawn 
out into the length of three plays : and even the ac- 
count of his death, given by his old landlady, Mrs. 
Quickly, in the first act of Henry the Fifthy though it 
be extremely natural, is yet as diverting as any part of 
his life. If there be any feult in the draught he has 
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made of this lewd old fellow, it is, that though he has 
made him a thief, lying, cowardly, vain-glorious, and 
in short every way vicious, yet he has given him so 
much wit as to make him almost too agreeable ; and I 
tlo not know whether some people have not, in remem- 
brance of the diversion he had formerly afforded them« 
been sorry to see his friend Hal use him so scurvily, 
when he comes to the crown in the end of The Second 
Fart qf Henry the Fourth, Amongst other extrava* 
gances, in The Merry Wives qf JVindsory he has made 
bim a deer-stealer, that he might, at the same time, 
remember his Warwickshire prosecutor, under the 
name of Justice Shallow. He has given him very near 
the same coat of arms, which Dugdale, in his jintiquU 
ties of that county, describes for a family there, and 
makes the Welsh parson descant very pleasantly upon 
them. That whole play is admirable ; the humours 
are various, and well opposed : the main design, which 
is to cure Ford of his unreasonable jealousy, is ex- 
tremely well conducted. In Twclfth-Mght there is 
something singularly ridiculous and pleasant in the 
&ntastical steward Malvolio. The parasite and the 
vain-glorious in Parolles, in AlVs well that ends welly is 
as good as any thing of that kind in Plautus or Terence. 
Petruchio, in The Taming qf the ShreWj is an uncom- 
mon piece of humour. The conversation of Benedict 
and Beatrice, in Much jido about Mthingj and of Rosa- 
lind in jis you like ity have much wit and sprightliness 
all along. His clowns, without which character there 
was hardly any play writ in that Ume, are all very en- 
tertaining; and I believe Thersites ia Troilus and 
Cresdda^ and Apemantus in Timon^ will be allowed to 
be master-pieces of ill-nature and satirical snarling. 
To these I might add that incomparable character of 
Shylock the Jew, in The Merchant of Venice, But 
though we have seen that play received and acted as a 
comedy, and the part of the Jew performed by an ex- 
cellent comedian, yet I cannot but think it was design* 

-d VOL. z. 
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ed tragically by the author. There appears in it a 
deadly spirit of revenge^ such a savage fierceness and 
fellness, and such a bloody designation of cruelty and 
mischief, as cannot agree either with the style or char- 
acters of comedy. The play itself, take it altogether, 
seems to me to be one of the most finished of any of 
Shakspeare's. The tale, indeed, in that part relating to 
the caskets, and the extravagant and unusual kind of 
bond given by Antonio, is too much removed from the 
rules of probability. But, taking the fact for granted, 
ive must allow it to be very beautifully written. There 
is something in the friendship of Antonio to fiassanio 
very great, generous, and tender. The whole fourth 
act (supposing, as I said, the fact to be probable) is 
extremely fine. But there are two passages that de- 
serve a particular notice. The first is, what Portia 
says in praise of mercy, and the other on the power of 
musick. . The melancholy of Jaques, in Jia you like it^ 
is as singular and odd as it is diverting. And if, what 
Horace says, 

Difficile est proprie communia dicerej 

it will be a hard task for any one to go beyond him 
in the description of the several degrees and ages of 
man's life, though the thought be old, and common 
enough. 

-.-i— All the world's a stage. 

And a& &e men and women merely players : 

They have their exits and their entrances. 

And one man in hit time plays many parts. 

His acts being seven ages. First the infant, 

Mewling and pukLof^ in the nurse's arms : 

And Uien, the whinmg school-bo^ \nth his satchel, 

And shining moming-nce, creeiHng Uke snail 

Unwillingly to sdiodl. And then the lover. 

Sighing Uke fiiraace, with a woful ballad 

Made to his mistress' eye-brow. Then a soldier, 

Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard. 

Jealous in honour, sibdden and quick in quarrel, 

Seeking the bubble reputation 
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Ev'n in the cannon's month. And then the ju/stice, 

In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd. 

With eyes severe, and beard of formal cut. 

Full of wise saws and modem instances ; 

And so he plays his part. The sixth ag^ shifts 

Into the lean and slipper'd pantaloon. 

With spectacles on nose, and pouch on side ; 

His youthful hose, well sav'd, a world too wide 

For his shrunk shanks ; and his big manly voice. 

Turning again toward childish treUe, pipes 

And whistles in his sound. Last scene of all. 

That ends this strange eventful history. 

Is second childishness, and mere oblivion ; 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every thing. 

A* you like it, act 2, sc. 7. 

His images are indeed every where so lively, that the 
thing he would represent stands full before you, and 
you possess every part of it. I will venture to point 
out one more : which is, I think, as strong and as un- 
common as any thing I ever saw. It is an image of 
patience. Speaking of a maid in love, he says. 



-She never told her love. 



But let concealment, like a worm i' th' bud. 

Feed on her damask cheek : she pin'd in thought ; 

And, with a green and yellow melancholy. 

She sat like Patience^ on a monument. 

Smiling at Grief, Twelfth Night. 

What an image is here given I and what a task would 
it have been for the greatest masters of Greece and 
Rome to have expressed the passions designed by this 
sketch of statuary ! The style of his comedy is, in 
general, natural to the characters and easy in itself ; 
and the wit most commonly sprightly and pleasing^ 
except in those places where he runs into doggrel 
rhymes as in The Comedy of Errors^ and some other 
plays. As for his jingling sometimes, and playing 
upon words, it was t))e common vice of the age he Uved 
in : and if we find it in the pulpit, made use of as orna- 
ment to the sermons of some of the graved divines of 
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those timeS) perhaps it may not be thought too light 
for the stage. 

But certainly the greatness of this author's geniua 
does no where so much appear, as where he gives hia 
imagination an entire loose) and raises his fancy to a 
£ight above mankind, and the limits of the visible 
vrorld. Such are his attempts in The Temfieat^ Mid* 
Mummer^J^'^ight^a Dreamy Macbeth^ and Hamlet. Of 
^these, TJie Temfieat^ however it comes to be placed the 
first by the publishers of his works, can never have 
been the first written by him : it seems to me as per- 
fect in its kind as almost any thing we have of his. 
.One may observe, that the unities are kept here, with 
an exactness uncommon to the liberties of his writing : 
.though that was what, I suppose, he valued himself 
4east upon, since his excellences were all of anothel^ 
kkuL I am very sensible that he does, in this playy 
depart too much from that likeness to truth which 
ought to be observed in these sort of writings ; yet he 
does it so very finely, that one is easily drawn in to 
have more faith for his sake, than reason does well al- 
low of. His magick has something in it very solemnr 
and very poetical : and that extravagant character of 
Caliban is mighty well sustained, shews a wonderful 
invention in the author, who could strike out such a 
particular wild image, and is certainly one of the finest 
and most uncommon grotesques that was ever seen. 
The observation which I have been informed three 
very great men* concurred in making upon this part» 
was extremely just ; That Shaksfieare had not only /bund 
out a new character in hia CaUdaUj but had tUao deviaed 
and ada/ited a new manner qf language for that char^ 
acter. 

It is the same magick that raises the Fairies in J^Bd'' 
aummer'JVtght*a Dream, the Witches in Macbeth, and 
the Ghost in Hamlet, with thoughts and language so 
IN:oper to the parts they sustain, and so peculiar to the 

* Lord Falkland, lord C. J. V togto^ and Mr. Scldco, 
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talent of this writer. But of the two last of these playft 
I shall have occasion to take notice among the trage- 
dies of Mr, Shakspeare. If one undertook to examine 
the greatest part of these by those rules which are es- 
tablished by Aristotle, and taken from the model of a 
Grecian stage, it would be no very hard task to find a 
great many faults ; but as Shakspeare lived under a 
kind of mere light of nature, and had never been made 
acquainted with the regularity of those written pre- 
cepts, 9o it would be hard to judge him by a law he 
knew nothing of. We are to consider him as a man 
that lived in a state of almost universal license and ig- 
norance : there was no established judge, but every 
one took the liberty to write according to the dictates 
of his own fancy. When one considers, that there is 
not one play, before him, of a reputation good enough 
to entitle it to an appearance on the present stage, it 
cannot but be a matter of great wonder that he should 
advance dramatick poetry so far as he did. The fable 
is what is generally placed the first among those that 
are reckoned the constituent parts of a tragick or hero* 
ick poem ; not, perhaps, as it is the most difiicult or 
beautiful, but as it is the first properly to be thought of 
in the -contrivance and course of the whole ; and with 
the fable ought to be considered the fit disposition^ 
order, and conduct of its several parts. As it is not in 
this province of the drama that the strength and mas* 
tery of Shakspeare lay, so I shall not undertake the te» 
dious and ill-natured trouble to point out tlie several 
&ults he was guilty of in it. His tales were seldom 
invented^ but rather taken either from true history, or 
novels and romances : and he commonly made use of 
them in that order, with those incidents, and that ex- 
tent of time in which he found them in the authors 
from whence he borrowed them. Almost all his his- 
torical plays comprehend a great length of time, and 
very different and distinct places : and in his jintofu^ 
aud Cleofiatray the scene travels over the greatest part 
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of the Roman empire. But in recompence for his care- 
lessness in this point, when he comes to another i>art 
of the drama^ the manners of his characters^ in acting or 
efieaking what is firofier for them, and ft to be shewn by 
the ftoet, he mky be generally justi^edj and in very 
many places greatly commended. For those plays 
Irhich he has taken from the English or Roman his- 
tory, let any man compare them, and he will find the 
character as exact in the poet as the historian. He 
seems indeed so far from proposing to himself any one 
action for a subject, that the title very often tells you, 
It is The Life of King John, King Richard^ &c. What 
can be more agreeable to the idea our historians give 
of Henry the Sixth, than the picture Shakspeare has 
drawn of him ! His manners are every where exactly 
the same with the story ; one finds him still described 
with simplicity^ passive sanctity, want of courage, weak* 
ness of mind, and easy submission to the governance 
of an imperious wife, or prevailing faction : though at 
the same time the poet does justice to his good quali* 
ties, and moves the pity of his audience for him, by 
shewing him pious, disinterested, a contemner of the 
things of this world, and wholly resigned to the seve- 
rest dispensations of God*fe providence. There is a 
short scene in the Second Part of Henry the Sixth, 
Which I cannot but think admirable in its kind. Car- 
dinal Beaufort, who had murdered the Duke of Glou- 
cester, is shewn in the last agonies on his death -bedi 
with the good king praying over him. There is so 
(tiuch terror in one, so much tenderness and moving 
piety in the other, as must touch any one who is capar 
ble either of fear or pity. In his Henry the Eighth, 
' that prince is drawn with that greatness of mind, and 
all those good qualities which are attributed to him in 
iany account of his reign. If his faults are not shewn 
in an equal degree, and the shades in this picture do not 
bear a just proportion to the lights, it is not that the 
artist wanted either colours or skUl in the dbposition 
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of them : but the truth, I believe^ might be, that he 
forebore doing it out of regard to Qiicen Elizabeth), 
since it could have been no very great respect to tnc 
memory of his mistress, to have exposed some certain 
parts of her Other's life upon the stHge. He has dealt 
much more freely with the minister of that great king, 
and certainly nothing was ever more justly written 
than the character of Cardinal Wolsey. He has shevm 
him insolent in his prosperity ; and yet by a wonder- 
ful address, he makes his fall and ruin the subject of 
general compassion. The whole man, with his vices 
and virtues, is finely and exactly described in the second 
scene of the fourth act. The distresses likewise of 
Queen Catharine? in this play, are very movingly 
touched ; and though the art of the poet has screened 
King Henry from any gross imputation of injustice, 
yet one is inclined to wish the queen had met with a 
fortune more worthy of her birth and virtue. Nor are 
the manners, proper to the persons represented, less 
justly observed in those characters taken from the Ro- 
man history ; and of tliis, the fierceness and impa- 
tience of Coriolanus, his courage and disdain of the 
common people, the virtue and philosopliical temper 
of Brutus, and the irregular greutness of mind in M. 
Antony, are beautiful proofs. For the two last espec- 
ially, you will find them exactly as they are described 
by Plutarch, from whom certainly Shakspeare copied 
them. He has indeed followed bis original pretty 
close, and taken in several little incidents that might 
have been spared in a play. But, as 1 hinted before, 
his design seems most commonly rather to describe 
those great men in the several fortunes and accidents- 
of their lives, than to take any single great action, and 
form his work simply upon that. However, there are 
some of his pieces where the fable is founded upon 
©ne action only. Such are more esptxially, Bomeo 
and Juliet^ Hamlet^ and Othello. The design in Romeo 
4md Juliet is plainly the punishment of their two fami-* 
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lies, for the unreasonable feuds and animosities that had 
been so long kept up between them and occasioned 
the effusion of so much blood. In the management of 
this storyy he has shewn something wonderfully tender 
and pasdonate in the love-part» and very pitiful in the dis- 
tress. Hamlet is founded on much the same tale with the 
JRUctra of Sofihocles. In each of them, a young prince 
is engaged to revenge the death of his father ; their 
mothers are equally guilty, are both concerned in the 
murder of their husbands, and are afterwards married 
to the murderers. There is, in the first part of the 
Greek tragedy, something very moying in the grief of 
Elect ra : but, as M. Dacier has observed, there is 
something very unnatural and shocking in the man- 
ners he has given that princess and Orestes in the lat- 
ter part. Orestes imbrues his hands in the blood of 
his own mother ; and that barbarous action is per- 
formed, though not immediately upon the stage, yet so 
near, that the audience hear Clytemnestra crying out 
to i^gystus for help, and to her son for mercy ; while 
Electra her daughter and a princess, (both of them 
characters that ought to have appeared with more de- 
cency) stands upon the stage and encourages her broth- 
er in the parricide. What horror does this not raise ! 
Clytemnestra was a wicked woman, and bad deserved 
to die ; nay, in the truth of the story, she was killed by 
her own son ; but to represent an action of this kind 
on the stage, is certainly an offence against those rules 
of manners proper to the persons, that ought to be ob- 
served there. On the contrary, let us only look a lit- 
tle on the conduct of Shakspeare. Hamlet is repre- 
sented with the same piety towards his father, and res- 
olution to revenge his death, as Orestes. ; he has the 
same abhorrence for his mother's guilt, which to pro^ 
Toke him more, is heightened by incest : but il is with 
wonderful art and justness of judgment, that the poet 
restrains him from doing violence to his mother. Ta 
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prevent anjr thing of that kind, he makes his fkther'a 
Ghost forbid that part of his vengeance : 

But howsoever thou pursu'st this act. 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy soul contrive 
Against thy mother aught ; leave her to heaven, 
And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge. 
To prick and sting her. 

This is to distinguish rightly between horror and ^6T* 
ror. The latter is a proper passion of tragedy, but the 
former ought always to be carefully avoided. And cer- 
tainly no dramatick writer ever succeeded better in 
rai^ng terror in the minds of an audience than Shak* 
speare has done. The whole tragedy of Macbeth^ but 
more especially the scene where the king is murder- 
ed) in the second act, as well as this play, is a noble 
proof of that manly spirit with which he writ ; and 
both shew how powerful he was, in giving the strong- 
est motions to our souls thut they are capable of. I 
cannot leave Hamlet^ without taking notice of the ad> 
vantage with which we have seen this master-piece of 
Shakspeare distinguish itself upon the stage, by Mr*. 
Betterton*s fine performance of that part : a man, who 
thttHghhe had no other good qualities, as he has a great 
many, must have made bis way into the esteem of all 
men of letters by this only excellency. No man is bel- 
ter acquainted with Shakspeare's manner of expres- 
sion ; and indeed he has studied him so well and is so 
much a master of him, that whatever part of his he 
performs, he does it as if it had been written on pur- 
pose for him, and that the author had exactly conceiv- 
ed it as he plays it. I must own a particular obliga- 
tion to him, for the most considerable part of the pas- 
sages relating to this life, which I have here transmit- 
ted to the publick ; his veneration for the memory of 
Shakspeare having engaged him to make a journey in- 
to Warwickshire, on purpose to gather up what re-^ 
mains he could of a name for which he had so great a 
veneration* Rows. 
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To the foregoing account of Shakspearb's life, / 
have only one passage to add, which Mr, Pope re- 
iatedi as communicated to him by Mr, Rowe. 

In the time of Elizabeth, coaches being yet uncom- 
mon, and hired coaches not at all in use, those who 
were too proud, too tender, or too idle to walk, went 
on horse-back to any distant business or diversion. 
Many came on horse-back to the play, and when 
Shakspeare fled to London from the terror of a crim- 
inal prosecution, his first expedient was to wait at the 
door of the play-house, and ^old the horses of those 
that had no servants, that they might be ready agsdn 
after the performance. In this office, he became so 
conspicuous for his care and readiness, that in a short 
time every man as he alighted, called for Will Shak- 
speare, and scarcely any other waiter was trusted with 
a horse, while Will Shakspeare could be had. This 
was the first dawn of better fortune. Shakspearey 
finding^more horses put into his hand than he could 
hold, hired boys to wait under his inspection, who, 
when Will Shakspeare was summoned, were imme- 
mediately to present themselves, / am S/iaksfieare'a 
boy, sir. In time, Shakspeare found higher employ- 
ment ; but as long as the practice of riding to the 
play-house continued, the waiters that held the hor- 
ses, retained the appellation of Shakspeare*s boys, 

Johnson. 



PREFACE. 



ass 



f^HAT praises are without reason lavished on the 
' ^ dead) and that the honours due only to excellence 
are paid to antiquity, is a complaint likely to be always 
continued by those, who, being able to add nothing to 
troth, hope for eminence from the heresies of paradox ; 
or those, who, being forced by disappointment upon 
consolatory expedierits, are willing to hope from pos- 
terity what the present age refuses, and flatter them* 
selves that the regard which is yet denied by envy, will 
be at last bestowed by time. 

Antiquity, like every other quality that attracts the 
notice of mankind, has undoubtedly votaries that rev- 
erence it, not from reason, but from prejudice. Some 
seem to admire indiscriminately whatever has been 
long preserved, without considering that time has 
sometimes co-operated with chance ; all perhaps are 
more willing to honour past than present excellence ; 
«nd the mind contemplates genius through the shades 
of age, as the eye surveys the sun through artificial 
opacity. The great contention of criticism is to find 
the faults of the moderns, and the beauties of the an- 
cients. While an author is yet living, we estimate his 
powers by his worst performance ; and when he is 
^ead, we rate them by his best. 

To works, however, of which the excellence is not 
absolute and definite, but gradual and comparative ; to 
works not raised upon principles demonstrative and 
sdentifick, but appealing wholly to observation and ex- 



26 DH. JOBKSOV^S P&XTACE. 



perience^ no other test can be applied than length of 
•duration and continuance of esteem. What mankind 
have lonj^ possessed, they have often examined and 
compared, and if they persist to value the possession, 
it is because frequent comparisons have confirmed 
opinion in its favour. As among the works of nature 
no man can properly .call a river deep, or a mountain 
high, without the knowledge of many mountains and 
jnany rivers ; so in the productions of genius, nothing 
can be styled excellent till it has been compared with 
tither works of the same kind. Demonstration imme- 
diately displays its power, and has nothing to hope or 
fear from the flux of years ; but works tentative and 
experimental must be estimated by their propoition to 
the general and collective ability of man, as it is dis- 
covered in a long succession of endeavours. Of the 
first building that was raised, it might be with certain- 
ty determined that it was round or square ; but wheth- 
er it was spacious or lofty must have been referred to 
time. The Pythagorean scale of numbers was at once 
discovered to be perfect ; but the poems of Homer we 
yet know not to transcend the common limits of hu- 
man intelligence, but by remarking, that nation after 
nation, and century after century, has been able to do 
little more than transpose his incidents, new name his 
characters, and paraphrase his sentiments. 

The reverence due to. writings that have long subsist- 
ed arises therefore not from any credulous confidence 
in the superior wisdom of past ages, or gloomy persua* 
sion of the degeneracy of mankind, but is the conse- 
quence of acknowledged and indubitable positions, that 
^hat has been longest known has been most consider- 
ed, and what is most considered is best understood. 

The poet, of whose works I have undeitaken the re- 
^sion, may now begin to assume the dignity of an an- 
cient, and claim the privilege of established fame and 
prescriptive veneration. He has long outlived hi^ cen- 
tury, the term commonly fixed as the test of literary 
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merit Whatever advantages he might once derive 
from personal allusions, local customs, or temporary 
opinions, have for many years been lost ; and every 
topick of merriment, or motive of sorrow, which the 
modes of artificial life afibrded him, now only obscure 
the scenes which they once illuminated. The effects 
of favour and competition are at an end ; the tradition 
of his friendships and his enmities has perished ; his 
works support no opinion with arguments, nor sup- 
ply any faction with invectives ; they can neither in- 
dulge vanity, nor gratify malignity ; but are read with- 
out any other reason than the desire of pleasure, and 
are therefore praised only as pleasure is obtained ; yet, 
thus unassisted by interest or passion, they .have pass- 
ed through variations of taste, and changes of man- 
ners, and, as they devolved from one generation to 
another, have received new honours at every trans- 
mission. 

But because human judgment, though it be gradu- 
ally lining upon certainty, never becomes infallible ; 
and approbation, though long continued, may yet be 
only the approbation of prejudice or fashion ; it is 
proper to inquire, by what peculiarities of excellence 
Shakspeare has gained and kept the favour of his 
countrymen. 

Nothing can please many, and please long, but just 
representations of general nature. Particular man- 
ner can be known to few, and therefore few only can 
judge how nearly they are copied. The irregular 
combinations of fenciful invention may delight a while^ 
by that novelty of which the common satiety of life 
sends us all in quest ; but the pleasures of sudden won- 
der are soon exhausted, and the mind can only repose 
on the stability of truth. 

Shakspeare is above all writers, at least above all 
modem vTriters, the poet of nature ; the poet that 
holds up to his readers a failhful mirror of manners 
and of life. His characters are not modiied by ^be 
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customs of particular places^ unpractised by the reat 
of the world ; by the peculiarities of studies or pro- 
fessions, which can operate but upon small num- 
bers ; or by the accidents of transient fashions or tem- 
porary opinions : they are the genuine progeny of 
common humanity, such as the world will always sup- 
ply, and observation will always find. His persons 
act and speak by the influence of those general pas- 
sions and principles by which all minds are agitated, 
and the whole system of life is continued in motion. 
In the writings of other poets a character is too often 
an individual ; in those of Shakspeare it is commonly 
a species^ 

It is from this wide extension of design that so 
much instruction is derived. It is this which fills 
the plays of Shakspeare with practical axioms and 
domestick wisdom. It was said of Euripides, that ev- 
ery verse was a precept ; and it may be said of Shak- 
jspeare, that from his works may be collected a system 
of civil and economical prudence. Yet his real power 
is not shewn in the splendor of particular passages, 
but by the progress of his fable, and the tenor of his 
lUalogue ; and he that tries to recommend him by 
select quotations, will succeed like the pedant in Hie- 
rocles, who, when he offered his house for sale, carri« 
ed a brick in his pocket as a specimen. 

It will not easily be imagined how much Shak- 
speare excels in accommodating his sentiments to real 
life, but by comparing him with other authors. It 
was observed of the ancient schools of declamation, 
that the more diligently they were frequeuted, the 
more was the student disqualified for the world, because 
he found nothing there which he should ever meet in 
any other place. The same remark may be applied 
toi every stage but that of Shakspeare. The theatre,, 
when it is under any other direction b peopled by 
$ud!i characters as were never seen, conversing in a 
lilnguage which was never heard, upon topicks which 
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Will never arise in the commerce of mankind. But 
the dialogue of this author is often so evidently deter- 
mined by the incident vhich produces ity and is pur- 
sned with so much ease and simplicity, that it seems 
scarcely to claim the merit of fiction, but to have 
been gleaned by diligent selection out of common 
conversation and common occurrences. 

Upon every other stage the universal agent is lovcy 
by whose power all good and evil is distributed, and 
every action quickened or retarded. To bring a lover, 
a lady, and a rival into the fable ; to entangle them in 
'contradictory obligations, perplex them with oppo- 
sitions of interest, and harrass them with violence 
of desires inconsistent with each other ; to make 
them meet in rapture, and part in agony ; to fill their 
mouths with hyperbolical joy, and outrageous sorrow ; 
^to distress them as nothing human ever was distress- 
ed ; to deliver them as nothing human ever was deliv- 
ered, is the business of a modem dramatist. For this, 
probability is violated, life is misrepresented, and lan- 
guage is depraved. But love is only one of many pas- 
sions, and as it has no great influence upon the sum of 
' life, it has little operation in the dramas of a poet, 
who caught his ideas from the living world, and ex-r 
hilated only what he saw before him. He knew, that 
any other passion, as it was regular or exorbitant, was 
a cause of happiness or calamity. 

Characters thus ample and genera], were not easily 
discriminated and preserved, yet, perhaps, no poet cv« 
er kept his personages more distinct from each other. 
I will not say with Pope, that every speech may be as- 
«gned to the proper speaker, because many speeches 
there are which have nothing characteristical ; but, 
perhaps, though some may be equally adapted to txe- 
Yf person, it will be difficuh to find any that can be 
properly transferred from the present possessor to 
another claimant. The choice is right, when there is 
reason for choice. 
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Other dramatists can only gain attentbn by hyperbo- 
lical or aggravated characters, by fabulous and unexam- 
pled excellence or depravity, as the writers of barbarous 
romances invigorated the reader by a giant and a dvi^arf ; 
and he that should form his expectations of human af- 
fairs from the play, or from the tale, would be equally 
deceived. Shakspeare has no heroes ; his scenes are 
occupied only by men, who act and speak as the read- 
er thinks that he should himself have spoken or acted 
on the same occasion : even where the agency is su- 
pernatural, the dialogue is level with life. Other wii- 
ters disguise the most natural passions and most fre- 
quent incidents ; so that he who contemplates them in 
the book will not know them in the world : Shak- 
speare approximates the remote, and familiarizes the 
wonderful : the event which he represents will not 
happen, but, if it were possible, its effects would proba- 
bly be such as he has assigned i and it may be said, 
that he has not only shewn human nature as it acts in 
real exigencies, but as it would be found in trials, to 
which it cannot be exposed. 

This, therefore, is the praise of Shakspeare, that 
his drama is the mirror of life ; that he who has maz- 
ed his imagination, in following the phantoms which 
other writers raise up before him, may here be cured 
of his delirious ecstasies, by reading human sentiments 
in human language ; by scenes from which a hermit 
may estimate the transactions of the world, and a con- 
fessor predict the progress of the passions. 

His adherence to general nature has exposed him to 
the censure of criticks, who form their judgments up-^ 
on narrower principles. Dennis and Rymer think his 
Romans not sufficiently Roman ; and Voltaire cen- 
sures his kings as not completely royal. Dennis is 
offended, that Menenius, a senator of Rome, should 
play the buffoon ; and Voltaire perhaps thinks decency 
violated when the Danish usurper is represented as a 
drunkard. But Shakspeare always makes nature pre- 
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dominate over accident ; and if be preserves the es- 
sential character, is not very careful of distinciions su- 
perinduced and adventitious. His story requires Ro- 
mans or kings, but he thinks only on men. He knew 
that Rome, like every other city, had men of all dispo* 
sitions ; and wanting a buffoon, he went into the sen- 
ate-house for that which the senate-house would cer- 
tainly have afforded him. He was inclined to shew an 
usurper and a murderer not only odious, but despica* 
ble ; he therefore added drunkenness to his other 
qualities, knowing that kings love wine like other meni 
and that wine exerts its natural power upon kings. 
These are the petty cavils of petty minds ; a poet over- 
looks the casual distinction of country and condition, as 
a painter, satisfied with the figure, neglects the drapery. 

The censure which he has incurred by mixing com- 
ick and tragick scenes, as it extends to all his worksj 
deserves more consideration. Let the fact be first 
stated, and then examined. 

Shakspeare's plays are not, in the rigorous and crit- 
ical sense, either tragedies or comedies, but composi- 
tions of a distinct kind ; exhibiting the real state of 
sublunary nature, which partakes of good and evil, joy 
and sorrow, mingled with endless variety of proportion, 
and innumerable modes of combination ; and express- 
ing the course of the world, in which the loss of one is 
the gain of another ; in which, at the same time, the 
reveller is hasting to his wine, and the mourner bury- 
ing his friend ; in which the malignity of one is some- 
times defeated by the frolick of another ; and many 
mischiefs and many benefits are done and hindered 
without design. 

Out of this chaos of mingled purposes and casual- 
ties, the ancient poets, according to the laws which 
custom had prescribed, selected some the crimes of 
men, and some their absurdities ; some the momen- 
tous vicissitudes of life, and some the lighter occurren- 
ces ; some the terrors of distress^ and some the gaiiE- 
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ties of prosperity. Thus rose the two modes of imi- 
tation, known by the names of tragedy and comedy^ 
. compositions intended to promote different end» by 
• contrary means, and considered as so little allied, that 
I do not recollect among the Greeks or Romans a sin- 
gle writer who attempted both. 

Shakspeare has united the powers of exciting laugh- 
ter and sorrow not only in one mind, but in one compo- 
. sition. Almost all his plays are divided between seri- 
ous and ludicrous characters, and, in the successive 
evolutions of the design, sometimes produce serious- 
ness and sorrow, and sometimes levity and laughter. 

That this is a practice contrary to the rules of criti- 
cism will be readily allowed : but there is always an 
appeal open from criticism to nature. The end of wri- 
ting is to instruct ; the end of poetry is to instruct by 
pleasing. That the mingled drama may convey all the 
instruction of tragedy or comedy cannot be denied, be- 
cause it includes both in its alterations of exhibition, 
and approaches nearer than either to the appearance 
of life, by shewing how great machinations and slender 
designs may promote or obviate one another, and the 
high and the low co-operate in the general system by 
unavoidable concatenation. 

It is objected, that by this change of scenes the pas- 
sions are interrupted in their progression, and that the 
principal event, being not advanced by a due gradation 
of preparatory incidents, wants at last the power to 
move, which constitutes the perfection of dramatick po- 
etry. This reasoning is so specious, chat it is received 
as true even by those who in daily experience feel it to 
be false. The interchanges of mingled scenes seldom 
fail to produce the intended vicissitudes of passion. 
Fiction cannot move so much, but that the attention 
may be easily transferred ; and though it must be allow- 
ed that pleasing melancholy be sometimes interrupted 
by unwelcome levity, yet let it be considered likewise, 
that melancholy is often not pleasing, and that the dis- 
turbance of one man may be the relief of another ; that 
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different auditors have different habitudes ; and that^^ 
upon the whole^ all pleasure consists in variety. 

The players, who in their edition divided our author's 
works into comedies, histories, and tragedies, seem not 
to have distinguished the three kinds, by any very ex- 
act or definite ideas. 

An action which ended happily to the principal per- 
sons, however serious or distressful through its interme- 
diate incidents, in their opinion constituted a comedy. 
This idea of a comedy continued long amongst us, and 
pl^ys were written, which, by changing the catastrophe^ 
were tragedies to-day, and comedies to-morrow. 

Tragedy was not in those times a poem of more 
general dignity or elevation than comedy ; it required 
only a calamitous conclusioui with which the common 
criticism of that age was satisfied, whatever lighter plea- 
sure it afforded in its progress. 

History was a series oi actions, with no other than 
chronological succession, independent on each other^ 
and without any tendency to introduce or regulate the 
conclusion. It is not always very nicely distinguished 
from tragedy. There is not much nearer approach to 
unity of action in the tragedy of jintony and Cltofiatroj 
than in the history of Richard the Second. But a his- 
tory might be continued through many plays \ as it 
had no plan, it had no limits. 

Through all these denominations of the drama^ 
Shakspeare's mode of composition is the same ; an in- 
terchange of seriousness and merriment, by which the 
mind is softened at one time, and exhilarated at anoth- 
er. But whatever, be his purpose, whether to gladden 
or depress, or to conduct the story, without vehemence 
or emotion, through tracts of easy and familiar dialogue^ 
he never fails to attain his purpose ; as he comnuiids 
us, we laugh or mourn, or sit silent with quiet expecta- 
tion, in tranquillity >vithout indifference. 

When Shakspeare's plan is understood, most of the 
criticisms of Rynier and Voltaire vanish away. Tlie 
play of Hamlet is opened) without impropriety, by two 
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centinels ; lago bellows at Brabantio's window, without 
injury to the scheme of the play, though in terms which 
a modern audience would not easily endure ; the char- 
acter of Polonius is seasonable and useful ; and the 
grave-diggers themselves may be heard with applause. 

Shakspeare engaged in dramatick poetry with the 
world ojHsn before him ; the rules of the ancients were 
yet known to few ; the publick judgment was unform- 
ed ; he had no example of such fame as might force 
him upon imitation, nor criticks of such authority as 
might restrain his extravagance : he therefore indulged 
his natural disposition, and his disposition, as Rymer 
has remarked, led him to comedy. In tragedy he of- 
ten writes with great appearance of toil and study, what 
is written at last with little felicity ; but in his comick 
scenes he seems to produce without labour, what no la- 
bour can improve. In tragedy he is always struggling 
after some occasion to be comick, but in comedy he 
seems to repose, or to luxuriate, as in a mode of think- 
ing congenial to his nature. In his tragick scenes there 
is always something wanting, but his comedy often sur- 
passes expectation or desire. His comedy pleases by 
the thoughts and the language, and his tragedy for the 
greater part by incident and action. His tragedy seems, 
to be skill, his comedy to be instinct. 

The force of iiis comick scenes has suffered little 
diminution from the changes made by a century and a 
half, in manners or in w^ords. As his personages act 
upon principles arising from genuine passion, very lit- 
tle modified by particular forms, their pleasures and 
vexations are communicable to all times and to all 
places, they are natural, and therefore durable ; the 
adventitious peculiarities of personal habits, are only 
superficial dyes, bright and pleasing for a little while, 
yet soon fading to a dim thict, without any remains of 
former lustre ; but the discriminations of true passion 
are the colours of nature ; they pervade the whole mass^ 
and can only perish with the body that exhibits them. 
The accidenta) compositions of heterogeneous modes 
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are dissolved by the chance which combined them ; 
but the uniform simplicity of primitive qualities nei- 
ther admits increase, nor sufftrs decay. The sand 
heaped by one flood is scattered by another, but the 
rock always continues in its place. The stream of 
times which is continually washing the dissoluble 
^bricks of other poets, passes without injury by the 
adamant of Shakspeare. 

If there be, what I believe there is, in every nation, 
a style which never becomes obsolete, a certain mode 
of phraseology so consonant and congenial to the analo- 
gy and principles of its respective language, as to re- 
main settled and unaltered ; this style is probably to 
be sought in the common intercourse of life, among 
those who speak only to be understood, without am- 
bition of elegance. The polite are always catching 
modish innovations, and the learned depart from es- 
tablished forms of speech, in hope of finding or mak- 
ing better ; those who wish for distinction forsake the 
vulgar, when the vulgar is right ; but there is a con- 
versation above grossness and below refinement, where 
propriety resides, and where this poet seems to 
have gathered his comick dialogue. He is therefore 
more agreeable to the ears of the present age than any 
other author equally remote, and among his other ex- 
cellencies deserves to be studied as one of the original 
masters of our language. 

These observations are to be considered not as un- 
exceptionably constant, but as containing general and 
predominant truth. Shakspeare's familiar dialogue 
is affirmed to be smooth and clear, yet not wholly with- 
out ruggeduess or difficulty ; as a country may be em- 
inently fruitful, though it has spots unfit for cultiva- 
don : his characters are praised as natural, though 
their sentiments are sometimes forced, and their ac- 
tions improbable ; as the earth upon the whole is 
spherical, though its sur&ce ia varied with protuberan* 
ces and cavities. 
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Shakspeare with his excellencies has likewise 
faults, and faults sufficient to obscure and overwhelm 
any other merit. I shall shew them in the proportion 
in which they appear to me, without envious maligni- 
ty or superstitious veneration. No question can be 
more innocently discussed than a dead poet's pretenr- 
sions to renown ; and little regard is due to that Ingot* 
ry which sets candour higher than truth. 

His first defect is that to which may be imputed 
most of the evils in books or in men. He sacrifices 
virtue to convenience, and is so much more careful to 
please than to instruct, that he seems to write without 
any moral purpose. From his writings indeed a system: 
of social duty may be selected, for he that thinks reas- 
onably must think morally ; but his precepts and ax- 
ioms drop casually from him ; he makes no just distri- 
bution of good or evil, nor is always careful to shew lit 
the virtuous a disapprobation of the wicked ; he carries 
his persons indifferently through right and wrong, and 
at the close dismisses them without further care, and 
leaves their examples to operate by chance. Thisfeuh 
the barbarity of his age cannot extenuate ; for it is al- 
ways a writer's duty to make the world better, and jus- 
tice is a virtue independent on time or place. 

The plots are often so loosely formed, that a very 
! slight consideration may improve them, and so care- 
lessly pursued, that he seems not always fully to com* 
prehend his own design. He omits opportunities of 
instructing or delighting, which the tram of his sto- 
ry seems to force upon him, and apparently rejects 
those exhibitions which would be more affecting, for 
the sake of those which are more easy. 

It may be observed, that in many of his plays the 
latter part Ls evidently neglected. When he found him- 
self near the end of his work, and in view of his reward, 
he shortened the labour to snatch the profit. He there- 
fore remits his efforts wh^re he shpuld mps( vigorous* 
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If exert them, and his catastrophe is improbably pro- 
duced or imperfectly represented. 

He had no regard to distinction of time or place, but 
gives to one age or nation, without scruple, the customs, 
institutions, and opinions of another, at the expense not 
only of likelihood, but of possibility. These faults Pope 
has endeavoured, with more zeal than judgment, to 
transfer to his imagined interpolators. We need not 
wonder to find Hector quoting Aristotle, when we see 
the loves of Theseus and Hippolita combined with the 
Gothick mythology of fairies. Shakspeare, indeed, was 
not the only violator of chronology, for in the same age 
^dney, who wanted not the advantages of learning, has, 
in his Arcadia^ confounded the pastoral with the feudal 
times, the days of innocence, quiet, and security, with 
those of turbulence, violence, and adventure. 

In his comick scenes he is seldom very successful, 
when he engages his characters in reciprocations of 
smartness and contests of sarcasm ; their jests are com- 
monly gross, and their pleasantry licentious ; neither 
his gentlemen nor his ladies have much delicacy, nor 
are sufficiently distinguished from his clowns by any ap- 
pearance of refined manners. Whether he represent- 
ed the real conversation of his time is not easy to de- 
termine ; the reign of Elizabeth is commonly suppos- 
ed to have been a time of stateliness, formality, and 
reserve, yet perhaps the relaxations of that severity 
were not very elegant. There must, however, have 
been always some modes of gaiety preferable to others, 
and a writer ought to choose the best. 

In tragedy his performance seems constantly to be 
worse, as his labour is more. The effusions of passion, 
whioh exigence forces out, are for the most part strik- 
ing and energetick ; but whenever he solicits his in- 
vention, or strains his faculties, the offspring of his 
throes is tumour, meanness, tediousness, and obscurity. 

In narration he affects a disproportionate pomp of 
diction, and a wearisome train of circumlocution, and. 




n 



8 DB. Johnson's prefack. 



tells the incident imperfectly in many words, which 
might have been more plainly delivered in few. Nar- 
ration in dramatick poetry is naturally tedious, as it 
is unanimated and inactive, and obstructs the progress 
of the action ; it should therefore alwys be rapid, and 
enlivened by frequent interrupdon. Shakspeare found 
it an incumbrance, and instead of lightening it by brev- 
ity, endeavoured to recommend it by dignity and 
splendor. 

His declamations or set speeches are commonly cold 
and weak, for his power was the power of nature ; 
when he endeavoured like other tragick writers, to 
catch opportunities of amplification, and instead of in- 
quiiing what the occasion demanded, to shew how 
much his stores of knowledge could supply, he sel- 
dom escapes without the pity or resentment of his 
reader. 

It is incident to him to be now-and-then entangled 
with an unweildy sentiment, which be cannot well ex- 
press, and will not reject ; he struggles with it a while, 
and if it continues stubborn, comprises it in words such 
as occur, and leaves it to be disentangled and evolved 
by those who have more leisure to bestow upon it. 

Not that always where the language is intricate^ the 
thought is subtle, or the image always great where the 
line is bulky ; the equality of words to things is very 
often neglected, and trivial sentiments and vulgar ideas 
disappoint the attention to which they are recommen- 
ded by sonorous epithets and swelling figures. 

But the admirers of this great poet have never less 
reason to indulge their hopes of supreme excellence, 
than when he seems fully resolved to sink them in de- 
jection, and mollify them with tender emotions by the 
fall of greatness, the danger of innocence, or the cross- 
es of love. He is not long soft and pathetick without 
some idle conceit, or contemptible equivocation. He 
no sooner begins to move, than he counteracts him- 
self ; and terror and pity, as they are rising in the 
mindy are checked and blasted by sudden frigidity. 
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A quibble is to Shakspeare, what luminous vapours 
are to the traveller : he follows it at all adventures ; it 
is sure to lead him out of his way, and sure to engulf 
him in the mire. It has some malignant power over 
his mind, and its fascinations are irresistible. What- 
ever be the dignity or profundity of his disquisition^ 
whether he be enlarging knowledge or exalting affec- 
tion, whether he be amusing attention with incidents, 
or enchaining it in suspense, let but a quibble spring up 
before him, and he leaves his work unfinished. A 
quibble is the golden apple for which he will always 
turn aside from his career, or stoop from his elevation. 
A quibble, poor and barren as it is, gave him such de- 
light, that he was content to purchase it by the sacri- 
fice of reason, propriety, and truth. A quibble was 
to him the fatal Cleopatra for which he lost the world, 
and was content to lose it. 

It will be thought strange, that, in enumerating the 
defects of this writer, I have not yet mentioned his 
neglect of the unities ; his violation of those laws which 
have been instituted and established by the joint au- 
thority of poets, and of criticks. 

For his other deviations from the art of writing, I 
resign him to critical justice, without making any 
other demand in his favour, than that which must be 
indulged to all human excellence ; that his virtues be 
rated with his failings ; but, from the censure which this 
irregularity may bring upon him, I shall, with due rever- 
ence to that learning which I must oppose, adventure 
to try how I can defend him. 

His histories, being neither tragedies nor comedies, 
are not subject to any of their laws ; nothing more' is 
necessary to all the praise which they expect, than 
that the changes of action be so prepared as to be un- 
derstood, that the incidents be various and affecting, 
and the characters consistent, natural, and distinct. 
No other unity is intended, and therefore none is 
to be sought. 

4 VOL. I. 
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In bis other works he has well enough preserved 
the unity of action. He has not, indeed, an intrigue 
regularly perplexed and regularly unravelled ; he does 
not endeavour to hide his design only to discover ity 
for this is seldom the order of real events, and Shak- 
speare is the poet of nature : but hi» plan has com- 
monly what Aristotle requires, a beginning, a roiddlCf 
and an end ; one event is concatenated with anoth- 
er, and the conclusion follows by easy consequence. 
There are perhaps some incidents that might be spar- 
ed, as in other poets there is much talk that only fills 
up time upon the stage ; but the general system 
makes gradual advances, and the end of the play is 
the end of expectation. 

To the unities of time and place he has shewn no 
regard ; and perhaps a nearer view of the principles 
on which they stand will diminish their value, and 
withdraw from them the veneration which, from the 
time of Corneille, they have very generally received, 
•by discovering that they have given more trouble to 
the poet, than pleasure to the auditor. 

The necessity of observing the unities of time and 
place arises from the supposed necessity of making the 
drama credible. The criticks hold it impossible, that an 
action of months or years can be possibly believed to 
pass in three hours ; or that the spectator can suppose 
himself to sit in the theatre, while ambassadors go and 
return between distant kings, while armies are levied, 
and towns besieged, while an exile wanders and re- 
turns, or till he whom they saw courting his mistress, 
shall lament the untimely fall of his son. The mind 
revolts from evident falsehood, and fiction loses its 
force when it departs from the resemblance of reality. 

From the narrow limitation of time necessarily aris- 
es the contraction of place. The spectator, who knows 
that he saw the first act at Alexandria, cannot suppose 
that he sees the next at Rome, at a distance to which 
, not the dragons of Medea could, in so short a time. 
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have transported him ; he knows with certainty that he 
has not changed his place ; and he knows that place can- 
not change itself ; that what was a house cannot become 
a plain ; that what was Thebes can never be Persepolis. 

Such is the triumphant language with which a crit- 
ick exults over the misery of an irregular poet^ and 
exults commonly without resistance or reply. It is 
time therefore to tell him, by the authority of Shak- 
speare, that he assumes, as an unquestionable principle^ 
a position, which while his breath is forming it into 
words, his understanding pronounces to be false. It 
is false, that any representation is mistaken for reali- 
ty ; that any dramatick fable in its materiality was ev- 
er credible, or, for a 'single moment, was ever credited. 

The objection arising from the impossibility of pass- 
ing the first hour at Alexandria, and the next at Romci 
supposes, that when the play opens the spectator really 
imagines himself at Alexandria, and believes that his 
walk to the theatre has been a voyage to Egypt, and 
that he lives in the days of Antony and Cleopatra. Sure- 
ly he that imagines this may imagine more. He that 
can take the stage at one time for the palace of the 
Ptolemies, may take it in half an hour for the promon- 
tory of Actium. Delusion, if delusion be admitted, has 
no certain limitation ; if the spectator can be once per- 
suaded, that his old acquaintance are Alexander and 
Cssar, that a room illuminated with candles is the plain 
of Pharsalia, or the bank of Granicus, he is in a state of 
elevation above the reach of reason or of truth, and 
from the heights of empyrean poetry, may despise the 
circumscriptions of terrestrial nature. There is no 
reason why a mind thus wandering in ecstacy should 
count the clock, or why an hour should not be a cen- 
tury in that calenture of the brains that can make the 
stage a field. 

The truth is, that the spectators are always in their 
senses, and know, from the first act to the last, that the 
stage is only a stage, and that the players are only 
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nitions of scholars and criticks, and that he at last delib- 
erately persisted in a practice, w^hich he might have 
begun by chance. As nothing is essential to the fable^ 
but unity of action, and as the unities of time and place 
«rise evidently from false assumptions, and, by circum- 
scribing the extent of the drama, lessen its variety, I 
cannot think it much to be lamented, that they were not 
known by him, or not observed : nor, if such another 
poet could arise, should 1 very vehemently reproach 
him, if his first act passed at Venice, and his next in 
Cyprus. Such violations of rules merely positive, be- 
come the comprehensive genius of Shakspeare, and 
such censures are suitable to the minute and slender 
criticism of Voltaire : 

N6n usque adeo fiermiacuit imia 
LiOngua summa dies^ ut non^ si voce MeteUi 
Serventur legea^ malint a Caaare tolli. 

But when I speak thus slightly of dramatick rules, I 
cannot but recollect how much wit and learning may be 
produced against me ; before such authorities I am 
afraid to stand, not that I think the present question one 
of those that are to be decided by mere authority, but 
because it is to be suspected, that these precepts have 
not been so easily received, but for better reasons than 
I have yet been able to find. The result of my inquir- 
ies, in which it would be ludicrous to boast of impar- 
tiality, is, that the unities of time and place are not es- 
sential to a just drama, that though they may some- 
times conduce to pleasure, they are always to be sacri- 
ficed to the nobler beauties of variety and instruction ; 
and that a play, written with nice observation of critical 
rules, is to be contemplated as an elaborate curiosity, as 
the product oC superfluous and ostentatious, art, by 
which is shewn, rather what is possible, than what is 
necessary. 

He that, without diminution of any other excellence 9 
shall preserve all the unities unbroken^ deserves the 
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like applause with the architect, who shall display all the 
orders of architecture in a citadel, without ^ny deduc- 
tion from its strength ; but the principal beauty of a 
citadel is to exclude the enemy ; and the greatest gra- 
ces of a play are to copy nature and instruct life. 

Perhaps what I have here not dogmatically but delib- 
erately written, may recal the principles of the drama 
to a new examination. I am almost frighted at my 
own temerity ; and, when I estimate the fume and the 
strength of those that maintain the contrary opinion, 
am ready to sink down in reverential silence ; as ^neas 
withdrew from the defence of Troy, when he saw Nep- 
tune shaking the wall, and Juno heading the besiegers. 

Those whom my arguments cannot pei'suade to give 
their approbation to the judgment of Shakspeare, will 
easily, if they consider the condition of his life, make 
some allowance for his ignorance. 

Every man's performances, to be rightly estimated, 
must be compared with the slate of the age in Which he 
lived, and with his own particular opportunities ; and 
though to the reader a book be not worse or better for 
the circumstances of the author, yet as there is always 
a silent reference of human works to human abilities, 
and as the inquiry, how far man may extend his de- 
signs, or how high he may rate his native force* is of 
far greater dignity than in what rank we shall place any 
particular performance, curiosity is always busy to dis- 
cover the instruments, as well as to survey the work- 
manship, to know how much is to be ascribed to orip^i- 
nal powers, and how much to casual and adventitious 
help. The palaces of Peru or Mexico were certainly 
mean and incommodious habitations, if compared to 
the houses of European monarcbs ; yet who could for- 
bear to view them with astonishment, who remembered 
that they were built without the use of iron ? 

The English nation in the time of Shakspeare, was yet 
struggling to emerge from barbarity. The philology of 
Italy had been transplanted hither in the reign of Hen- 
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ry the Eighth ; and the learned languages had been 
successfully cultivated by Lilly, Linacer, and More ; 
by PolC) Cheke^ and Gardiner ; and afterwards by 
Smith, Clerk, Haddon, and Ascham. Greek was now 
taught to boys in the principal schools : and those 
who united elegance with learning, read, with great 
diligence, the Italian and Spanish poets. But litera- 
ture was yet confined to professed scholars, or to men 
and women of high rank. The publick was gross and 
dark ; and to be able to read and write, was au accom- 
plishment still valued for its rarity. 

Nations, like individuals, have their infiEmcy. A 
people, newly awakened to literary curiosity, being 
yet unacquainted with the true state of things, knows 
not how to judge of that which is proposed as its re- 
semblance. Whatever is remote from common ap- 
pearances, is always welcome to vulgar, as to childish 
credulity ; and of a country unenlightened by learning, 
the whole people is the vulgar. The study of those 
who then aspired to plebeian learning, was laid out 
upon adventures, giants, dragons, and enchantments. 
The death of Arthur was the favourite volume. 

The mind, which has feasted on the luxurious won- 
ders of fiction, has no taste of the insipidity of truth. 
A play, which imitated only the common occurrences 
of the world, would, upon the admirers of Palmerin 
and Guy of Warwick^ have made little impression ; he 
that wrote for such an audience, was under the neces- 
ity of looking round for sttange events and fabulous 
transactions : and that incredibility, by which maturer 
knowledge is offended, was the chief recommendation 
of writing, to unskilful curiosity. 
, Our author's plots are generally borrowed from nov- 
els ; and it is reasonable to suppose, that he chose the 
most popular, such as were read by many and related 
by more ; for his audience could not have followed 
him through the intricacies of the drama, had they 
not held the thread of the story in their hands. 
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The stories, "which we now find only in remoter au- 
thors, were in his time accessible and faniiliar. The 
&ble of *^9 you like fV, \irhich is supposed to be copied 
from Chaucer*8 Gamelyn^ was a little pamphlet of those 
times ; and old Mr. Gibber remembered the tale of 
Hamlet in plain English prose, which the criticks have 
now to seek in Saxo Grammaticns, 

His English histories he took from English chroni- 
cles and English ballads ; and as the ancient writers 
were made known to his countrymen by versions, they 
supplied him with new subjects ; he dilated some of 
Plutarch's lives into plays, when they had been trans- 
lated by North. 

Hiil plots, whether historical or fabulous^ are always* 
crowded wiih incidents, by which the attention of a 
rude people was more easily caught than by sentiment 
or argumentation : and such is the power of the mar- 
Tdlous, even over those ivho despise it, that every man 
finds his mind more strongly seized by the tragedies of 
Shakspeare than of any other writer : others please us 
by particular speeches ; but he always makes us anx- 
ious for the event, and has, perhaps, excelled all but 
Homer in securing the first purpose of a writer, by ex- 
citing restless and unquenchuble curiosity, and com- 
pelling him that reads his work to read it through. 

The shows and bustle, with which his plays abound, 
have the same original. As knowledge advances, 
pleasure passes from the eye to the ear, but returns, 
as it declines, from the ear to the eye. Those to 
whom our author's labours were exhibited had more 
skHl in pomps or processions than in poetical language, 
and perhaps wanted some visible and discriminated 
events, as comments on the dialogue. He knew how 
he should most please ; and whether his practice is 
more agreeable to nature, or whether his example 
has prejudiced the nation, we still find that on our 
stage something must be done as well as^said, an inac- 
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live declamation is very coldly heai*d} however mu^cal 
or ekgant) passionate or sublime. 

Voliaire expresses his woudery that our author's ex- 
travagances are endured by a nation, wiiich has seen 
the tragedy oi Cato. Let him be answered) tliat Adr 
dison speaks the language of poets ; and Shakspearcy 
of men. We find in Ca(o innumerable beauties which 
enamour us of its author, but we see nothing that ac^ 
quaints us with human sentiments or human actions ; 
we place it with the fairest and the noblest progeny 
which judgment propagates by conjunction with learn- 
ing ; but Othello is the vigorous and vivacious off- 
spring of observation impregnated by genius. ' Cato 
affords a splendid exhibition of artificial and fictitious 
manners, and delivers just and noble sentiments, in 
diction easy, elevated, and harmonious ; but its hopes 
and fears communicate no vibration to the heart ; the 
com position refers us only to the writer ; we pro- 
nounce the name of Cato^ but we think on ^ddUon^ 

The work of a correct and regular writer, is a gar- 
den accurately formed and diligently planted, vaiied 
with shades, and scented witli flowers ; the comi>oai- 
tion of Shakspeare is a forest, in wliich oaks extend 
their branches, and pines tower in the air, interspersed 
sometimes with weeds and brambles, and sometimes 
giving shelter to myrtles and to roses ; filling the eye 
witli awful pomp, and gratifying the mind with end- 
less diversity. Other poets display cabinets of pre- 
cious rarities, minutely finished, wrought into shapes 
and polished into brightness. Shakspeare opens % 
mine which contains gold and diamonds in unexhafbt- 
ible plenty, though clouded by incrustations, debased 
by impurities, and mingled with a mass of meaner 
minerals. 

It has been much disputed, whether Shakspeare oWi- 
ed his excellence to his own native force, or whether he 
had the common helps of scholastick educatiimy the 
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precepts of critical science, and the examples of an- 
cient authors. 

There has alurays prevailed a tradition, that Shak- 
speare wanted leaniin^ ; that he had no regular educa- 
tion, nor much skill in the dead languages. Jonson, 
his friend, affirms, that he had small Latin^ and lc89 
Greek ; who, besides 1 hat he had no imaginable temp- 
tation to falsehood, wrote at a time when the character 
and acquisitions of Shakspeare were known to multi- 
tudes. His evidence ought therefore to decide the con- 
troversy, unless some testimony of equal force could be 
opposed. 

Some have imagined, that they have discovered deep 
learning in many imitations of old writers ; but the ex- 
amples which I have known urged were drawn from 
books translated in his time ; or were such easy coin- 
ddences of thought, as will happen to all who consider 
the same subjects ; or such remarks on life, or axioms 
of morality, as float in conversation, and are transmit- 
ted through the world in proverbial sentences. 

I have found it remarked, that, in this important sen- 
tence, Go btjbrcy Pll follow^ we read a translation of, 1 
pT€^ sequar, I have been told, that when Caliban, after 
a pleasing dream, says, / cry*d to Bleep, agaiuy the au- 
thor imitates Anucreon, who had, like every other many 
the same wish on the same occasion. 

There are a few passages which may pass for imita- 
tions, but so few, that the exception only confirms the 
rule ; he obtained them from accidental quotations, or 
by oral communication ; and as he used what he had, 
would have used more if he had obtained it. 

The Comedy of Errors is confessedly taken from the 
Manischmi of Plautua ; from the only play of Plautus 
which was then in English. What can be more proba- 
ble, than that he who copied that would have copied 
more : but that those which were not translated were 
inaccessible ? 

Whether he knew the modem languages is uncertain. 



M 



50 DB. Johnson's preface. 

That his plays have some French scenes, proves but lit- 
tle ; he might easily procure them to be written, and 
probably, even though he had known the language in 
the common degree, he could not have written it with- 
out assistance. In the story of Romeo a?id Juliety he is 
observed to have followed the English translation, where 
it deviates from the Italian ; but this, on the other party 
proves nothing against his knowledge of the original. 
He was to copy, not what he knew himself, but what 
was known to his audience. 

It is most likely that he had learned Latin sufficiently 
to make him acqudnted with construction, but that he 
never advanced to an easy perusal of the Roman authors, 
concerning his skill in modern languages, I can find no 
sufficient ground of determination ; but as no imita- 
tions of French or Italian auti^ors have been discovered^ 
though the Italian poetry was then high in esteem, I 
am inclined to believe, that he read little more than 
English, and chose for his fables only such tales as he 
found translated. 

That much knowledge is scattered over his works is 
very justly observed by Pope, but it is often such 
knowledge as books did not supply. He that will un- 
derstand Shakspeare, must not be content to study him 
in the closet ; he must look for his meaning sometimes 
among the sports of the field, and sometimes among 
the manufactures of the shop. 

There is, however, proof enough that he was a very 
diligent reader, nor was our language then so indigent 
of books, but that he might very liberally indulge his 
curiosity without excursion into foreign literature. 
Many of the Roman authors were translated, and some 
of the Greek ; the Reformation had filled the kingdom 
with theological learning ; most of the topicks of hu- 
man disqusition had found English writetss and poet- 
ry had been cultivated, not only with diligence, but 
success. This was a stock of knowledge sufficient fbr 
a mind so capable of appropriating and improving it. 
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But the greater part of his excellence was the pro- 
duct of his own genius. He found the English stage 
in a state of the utmost rudeness ; no essays, either in 
tragedy or comedy, had appeared, from which it could 
be discovered to what degree of delight either one or 
the other might be carried. Neither character nor dia- 
logue were yet understood. Shakspeare may be truly 
said to have introduced them amongst us, and in some 
of his happier scenes to have carried them both to the 
utmost height. 

By what gradations of improvement he proceeded, is 
not easily known ; for the chronology of his works is 
yet unsettled. Rowe is of opinion, that fierhafis we arc 
not to look for his beginnings^ like those of other writers^ 
in his least perfect works ; art had so little^ and nature so 
large a share in what he did^ that for aught I know, says 
he, the fierformances of his youth, as they were the most 
vigorous, were the best. But the power of nature is 
only the power of using, to any certain purpose, the 
materials which diligence procures, or opportunity sup- 
plies. Nature gives no man knowledge, and, when im- 
ages are collected by study and experience, can only as- 
sist in combining or applying them. Shakspeare, how- 
ever, favoured by nature, could impart only what he 
had learned ; and, as he must increase his ideas, like 
other mortals, by gradual acquisition, he, like them, 
grew wiser as he g^ew older, could display life better, 
as he knew it more, and instruct with more efficacy^ as 
he was himself more amply instructed. 

There is a vigilance of observation, and accuracy of 
distinction, which books and precepts cannot confer ; 
from this, almost all original and native excellence pro- 
ceeds. Shakspeare must have looked upon mankind 
with perspicacity, in the highest degree curious and at- 
tentive. Other writers borrow their characters from 
preceding writers, and diversify them only by the ac- 
cidental appendages of present manners ; the dress is a 
little varied, but the body is the same. Oup author 
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had both matter and form to provide ; for, except the 
characters of Chaucer, to whom I think he is not much 
indebted, there were no writers in English, and perhaps 
not many in other modern languages, which shewed life 
in its native colours. 

The contest about the original benevolence or malig* 
nity of man, had not yet commenced. Speculation had 
not yet attempted to analyse the mind, to trace the pas- 
sions to their sources, to unfold the seminal principles 
of vice and virtue, or sound the depths of the heart for 
the motives of actions. All those inquiries, which, 
from that time that human nature became the fashion- 
able study, have been made sometimes with nice dis- 
cernment, but often with idle subtilty, were yet unat- 
tempted. The tales, with which the infancy of learn- 
ing was satisfied, exhibited only the superficial appear- 
ances of action, related the events, but omitted the caus- 
es, and were formed for such as delighted in wonders 
rather than in truth. Mankind was not then to be stud- 
ied in the closet ; he that would know the world, was 
under the necessity of gleaning his own remarks, by 
mingling, as he could, in its business and amusements. 

Boyle congratulated himself upon his high birth, be- 
cause it favoured his curiosity, by facilitating his ac- 
cess. Shakspeare had no such advantage ; Ive came to 
London a needy adventurer, and lived for a time by 
very mean employments. Many works of genius and 
learning have been performed in states of life that ap- 
pear very little favourable to thought or to inquiry : so 
many, that he who considers them, is inclined to think 
that he sees enterprize and perseverance predominat- 
ing over all external agency, and bidding help and hin- 
drance vanish before them. The genius of Shakspeare 
was not to be depressed by the weight of poverty, nor 
limited by the narrow conversation to which men in 
want are inevitably condemned ; the incumbrances of 
his fortune were shaken from his mind, as dew-drofis 
from a lion*s mane. 
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Though he had so many difficulties to encounter, 
and so little assistance to surmount them, he has been 
iable to obtain an exact knowledge of many modes of 
life, and many casts of native dispositions ; to vary 
them with great multiplicity ; to jnark them by nice 
distinctions ; and to shew them in full view by proper 
combinations. In this part of his performances he had 
none to imitate, but has himself been imitated by all 
succeeding writers ; and it may be doubted, whether 
from all his successors, more maxims of theoretical 
knowledge, or more rules of practical prudence, can be 
collected, thati he alone has given to his country. 

Nor was his attention confined to the actions of men ; 
he was an exact surveyor of the inanimate world ; his 
descriptions have always some peculiarities, gathered 
by contemplating things as they really exist. It may 
be observed, that the oldest poets of many nations, pre- 
serve their reputation, and that the following genera- 
tions of wit, after a short celebrity, sink into oblivion. 
The first, whoever they be, must take their sentiments 
and descriptions immediately from knowledge ; the re- 
semblance is therefore just ; their descriptions are ver- 
ified by every eye, and their sentiments acknowledged 
by every breast. Those whom their fame invites to 
the same studies, copy partly them, and partly nature, 
till the books of one age gain such authority, as to stand 
in the place of nature to another ; and imitation always 
deviating a little, becomes at last capricious and casual. 
Shakspeare, whether life or nature be his subject, shews 
plainly, that he has seen with his own eyes ; he gives 
the image which he receives, not weakened or distort- 
ed by the intervention of any other mind : the ignorant 
feel Jiis representations to be just, and the learned see 
that they are complete. 

Perhaps it would not be easy to find any author, ex- 
cept Homer, who invented so much as Shakspeare, 
who so much advanced the studies which he cultivat- 
ed) or effused so much novelty upon his age or coun- 
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try. The forms^ th€ characters, the language, and the 
shows of the English drama> are his. He aeemsj says 
Dennis, to have been the very original of our JEnglith 
tragical harmony ; that w, the harmony of blank verse^ 
diveraijied qften by dissyllable and trisyllable termina' 
tions. For the diversity distinguishes it from heroick 
harmony^ and by bringing it nearer to common use^ 
makes it more proper to gain attention^ and more Jit for 
action and dialogue. Such verse we make when we are 
writing prose j we make such verse in cfmmon conver* 
sat ion, 

. I know not whetlier this praise is rigorously just. The 
dissyllable termination, which the critick rightly appro- 
priates to the drama, is to be found, though, I think, not in 
Gore/o^r, which is confessedly before our author ; yet in 
Hieronnymo^ of which the date is not certain, but which 
there is reason to believe at least as old as his earliest 
plays. This, however, is certain, that he is the first 
who taught either tragedy or comedy to please, there 
being no theatrical piece of any older writer, of which 
^he name is known, except to antiquaries and collectors 
of books which are sought because they are scarce, and 
would not have been scarce, bad they been much es« 
teemed. 

To him we must ascribe the praise, unless Spenser 
may divide it with him, of having first discovei*ed to 
how much smoothness and hiirmony the English lan- 
guage could be softened. He has speeches, per]iaps 
sometimes scenes, which have all the delicacy of Rowe, 
without his effeminacy. He endeavours indeed com- 
monly to strike by the force and vigour of his dialogue, 
but he never executes his purpose better, than when 
he tries to soothe by softness. 

Yet it must be at last confessed, that as we owe ev- 
ery thing to him, he owes something to us ; that, if 
much of his praise is paid by perception and judg^ 
ment, much is likewise given by custom and venera- 
tion. We fix our eyes upon his graces, and turn them 
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from his deformities and endure in him what we should 
in another loath or despise. If we endured without 
praising, respect for the father of our drama might ex- 
cuse us ; but I have seen, in the book of some mo- 
dem critick, a collection of anomalies, which shew that 
he has corrupted language by every mode of deprava- 
tion, but which his admirer has accumulated as a mon- 
ument of honour. 

He has scenes of undoubted and perpetual excellences 
but perhaps not one play, which, if it were now exhib- 
ited as the work of a contemporary writer, would be 
heard to the conclusion. I am, indeed far from think- 
ing, that his works were wrought to his own ideas of 
perfection ; when they were such as would satisfy the 
audience, they satisfied the writer. It is seldom that 
authors, though more studious of fame than Shakspeare, 
rise much above the standard of their own age ; to add 
a little to what is best, will always be sufficient for pre- 
sent praise, and those who find themselves exalted in- 
to fame, are willing to credit their encomiasts, and cq 
spare the labour of contending with themselves. 

It does not appear, that Shakspeare thought his 
works worthy of posterity, that he levied any ideal tri- 
bute upon future times, or had any further prospect, 
than of present popularity and present profit. When 
bis plays had been acted, his hope was at an end ; he 
solicited no addition of honour from the reader. He 
therefore made no scruple to repeat the same jests in 
many dialogues, or to entangle different plots by the 
same knot of perplexity, which may be at least forgiv-* 
en him, by those who recollect, that of Congreve's four 
eomedies, two are concluded by marraige in a mask, 
by a deception, which perhaps never happened, and 
which, whether likely or not, he did not invent. 

So careless was this great poet of future fame, that, 
though he retired to ease and plenty, while he was yet 
little declined into the vale of year ^^ before he could be 
disgusted with &tlgue) or disabled by infirmity he 
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made no collection of his works, nor desired to rescue 
those that had been already published from the depra- 
vations that obscured them, or secure to the rest a bet- 
ter destiny, by giving them to the world in their gen- 
uine state. 

Of the plays which bear the name of Shakspeare in 
the late editions, the greater part were not published 
till about seven years after his death, and the few which 
appeared in his life are apparently thrust into the world 
without the care of the author, and therefore probably 
without his knowledge. 

Of all the publishers, clandestine or professed, their 
negligence and unskilfulness has by the late revisers 
been sufficiently shewn. The faults of all are indeed 
numerous and gross, and have not only corrupted ma- 
ny passages perhaps beyond recovery, but have brought 
others into suspicion, which are only obscured by obso- 
lete phraseology, or by the writer's unskilfulness and 
affectation. To alter is more easy than to explain, and 
temerity is a more common quality than diligence. 
Those who saw that they must employ conjecture to a 
^certain degree, were willing to indulge it a little fur- 
ther. Had the author published his own works, we 
should have sat quietly down to disentangle his intrica- 
cies, and clear his obscurities ; but now we tear what 
we cannot loose, and eject what we happen not to un* 
derstand. 

The faults are more than could have happened with- 
out the concurrence of many causes. The style of 
Shakspeare was in itself ungrammatical, perplexed) 
and obscure ; his works were transcribed for the play- 
ers by those who may be supposed to have seldom un- 
derstood them ; they were transmitted by copiers 
equally unskilful, who still multiplied errors ; they 
were perhaps sometimes mutilated by the actors, for 
the sake of shortening the speeches, and were at last 
printed without correction of the press. 

In this state they remained, not, as Dr. WarburtoR 
supposes, because they were unregarded^ but because 
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the editor's art was not yet applied to modem 
languages) and our ancestors were accustomed to 
so much negligence of English printers^ that they 
could very patiently endure it. At last an edition 
was undertaken by Rowe ; not because a poet was to 
be published by a poet, for Rowe seems to have thought 
very little on correction or explanation, but that our 
author's works might appear like those of his fraterni- 
ty, with the appendages of a life and recommendatory 
preface. Rowe has been clamorously blamed for not 
performing what he did not undertake, and it is time 
that justice be done him, by confessing, that though he 
seems to have had no thought of corruption beyond 
the printer's errors, yet he has made many emenda- 
tions, if they were not made before, which his succes- 
sors have received without acknowledgment, and 
which if they had produced them, would have filled 
pages and pages with censures of the stupidity 4>y 
by which the faults were committed, with displays of 
the absurdities which they involved, with ostentatioiia 
expositions of the new reading, and self-con giatulation a 
•n the happiness of discovering it. 

As of the other editors, I have preserved the prefa- 
ces, I have likewise borrowed the author's life from 
Rowe, though not written with much elegance or spir- 
it ; it relates however what is now to be known, and 
therefore deserves to pass through all succeeding pub- 
fications. 

The nation had been for many years content enough 
with Mr. Rowe's performance, when Mr. Pope made 
them acquainted with the true state of Shakspeare's 
text, shewed that it was extremely corrupt, and gave 
reason to hope that there were means of reforming it. 
He collated the old copies, which none had thought to 
examine before, and restored many lines to their integri- 
ty ; but, by a very compendious criticism, he rejected 
whatever he disliked^ and thought more of amputation 
than of cure. 
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I know not why he is commended by Dr. Warbur- 
ton for distinguishing the genuine from the spurious 
plays. In this choice he exerted no judgment of his 
own ; the plays which he received, were given by Hcm- 
ings and Condel, the first editors ; and those which he 
rejected, though according to the licentiousness of the 
press in those times, they were printed during Shak- 
speare's life with his name, had been omitted by his 
friends, and were never added to his works before the 
edition of 1664, from which they were copied by the 
later printers. 

This was a work which Pope seems to have thought 
unworthy of his abilities, being not able to suppress his 
contempt ofthe dull duty of an editor. He understood 
but half his undertaking. The duty of a collator is in- 
deed dull, yet, like other tedious tasks, is very neces- 
sary ; but an emendatory critick would ill discharge his 
duty, without qualities very different from dulness. In 
perusing a corrupted piece, he must have before him 
aH possibilities of meaning, with all possibilities of ex- 
pression. Such must be his comprehension of thought, 
and such his copiousness of language. Out of many 
readings possible, he must be able to select that which 
best suits with the state, opinions, and modes of lan- 
guage prevailing in every age, and with his author's 
particular cast of thought, and turn of expression. 
Such must be his knowledge, and such his taste. Con- 
jectural criticism demands more than humanity pos- 
sesses, and he that exercises it with most praise has 
very frequent need of indulgence. Let us now be told 
no more of the dull duty of an editor. 

Confidence is the common consequence of success.-— 
They whose excellence of any kind has been loudly 
celebrated} are ready to conclude, that their powers are 
universal.' Pope's edition fell below his own expecta- 
tions, and he was so much offended, when he was found 
to have left any thing for others to do, that he passed 
the latter part of his life in a state of hostility with veF- 
bal criticism. 
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I have retained aU his notes, that no fragment of so 
great a writer may he lost ; his preface, valuable alike 
for elegance of composition and justness of remark, and 
containing a general criticism on his author, so exten- 
sive that little can be added, and so exact, that litttle 
can be disputed, every editor has an interest to sup- 
press, but that every reader would demand insertion. 

Pope was succeeded by Theobald, a man of narrow 
comprehension and small acquisitions, with no native 
and intrinsick splendor of genius, with little of the arti- 
ficial light of learning, but zealous for minute accuracy, 
and not negligent in pursuing it. He collated the an- 
cient copies, and rectified many errors. A man so anx- 
iously scmpulous might have been expected to do 
more, but what little he did was commonly right. 

In his reports of copies and editions he is not to be 
trusted without examination. He speaks sometimes 
indefinitely of copies, when he has only one. In his 
enumeration of editions, he mentions the two first folios 
as of high, and the third folio as of middle authority '; 
but the truth is, that the first is equivalent to all oth- 
ers, and that the rest only deviate from it by the print- 
er's negligence. Whoever has any of the folios has 
all, excepting those diversities which mere reiteration 
of editions will produce. I collated them all at the 
beginning, but afterwards used only the first. 

Of his notes I have generally retained those which 
he retained himself in his second edition, except when 
they Were confuted by subsequent annotators, or were 
too minute to merit preservation. I have sometimes 
adopted his restoration of a comma, without inserting 
the panegyrick in which he celebrated himself for his 
achievement. The exuberant excrescence of his dic- 
tion I have often lopped, his triumphant exultations 
over Pope and Rowe I have sometimes suppressed, and 
his contemptible ostentation I have frequently conceal- 
ed ; but I have in some places shewn him, as he would 
have shewn himself^ for the reader's diversion, that 
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the inflated emptiness of some notes may justify or ex- 
cuse the contraction of the rest. 

* Theobald, thus Aveak and ignorant, thus mean and 
faithless, thus petulant and ostentatious, by the good 
luck of having Pope for his enemy, has escaped, and 
escaped alone, with reputation, from this undertaking. 
So willingly does the world support those who solicit 
favour, against those who command reverence ; and so 
easily is he praised, whom no man can envy. 

Our author fell then into the hands of Sir Thomas 
Hanmer, the Oxford editor, a man, in my opinion, emi- 
nently qualified by nature for such studies. He had, 
what is the first requisite to emendatory criticism, that 
intuition by which the poet's intention is immediately 
discovered, and that dexterity of intellect which dis- 
patches its work by the easiest means. He had un- 
doubtedly read much ; his acquaintance with customs, 
opinions, and traditions, seems to have been large ; and 
he is often learned without shew. He seldom passes 
what he does not understand, without an attempt to 
find or to make a meaning, and sometimes hastily 
makes what a little more attention would have found. 
He is solicitous to reduce to grammar, what he could 
not be sure that his author intended to be grammatical. 
Shakspeare regarded more the series of ideas, than of 
words ; and his language, not being designed for the 
reader's desk, was all that he desired it to be, if it con- 
veyed his meaning to the audience. 

Hanmer's care of the metre has been too violently 
censured. He found the measure reformed in so many 
passages, by the silent labours of some editors, with the 
silent acquiescence of the rest that he thought himself 
allowed to extend a little further the licence, which has 
already been carried so far without reprehension ; and of 
his corrections in general, it must be confessed, that they 
are often just, and made commonly with the least pos- 
sible violation of the text. 

But) by inserting his emendations, whether invented 
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or borrowed^ into the page, without any notice of vary- 
ing copies, he has appropriated the labour of his pre» 
decessors, and made his own edition of little authority. 
Hb confidence indeed, both in himself and others, was 
too great ; he supposes all to be right that was done 
by Pope and Theobald ; he seems not to suspect a 
critick of &IlibiUty, and it was but reasonable that he 
should claim what he so liberally granted. 

As he never writes without careful inquiry and dil- 
igent conuderstion, I have received all his notes, and 
believe that every reader will wish for more. 

Of the last editor it is more difficult to speak. Re* 
spect is due to high place, tenderness to living reputa- 
tion, and veneration to genius and learning ; but he 
cannot be justly offended at that liberty of which he has 
himself so frequently given an example, nor very so- 
licitous what is thought of notes, which he ought nev- 
er to have con^dered as part of his seiious employ- 
ments, and which, I suppose, since the ardour of 
composition is remitted, he no longer numbers among 
his happy effusions. 

The original and predominant error of his commen- 
tary is acquiescence in his first thoughts ; that pre- 
cipitation which is produced by consciousness of quick 
discernment : and that confidence which presumes to 
do, by surveying the surface, what labour only can per- 
form by penetrating the bottom. liis notes exhibit 
sometimes perverse interpretations, and sometimes 
improbable conjectures ; he at one time gives tlir 
author more profundity of meaning than the sentence 
admits, and at another discovers absurdities, where the 
sense is plain to every other reader. But his emenda- 
tions are likewise often happy and just ; and his inter- 
pretation of obscure passages learned and sagacious. 

Of his notes, I have commonly rejected those, against 
which the general voice of the publick has exclaimed, 
or which their own incongruity immediately condemns, 
and which, I suppose the author himself would desire 
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to be forgotten. Of the rest, to part I have given the 
lughest approbation, by inserting the offered reading in 
the text ; part I have left to the judgment of the read- 
er, as doubtful, though specious ; and part I have cen- 
sured without reserve, but I am sure without bitterness 
of malice, and, I hope, without wantonness of insult. 

It is no pleasure to me, in revising my volumes, to 
observe how much paper is wasted in confutation. 
Whoever considers the revolutions of learning, and the 
various questions of greater or less importance, upon 
which wit and reason have exercised their powers, itiust 
lament the unsuccessfulness of inquiry, and the slow 
advances of truth, when he reflects, that great part of 
the labour of every writer is only the destruction of 
those that went before him. The first care of the build- 
er of a new system, is to demolish the fabricks which 
are standing. The chief desire of him that comments 
an author, is to shew how tnuch other commentators 
have corrupted and obscured him. The opinions pre- 
valent in one age, as truths above the reach of contro- 
versy, are confuted and rejected in another, and rise 
again to reception in remoter times. Thus the hu- 
man mind is kept in motion without progress. Thus 
sometimes truth and error, and sometimes contrarieties 
of error, take each other's place by reciprocal invasion. 
The tide of seeming knowledge, which is poured over 
one generation, retires and leaves another naked and 
barren ; the sudden meteors of intelligence, which for 
awhile appear to shoot their beams into the regions of 
obscurity, on a sudden withdi*aw their lustre, and leave 
mortals again to grope their way. 

These elevations and depressions of renown, and the 
contradictions to which all improvers of knowledge 
must forever be exposed, since they are not escaped by 
the highest and brightest of mankind, may surely be 
endured with patience by criticks and annotators, who 
can rank themselves but as the satellites of their au- 
thors. How canst thou beg for life, says Homer's hero 
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to his captive, vfhcn thou knowest tliat thou art now to 
suffer, only what must another day be suffered by 
Achilles ? 

Dr. Warburton had a name sufficient to confer celeb- 
rity on those who could exalt themselves into antago- 
msts, and his notes have raised a clamour too loud to 
be distinct. His chief assailants are the authors of 
The Canons of Criticism, and of The Review of Shak' 
»fieare*s Text ; of which one ridicules his errors with 
airy petulance, suitable enough to the levity of the con- 
troversy ; the other attacks them with gloomy malig- 
nity, as if he were dragging to justice an assassin or 
incendiary. The one stings like a fly, sucks a little 
blood, takes a gay flutter, and returns for more ; the 
other bites like a viper, and would be glad to leave in- 
flammations and gangrene behind him. When I think 
on one, with his confederates, I remember the danger 
of Coriolanusj who was afraid that girls with sfiits, and 
boys with stones, should slay him in fiuny battle ; when 
the other crosses my imagination, I remember the 
prodigy in Macbeth : 

A falcon, towering in his firide of place, 
Was by a mousing owl hawked at and kilPd, 

Let me however do them justice. One is a wit, and 
one a scholar.* They have both shewn acuteness suf- 
ficient in the discovery of faults, and have both advanc- 
ed some probable interpretations of obscure passages ; 
but when they aspire to conjecture and emendation, it 
appears how falsely we all estimate our own abilities, 
and the little which they have been able to perform 
might have taught them more candour to the endeav- 
ours of others. 

• It is extraordinary that this gentleman shouH attempt so volnminoas a 
work as the Revisal of Shakspeare*s Text, when he tells us in his preface, 
* he was not so fortunate as to be furnished with either of the folio editions, 
much less any of the ancient quartos : and even sir Thomas Hanmer's perfor- 
mance was known to him only by Dr. Warburton's representation.* 

FARMER. 
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Before Dr. Warburton's edition, Critical Observa^ 
tiona on Shaksfieare had been published by Mr. Upton, 
a man skilled in languages, and acquainted ^ith books, 
but who seems to have had no great vigour of genius, 
or nicety of taste. Many of his explanations are curi- 
ous and useful, but he likewise, though he professed to 
oppose the licentious confidence of editors, and adhere 
to the old copies, is unable to restrain the rage of emen- 
dation, though his ardour is ill seconded by his skill. 
Every cold empirick, when his heart is expanded by a 
successful experiment, swells into a theorist, and the 
laborious collator at some unlucky moment frolicks in 
conjecture. 

Critical^ historical^ and exfilanatory Notes have been 
likewise published upon Shakspeare by Dr.Grey, whose 
diligent perusal of the old English writers has enabled 
him to make some useful observations. What he un- 
dertook he has well enough performed, but as he nei- 
ther attempts judicial nor emendatory criticism, he em- 
ploys rather his memory than his sagacity. It were to 
be wished that all would endeavour to imitate his modes- 
ty, who have not been able to surpass his knowledge. 

I can say with great sincerity of all my predecessors, 
what I hope will hereafter be said of me, that not one 
has left Shakspeare without improvement, nor is there 
one to whom I have not been indebted for assistance 
and information. Whatever I have taken from them, 
it was my intention to refer to its original author, and 
it is certain, that what I have not given to another, I 
believed when I wrote it to be my own. In some per- 
haps I have been anticipated ; but if I am ever found 
to encroach upon the remarks of any other commen- 
tator, I am willing that the honour, be it more or less, 
should be transferred to the first claimant, for his right, 
and his alone, stands above dispute ; the second can 
prove his pretensions only to himself, nor can himself 
always distinguish invention, with sufficient certainty, 
from recollection. 
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They have all been treated by me with candour, 
which they have not been careful of observing to one 
another. It is not easy to discover from what cause 
the acrimony of a scholiast can naturally proceed. 
The subjects to be discussed by him are of very small 
importance ; they involve neither property nor liberty ; 
nor favour the interest of sect or party. The various 
readings of copies, and different interpretations of a 
passage, seem to be questions that might exercise tlie 
wit, without engaging the passions. But whether it 
be, that small things make mean men firoud^ and vanity 
catches small occasions ; or that all contrariety of opin- 
ion, even in those that can defend it no longer, makes 
proud men angry ; there is often found in commenta- 
ries a spontaneous strain of invective and contempt^ 
more eager and venomous than is vented by the most 
furious controvertist in politicks against those whom 
he is hired to defame. 

Perhaps the lightness of the matter may conduce to 
the vehemence of the agency ; when the truth to be 
investigated is so near to inexistence, as to escape at- 
tention, its bulk is to be enlarged by rage and exclama^ 
tion : that to which all would be indifferent in its orig- 
inal state, may attract notice when the fate of a name 
is appended to it. A commentator has indeed great 
temptations to supply by turbulence what he wants of 
dignity, to beat his little gold to a spacious surface, to 
work that to foam which no art or diligence can exalt 
to spirit. 

The notes which I have borrowed or written are ei- 
ther illustrative, by which difficulties are explained ; or 
judicial^ by which faults and beauties are remarked ; 
or emendatory, by which depravations are corrected. 

The explanations transcribed from others, if I do not 
si^bioin any other interpretation, I suppose commonly 
to be right, at least I intend by acquiescence to con- 
fess, that I have nothing better to propose. 

After the labours of all the editors, I found many 
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passages which appeared to mc likely to obstruct the 
greater number of readers, and thought it my duty to 
facilitate their passage. It is impossible for an exposi- 
tor not to write too little for some, and too much for 
others. He can only judge what is necessary by his 
own experience ; and, how long soever he may delib- 
erate, will at last explain many lines which the learned 
will think impossible to be mistaken, and omit many for 
which the ignorant will want his help. These are cen- 
sures merely relative, and must be quietly endured. I 
have endeavoured to be neither superfluously copious, 
nor scrupulously reserved, and hope that I have made 
my author's meaning accessible to many, who before 
were frighted from perusing him, and contributed 
something to the publick, by diffusing innocent and ra- 
tional pleasure. 

The complete explanation of an author, not system- 
atick and consequential, but desultory and vagrant, 
abounding in casual allusions and light hints, is not to 
be expected from any single scholiast. All personal 
reflections, when names are suppressed, must be in a 
few years irrecoverably obliterated ; and customs, too 
minute to attract the notice of law, such as modes of 
dress, formalities of conversation, rules of visits, dispo- 
sition of furniture, and practices of ceremony, which 
naturally find places in familiar dialogue, are so fugi- 
tive and unsubstantial, that they are not easily retained 
or recovered. What can be known, will be collected by 
chance, from the recesses of obscure and obsolete pa- 
pers, perused commonly with some other view. Of 
this knowledge every man has some, and none has 
much ; but when an author has engaged the publick at- 
tention, those who can add any thing to his illustration, 
communicate their discoveries, and time produces what 
had eluded diligence. 

To time I have been obliged to resign many passa- 
ges, which, though I did not understand them, will per- 
haps hereafter be explained, having, I hope, illustrated 
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some which others have neglected or mistaken, some- 
times by short remarks, or marginal directions, such as 
every editor has added at his will, and often by com- 
ments more laborious than the matter will seem to de- 
serve ; but that which is most difficult is not always 
most important, and to an editor nothing is a trifle by 
\vhich his author is obscured. 

The poetical beauties or defects I have not been very 
diligent to observe. Some plays have more, and some 
fewer judicial observations, not in proportion to their 
difference of merit, but because I gave this part of my 
design to chance and to caprice. The reader, I believcj 
is seldom pleased to find his opinion anticipated ; it is 
natural to delight more in what we find or make, than 
in what we receive. Judgment, like other faculties, is 
improved by practice, and its advancement is hindered 
by submission to dictatorial decisions, as the memory 
grows torpid by the use of a table-book. Some imita- 
tion is however necessary ; of all skill, part is infused by 
precept, and part is obtained by habit ; I have there- 
fore, shewn so much as may enable the candidate of 
criticism to discover the rest. 

To the end of most plays I have added short stric- 
tures, containing a general censure of faults, or praise 
of excellence ; in which I know not how much I have 
concurred with the current opinion ; but I have not, 
by any affectation of singulaiity, deviated from it. Noth- 
ing is minutely and particularly examined, and there- 
fore it is to be supposed, that in the plays which arc 
condemned there is much to be praised, and in those 
which are praised much to be condemned. 

The part of criticism in which the whole succession 
of editors has laboured with the greiitest diligenccj 
which has occasioned the most arrogant ostentation, and 
excited the keenest acrinrtony, is the emendation of cor- 
rupted passages, to which the publick attention having 
been first drawn by the violence of the contention be- 
tween Pope and Theobald, has been continued by the 
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persecution, which with a kind of conspiracy, has been 
since raised against all the publishers of Shakspeare. 

That many passages have passed in a state of de* 
pravation through all the editions, is indubitably cer- 
tain ; of these the restoration is only to be attempted by 
collation of copies, or sagacity of conjecture. The 
collator's province is safe and easy, the conjecturer's 
perilous and difficult. Yet as the greater part of the 
plays are extant only in one copy, the peril must not 
be avoided, nor the difficulty refused. 

Of the readings which this emulation of amendment 
has hitherto produced, some from the labours of every 
publisher, 1 have advanced into the text ; those are to 
be considered as in my opinion sufficiently suppoited ; 
some I have rejected without mention, as evidently er- 
roneous ; some I have left in the notes without censure 
or approbation, as resting in equipoise between objec- 
tion and defence ; and some which seemed specious, 
but not right, I have inserted with a subsequent ani- 
madversion. 

Having classed the observations of others, I was at 
last to try what I could substitute for their mistakes, 
and how I could supply their omissions. I collated such 
copies as I could procure, and wished for more, but 
have not found the collectors of these rarities very com- 
municative. Of the editions which chance or kindness 
put into my hands, I have given an enumeration, that 
I may not be blamed for neglecting what I had not the 
power to do. 

By examining the old copies, I soon found that the 
later publishers, with all their boasts of diligence, suf- 
fered many passages to stand unauthorised^ and con- 
tented themselves with Rowe's regulation of the 
text, even where they knew it to be arbitrary, 
and with a little consideration might have found it to 
be wrong. Some of these alterations are only the ejec- 
tion of a word for one that appeared to him more ele« 
{;ant or more intelligible. These corruptions I have 
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often silently rectified :■ for the history of our language^ 
and the true force of our words, can only be preserved 
by keeping the text of authors free from adulteration. 
Others, and those very frequent, smoothed the cadence, 
or regulated the measure ; on these I have not exercis- 
ed the same rigour ; if only a word was transposed, or 
a particle inserted or omitted, I have sometimes suf- 
fered the line to stand ; for the inconstancy of the co- 
pies is such, as that some liberties may be easily per- 
mitted. But this practice I have not suffered to pro- 
ceed far, having restored the primitive diction wherev- 
er it could for any reason be preferred. 

The emendations, which comparison of copies sup- 
plied, I have inserted in the text ; someiimes, "where 
the improvement was slight, without notice, and some- 
times with an account of the reasons of the change. 

Conjecture, though it be sometimes unavoidable, I 
have not wantonly nor licentiously indulged. It has 
been my settled principle, that the reading of the an- 
cient books is probably true, and therefore is not to be 
disturbed for the sake of elegance, perspicuity, or mere 
improvement of the sense. For though much credit 
is not due to the fidelity, nor any to the judgment of 
the first publishers, yet they who had the copy before 
their eyes were more likely to read it right, than we 
who read it only by imagination. But it is evident that 
they have often made strange mistakes by ignorance 
or negligence, and that therefore something may be 
properly attempted by criticism, keeping the middle 
way between presumption and timidity. 

Such criticism I have attempted to practise, and, 
where any passage appeared inextricably perplexed, 
have endeavoured to discover how it may be recalled 
to sense, with least violence. But my first labour is, 
always to turn the old text on every side, and try if 
there be any interstice through which light can find its 
way ; nor would Huetius himself condemn me, as re- 
fu«ng the trouble of research, for the ambition of alter- 
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ation. In this modest industry I have not been unsuc- 
cessful. I have rescued many lines from the violations 
of temerity, and secured many scenes from the inroads 
of correction. I have adopted^he Roman sentiment, 
that it is more honourable to save a citizen, than to kill 
an enemy, and have been more careful to protect than 
to attack. 

I have preserved the common distribution of the 
plays into acts, though I believe it to be in almost ail 
the plays void of authority. Some of those which are 
divided in the later editions, have no division in the 
first folio ; and some that are divided in the folio have 
no division in the preceding copies. The settled 
mode of the theatre requires four intervals in the play ; 
but few, if any, of our author's compositions can be 
properly distributed in that manner. An act is so 
much of the drama as passes without intervention of 
time or change of place. A pause makes a new act. 
In every real, and therefore, in every imitative action, 
the intervals may be more or fewer, the restriction of 
five acts being accidental and arbitrary. This Shak- 
speare knew, and this he practised ; his plays were 
written, and at first printed in one unbroken continuity, 
and ought now to be exhibited with short pauses, in- 
terposed as often as the scene is changed, or any con- 
siderable time is required to pass. This method would 
at once quell a thousand absurdities. 

In restoring our author's works to their integrity, I 
have considered the punctuation as wholly in my pow- 
er ; for what could be their care of colons and commasy 
who corrupted words and sentences ? Whatever could 
be done by adjusting points, is therefore silently per- 
formed, in some plays with much diligence, in others, 
with less ; it is hard to keep a busy eye steadily fixed 
upon evanescent atoms, or a discursive mind upon 
evanescent truth. 

The same liberty has been taken with a few parti- 
cles, or other words of slight ef&ct. I have some- 
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times inserted or omitted them "without notice. I 
have done that sometimes, "which the other editors 
have done always, and which indeed the state of the 
text may sufficiently justify. 

The greater part of readers, instead of blaming us 
for passing trifles, "will wonder that on mere trifles so 
much labour is expended with such importance of de- 
bate, and such solemnity of diction. To these I answer 
with confidence, that they are judging of an art which 
they do not understand ; yet cannot much reproach 
them with their ignorance, nor promise that they 
would become in general, by learning criticism, more 
useful, happier, or wiser. 

As I practised conjecture more, I learned to trust it 
less ; and after I had printed a few plays, resolved to 
insert none of my own readings into the text. Upon 
this caution I now congratulate myself, for every day 
increases my doubt of my emendations. 

Since I have confined my imagination to the margin, 
it must not be considered as very reprehensible, if I 
have suffered it to play some freaks in its own domin- 
ion. There is no danger in conjecture, if it be propos- 
ed as conjecture ; and while the text remains uninjur- 
«d, those changes may be safely offered, which are not' 
considered even by him that offers them as necessary 
or safe. 

If my readings are of little value, they have not been 
ostentatiously displayed, or importunately obtruded. I 
could have written longer notes, for the art of writing 
notes is not a difficult attainment. The work is per- 
formed, first by railing at the stupidity, negligence, ig- 
norance, and asinine tastelessness of the former editors, 
and shewing from all that goes before, and all that fol- 
lows, the inelegance and absurdity of the old reading ; 
then by proposing something, which to superficial 
readers would seem specious, but which the editor re- 
jects with indignation ; then by producing the true 
reading, with a long paraphrase, Ad concluding with 
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loud acclamations on the discovery, and a sober wish 
for the advancement and prosperity of genuine criti- 
cism. 

All this may be done, and perhaps done sometimes 
without impropriety. But I have always suspected 
that the reading is right, which requires many words 
to prove it wrong ; and the emendation wrong that 
cannot without so much labour appear to be right. 
The justness of a happy restoration strikes at once, 
and the moral precept may be well applied to criti- 
cism, quod dubitas ?ie ficeris. 

To dread the shore which he sees spread with wrecks, 
is natural to the sailor. I had before my eyes so manjfr 
critical adventures ended in miscarriage, that caution 
was forced upon me. I encountered in every page 
wit struggling with its own sophistry, and learning 
confused by the multiplicity of its views. I was forc- 
ed to censure those whom I admired, and could not 
but reflect, while I was dispossessing their emendations, 
how soon the same fate might happen to my own, and 
how many of the readings which I have corrected, 
may be by some other editor defended and established. 

Criticka I saw, that others* names efface^ 
And fix their own^ with labour j in the place ; 
Their own, like others, soon their filace resigned. 
Or disajifiear^d, and left the first behind. Pope. 

That a conjectural critick should often be mistaken, 
cannot be wonderful, either to others or himself, if it 
be considered, that in his art there is no system, no 
principal and axiomatical truth that regulates subordi- 
nate positions. His chance of error is renewed at ev- 
ery attempt ; an. oblique view of the passage, a slight 
misapprehension of a phrase, a casual inattention to 
the parts connected, is sufficient to make him not only 
fail, but fail ridiculously ; and when he succeeds best, 
he produces perhaj^ but one reading of many proba- 
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ble, and he that suggests another will always be able 
to dispute his claims. 

It is an unhappy state in which danger is hid under 
pleasure. The allurements of emendation are scarce- 
ly resistible. Conjecture has all the joy and all the 
pride of invention ; and he that has once started a 
happy change, is too much delighted to consider what 
objections may rise against it. 

Yet conjectural criticism has been of great use in 
the learned world ; nor is it my intention to depreciate 
a study that has exercised so many mighty minds, 
from the revival of learning to our own age, from the 
Bishop of Aleria to English Bentley. The criticks on 
ancient authors have, in the exercise of their sagacity, 
many assistances, which the editor of Shakspeare is 
condemned to want. They are employed upon gram- 
matical and settled languages, whose construction con- 
tributes so much to perspicuity, that Homer has fewer 
passages unintelligible than Chaucer. The words have 
not only a known regimen, but invariable quantities, 
which direct and confine the choice. There are com- 
monly more manuscripts than one ; and they do not 
often conspire in the same mistakes. Yet Scaliger 
could confess to Salmasius how little satisfaction his 
emendations gave him. Illudunt nobis conjectura nos' 
tra, quorum nos fiudet^ ^losteaquam in meliorea, codices 
incidimus. And Lipsius could complain that criticks 
were making faults by trying to remove them, Ut olim 
vitiis^ ita nunc remediis laboratur. And, indeed, where 
mere conjecture is to be used, the emendations of Scal- 
iger and Lipsius, notwithstanding their wonderful sa- 
gacity and erudition, are often vague and disputable, 
like mine or Theobald's. 

Perhaps I may not be more censured for doing 
wrong, than for doing little ; for raising in the publick 
expectations, which at last I have not answered^ The 
expectation of ignorance is indefinite, and that of knowl- 
edge is often tyrannical. It is hard to satisfy those who 
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know not what to demand, or those who demand by 
design what they think impossible to be done. I have 
indeed disappointed no opinion more than my own ; 
yet I have endeavoured to perform my task with no 
slight solicitude. Not a single passage in the whole 
work has appeared to me cc^iiipt, which I have not at- 
tempted to restore ; or obscure, which I have not en- 
deavoured to illustrate. In many I have failed, like 
others ; and from many, after all my efforts, I have re- 
treated, and confessed the repulse. I have not passed 
over, with affected superiority, what is equally difficult 
to the reader and to myself, but, where I could not in- 
struct him, have owned my ignorance. I might easily 
have accumulated a mass of seeming learning upon 
easy scenes ; but it ought not to be imputed to negli- 
gence, that, where nothing was necessary, nothing has 
been done ; or that, where others have said enough, I 
have said no more. 

Notes are often necessary, but they are necessary 
evils. Let him, that is yet unacquainted with the pow- 
ers of Shakspeare, and who desires to feel the highest 
pleasure that the drama can give, read every play, from 
the first scene to the last, with utter negligence of all 
his commentators. When his fancy is once on the 
wing, let it not stoop at correction or explanation. 
When his attention is strongly engaged, let it disdain 
alike to turn aside to the name of Theobald and of Pope. 
Let him read on through brightness and obscurity, 
through integrity and corruption ; let him preserve 
his comprehension of the dialogue, and his interest in 
the fable ; and, when the pleasures of novelty have 
ceased, let him attempt exactness, and read the com- 
mentators. 

Particular passages are cleared by notes, but the gen- 
eral effect of the work is weakened. The mind is re- 
frigerated by interruption ; the thoughts are diverted 
from the principal subject ; the reader is weary, he 
fiiispects not why ; and at last throws away the book 
which he has too dilif^entlv studied. 
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Pjaia art not lo be examined till the whole has been 
snnrcfed ; there is a kind of intellectual remoteness 
necessary for the comprehension of any great work in 
its full design and its true proportions ; a close ap- 
proach shews the smaller niceties ; but the beauty of 
the whole is discerned ttn longer. 

It is not very grateful to consider how little the sue- 
cesdon of editors has added to this author's power of 
pleasing. He was read, admired, studied, and imitated, 
while he wn yet deformed with all the improprieties 
which ignorance and neglect could accumulate upon 
bim ; while the reading was not yet rectified, nor his 
allusions understood ; yet then didDryden prcnouQce, 
That Shakafieare v>aa the man, viho, of all modem and 
perhaps ancient poeta, had the largest and most com- 
firehentive tout. All the images of nature were still 
present to him, and he drew them not laboriously, but 
luckily : when he describes any thing, yoa more than 
lee it, you feel it ton. Those, who accuse him to have 
wanted learning, give him the greater commendation : 
he was naturally learned : he needed not the sfiectaelet 
of books to read nature ■; he looked inwards, and found 
her there. I cannot say he is every where alike ; were 
he so, I should do him injury to com/iare him with the 
greatest of mankind. lie is many times Jiat and insift- 
id i his comick wit degenerating into clenches, his se- 
rious swelling into bombast. But he is always great, 
•ahen some great occasion is presented to him ; no man 
tan say, he ever had a fit subject for his wit, and did 
noi then raise himself as high above the rest of poets, 

^uanwnt lenta toltai inter vibama aipretti. 

It is to be lamented, that such a writer should want 
a commentary ; that his language should become ob- 
tolete, or his sentiments obscure. Bui itis vain tocar- 
ry wishes beyond the condition of human things ; that 
which must happen to all, has happened to Shakspeare, 
by accident and time ; and more than has been suffer- 
ed by any other writer since the use of types, has beeo 
suffered by him through bis own 'negligence of fame, or 
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perhaps by that superiority of mind, which despised its 
own performances, when it compared them with its 
powers, and judged those works unworthy to be pre- 
served, which the criticks of following ages were to 
contend for the fame of restoring and explaining. 

Among these candidates of inferior fame, I am now 
to stand the judgment of the publick ; and Wish that I 
could confidently produce my commentary as equal to 
the encouragement which I have had the honour of re- 
ceiving. Every work of this kind is by its nature defi- 
cient, and I should feel little solicitude about the sen- 
tence, were it to be pronounced only by the skilAil and 
the learned. 

Of what has been performed in this revisal, an ac- 
count is given in the following pages by Mr. Steevens, 
who might have spoken both of his own diligence and 
sagacity, in terms of greater self-approbation, without 
deviating from modesty or truth.* 

Johnson. 



* This passage relates to the edition pabllshed in 1773* by George Steev- 
ens, Esq. 

Johnson's Preface is preserved in this edition, without alteration> for its 
^eanty of dldtion, and the happy turn of reasoning throughout the whole. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

THE Tempest and The Midsummer-Night^ s Dreamt »rc 
the noblest efforts of that sublime and amazing imagina- 
tion peculiar to Shakspeare, which soars above the bounds of 
nature, without forss^ng sense ; or, more properly, carries 
nature along with him beyond her established limits. Fletch- 
er seems particularly to have admired these two plays, and 
hath wrote two in imitation of them. The Sea-Voyage and The 
Faithful Shepherdess. But when he presumes to break a lance 
with Shakspeare, and write in emulation of him, as he does in 
The False Oncy which is the rival of Antony and Cleopatra^ he is 
not so successful. After him. Sir John Suckling and Milton 
catched the brightest fire of their imagination from these two 
plays ; which shines fantastically indeed in The Goblins, but 
much more nobly and serenely in The Mask at Ludlow Castle. 

Warburton. 

I was informed by the late Mr. Collins of Chicester, that 
Shakspeare's Tem,pest, for which no origin is yet assigned, was 
formed on a romance called Aurelio and Isabella, printed in Ital- 
ian, Spanish, French, and English, in 1588. But though this 
information has not proved true on examination, an useful con- 
clusion may be drawn from it, that Shakspeare's story is some- 
where to be found in an Italian nove), at least that the story 
preceded Shakspeare. Mr. Collins had searched this subject 
with no less fidelity than judgment and industry ; but his mem- 
ory failing him in his last calamitous indisposition, he probably 
gave me the name of one novel for another. I remember he 
added a circumstance which may lead to a discovery, — ^that tlie 
principal character of the romance, answering to Shakspeare's 
Prospero, was a chemical necromancer, who had bound a spirit 
like Ariel to obey his call, and perform his services. 

.T. Wart ON. 

It is observed of The Tempest, that its plan is regular ; this 
the author of The ^evisal tiiinks, what I think too, an acciden- 
tal effect of the story, not intended or regarded by our author. 
But whatever might be Shakspeare's intention in forming or 
adopting the plot, he has made it instrumental to the produc- 
tion of many characters, diversified with boundless invention, 
and preser\'ed with profound skill in nature, extensive knowl- 
edge of opinions, and accurate observation of life. In a single 
drama are her© exhibited princes, courtiers, and sailors, all 
speaking ia their real characters. There is the agency of airy 
spirits, and of an earthly goblin. The operations of magick, 
the tumults of a storm, the adventures of a desart island, the 
native effusion of untaught affection, the punishment of guilt, 
and the final happiness of the pair for whom our passiops and 
reason are equally interested. JoBiiSov. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Alomso, king of JSTafilea. 

Sebastian, his brother. 

Prospero, the rightful duke of Mila/fu 

Antonio, hia brother^ the uaurfiing duke of Milan 

Ferdinand, son to the king of Nafilea* 

GoNZALO, an honest 9ld counsellor of JsTaples* 

Adrian, liorda 

Francisco, y^^^^' 

Caliban, a savage and deformed slave, 

Trinculo, a jester. 

Stephano, a drunken butler. 

Master qf a shifi^ Boatswain^ and Mariners. 

Miranda, daughter to Prosfiero, 

Ariel, an airy s/iirit. 
Iris, 

X/ERE S, 

Juno, ^-sfiirits^ 

M/mfihSf 

ReaJierSj 



Other SfiiritSt attending on Prosficro. 



4SCEJ\rEt the sea, with a ship ; aftertvards an unm- 

habited island. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

On a shift at sea, A storm with thunder and lightning* 
JLnter a Shipmaster and a Boatswain* 

B Master. 

OATSWAIN,— 

Boats. Here, master : What cheer ? 
Mast. Good : Speak to the mariners : fall to't yarcly, 
or we run ourselves aground : bestir, bestir. [Exit*. 

Enter Mariners. 

Boats* Heigh, my hearts; cheerly,cheerly, my hearts; 
yare, yare. : Take in the top-sail ; tend to the master*8 
ivhistle. — Blow, till thou burst thy wind,if room enough ! 

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Ferdx-^ 
NAND, GoNZALO, and others. 

Alon. Good boatswain, have care. Where's the 
master } Play the men. 

Moats. I pray now, keep below. 

jint. Where is the master, boatswain ? 

Boats. Do you not hear him ? You mar our labour'; 
keep your cabins : you do assist the storm. 

Gonz. Nay, good, be patient. 

Boats. When the sea is. Hence !— What care these 
roarers for the name of king ? To cabin : silence : 
trouble us not. 

Gonz. Good ; yet remember whom thou hast aboard* 

Boats. None that I more love than myself. You 
are a counsellor ; if you can command these elements 
to silence, and work the peace o' the present, we will 
not hand a rope more; use your authority. If yoa 
cannot, give thanks you have lived so long, and make 
yourself ready in your cabin for the mischance of the 
hour, if it so hap.— Cheerly, good hearts.— Out of our 
way, I say. ^ {Exil^ 
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Gonz, ' I have great comfort from this fellow : rae- 
thinks, he hath no drowning mark upon him ; his com- 
plexion is perfect gallows. Stand fast, good fate, to his 
hanging ! make the rope of his destiny our cable, for 
our own doth little advantage ! If he be not bom to be 
hang'd, our case is miserable. [^Exeunt, 

Re-enter Boatsivain, 

Boats, Down with the top-mast ; yare ; lower, lower ; 
bring her to try with main course. \^A cry within,'] 
A plague upon this howling ! they are louder than the 
weather, or our oflfice.— 

Re-enter Sebastian, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 

Yet again ? what do you here ? Shall we give o'er and 
drown ? Have you a mind to sink ? 

Seb, A pox o' your throat ! you bawling, blasphemous, 
incharitable dog ! 

Boats. Work you, then, 

^nt. Hang, cur, hang ! you whoreson, insolent noise- 
maker ! we are less afraid to be drown'd than thou art. 

Gonz, I'll warrant him from drowning ; though the 
ship were no stronger than a nut-shell, and as leaky as 
an unstanch'd wench. 

Boats, Lay her a-hold, a-hold ; set her two courses ; 
pff to sea again, lay her off. 

Enter Mariners wet. 

Mar. All lost ! to prayers, to prayers ! all lost ! lExe.. 
Boats. What, must our mouthy be cold ? 
Gonz. The king and prince at prayers ; let us assist 
them, 
For our case is as theirs. 
Seb. 1 am out of patience. 

jint. We are merely cheated of our lives by drunk- 
ards. — 
This wide-chapped rascal :——* Would, thou might'st lie 

drowning. 
The washing of ten tides ! 

Gonz. He'll be hang'd yet ; 
Though every drop of water swear against it, 
And gape at wid'st to glut him. 

[i] It may be observed of Gonzalo^ that being the oiUy good man t^t m- 
pears witi#the king, lie is the tmly msui that preserves ms cheerfotoess la 
oie wnwl^ and his nope on the island. JOHNSON. 
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\A con/used noise within,'] Mercy on us !— — We split. 

We split ! — Farewell, my wife and children ' — 

Farewell, brother ! — VVe split, we split, we split ! — 

Ant> Let's all sink with the king. [Exit, 

Seb. Let's take leave of him. [Exit. 

Gonz. Now would I give a thousand furlongs of sea 

for an acre of barren ground ; long heath, brown furze* 

any thing : The wills above be done ! but I would fain 

die a dry death. [Exit, 

SCENE n. 

The Island : be/ore the Cell of Prospero. Enter 
Prospero and Miranda. 

Mira, If by your art, my dearest father, you have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 
The sky, it seems, would pour down stinking pitch, 
But that the sea, mounting to the welkin's cheek. 
Dashes the lire out. O, I have suffer 'd 
With those that I saw suffer ! a brave vessel. 
Who had, no doubt, some noble creatures in her, 
Dash'd all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Against my very heart ! Poor souls ! they perish'd. 
Had I been, any god of pow'r, I would 
Have sunk the sea within the earth, or e'er^ 
It should the good ship so have swallow'd, and 
The freighting souls within her. 

Pro. Be collected ; 
No more amazement : tell your piteous heart, 
There' s no harm done. 

Mira* O, woe the day ! 

Pro* No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
(Of thee, my dear one ! thee, my daughter !) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Prospero, master of a full poor cell. 
And thy no greater father. 

Mira* More to know 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro. 'Tbtinie 
I should inxorm thee further. Lend thy hand, 

[3] JL^ before.r So, in Ecclesiastes, xii. 6 : "Or enier the iMvu cord be 
'^ She sokkn bowl be broken." ST££Y£N9., . 
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And pluck my magic garment from me.— So ; 

\JLayB down his mantle. 
Lie there, ray art. — Wipe thou thine eyes ; have comfort. 
The direful spectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 
The very virtue of compassion in thee, 
I have with such provision in mine art 
So safely order*d, that there is no wiil-~ 
No, not so much perdition as an hair 
Betid to any creature in the vessel 
Which thou heard'st cry, which thou saw'st sink. Sit 

down ; 
For thou must now know further. 

Mira, You have often 
Begun to tell me what I am ; but stopp'd 
And left roe to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding, Stay^ not yet. 

Pro, The hour*s now come ; 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear ; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canst thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell ? 
I do not think thou canst ; for then thou wast not 
Out three years old. 

Mira, Certainly, sir, I can. 

Pro, By what ? by any other house, or person ? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

Mira. 'Tis far off ; 
And rather like a dream, than an assurance 
That my remembrance warrants : Had I not 
Four or five women once, that tended me i 

Pro, Thou hadst, and more, Miranda : But how is it, 
That this lives in thy mind i What seest thou else 
In the dark backward and abysm 3 of time ? 
If thou remember'st aught, ere thou eam'st here. 
How thou cam'st here, thou mayst. 

Mira, But that I do not. 

Pro, Twelve years since, Miranda,twelve years since, 
Thy father was the duke of Milan, and 
A prince of power. 

Mira, Sir, are not you my father ? 

Pro, Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She said, thou wast my daughter ; and thy father 

C 3J L e • abyss. lUs spelliDg is common to other ancient writers. S^IL 



Acr J. TEMPEST. 9 

Was Duke of Milan ; and his only heir 
A princess ; — no worse issu'd. 

Mira. O, the heavens ! 
What foul play had we, that we came from thence ? 
Or blessed was't, we did ? 

Fro. Both, both, my girl : 
By foul play, as thou say'st, were we heav'd thence ; 
But blessedly holp hither. 

Mira. O, my heart bleeds 
To think o' the teen that I have tum'd you to. 
Which is from my remembrance ! Please you, further. 
Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, called Antonio, — 
I pray thee, mark me, — that a brother should 
Be so perfidious ! — he whom, next thyself, 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my state ; as, at that time, 
Through all the signiories it was the first, 
And Prospero the prime duke ; being so reputed 
In dignity, and, for the liberal arts. 
Without a parallel ; those being all my study. 
The government I cast upon my brother. 
And to my state grew stranger, being transported. 

And rapt in secret studies. Thy false uncle 

Dost thou attend me ? 
Mira. Sir, most heedfully. 
Pro. Being once perfected how to grant suits. 
How to deny them ; whom to advance, and whom 
To trash for over-topping ;♦ new created 
The creatures that were mine ; I say, orchang'd them, 
Or else new-form'd them : having both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
To what tune pleas'd his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk. 
And suck'd my verdure out on't. — Thou attend'st not. 
I pray thee, mark me. 
Mira. O good sir, I do. 

Pro. I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicate 
To closeness, and the bettering of my mind 
With that, which, but by being so retir'd, 
O'er-priz'd all popular rate, in my false brother 
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Awak'd an evil nature : and my trust, 

Like a good parent, did beget of him 

A falsehood, in its contrary as great 

As my trust was ; which had, indeed, no limit, 

A confidence sans bound. He being thus lorded, 

Not only with what my revenue yielded. 

But what my power might else exact, — like one, 

Who having, unto truth, by telling of it. 

Made such a sinner of his memory. 

To credit his own lie,* — he did believe 

He was the duke ; out of the substitution. 

And executing the outward face of royalty. 

With all prerogative : — Hence his ambition 

Growing, — Dost hear ? 

Mira, Your tale, sir, would cure deafness. 

Pro, To have no screen between this part he play'd 
And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 
Absolute Milan : Me, poor man ! — my library 
Was dukedom large enough ; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable : confederates 
(So dry he was for sway) with the king of Naples, 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subject his coronet to his crown, and bend 
The dukedom, yet unbow'd, (alas, poor Milan !) 
Te most ignoble stooping. 

Mira. O the heavens ! 

Pro, Mark his condition, and the event ; then tell me, 
If this might be a brother. 

Mira, I should sin 
To think but nobly of my grandmother : 
Good wombs have borne bad sons. 

Pro, Now the condition. 
This king of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's suit ; 
Which was, that he in lieu o' the premises, — 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute- 
Should presently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom ; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother : Whereon, 
A treacherous army levy'd, one midnight 
Fated to the purpose, did Antonio open 

I*' ' — ' — 

[5] i.e. Bv often repeating the same story, made his memory such a sio- 
ner tinto truth, as to credit his own lie. A miserable delusion/ to l^fiicA 
story-tellers are frequently subjedt. WARB. 
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The gates of Milan ; and* i' the dead of darkness, 
The ministers for the purpose hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying self. 

Mira. Alack, for pity ! 
I, not rememb'ring how I cried out then, 
Will cry it o'er again ; it is a hint. 
That wrings mine eyes. 

Pro, Hear a little further. 
And then I'll bring thee to the present business 
Which now's upon us ; without the which, this story 
Were most impertinent. 

Mira. Wherefore did they not 
That hour destroy us i 

Pro, Well demanded, wench ; 
My tale provokes that question. Dear, they durst not ; 
(So dear the love my people bore me) nor set 
A mark so bloody on the ousiness ; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark ; 
Bore us some leagues to sea ; where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcass of a boat, not rigg'd. 
Nor tackle, sail, nor mast ; the very rats 
Instinctively had quit it : there they hoist us. 

To cry to the sea that roar'd to us ; to sigh 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again. 

Did us but loving wrong. 
Mira, Alack ! what trouble 

Was I then to you ! 
Pro. O ! a cherubim 

Thou wast, that did preserve me ! Thou didst smile, 

Infused with a fortitude from heaven. 

When I have deck'd the sea with drops full salt ; 

Under my burden groan'd ; which rais'd in me 

An undergoing stomach, to bear up 

Against what should ensue. 
Mira. How came we ashore i 
Pro. By Providence divine. 

Some food we had, and some fresh water, that 

A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 

Out of his charity, (who being then appointed 

Master of this design,) did give us ; with 

Rich garments, linens, stuffs, and necessaries, 

Which since have steaded much ; so, of his gentleness. 

Knowing I loVd my books, he fiimish'd me, 

9 VOL. I. 
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From my own library, with voiames that 
I prize above my dukedom. 

Mira. ' Would I might 
But ever see that man ! 

Pro. Now I arise : — 
Sit still, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow. 
Here in this island we arriv'd ; and here 
Have I, thy school-master, made thee more profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not -so careful. 

Mira. Heavens thank you for't ! And now, I pray 
you, sir, 
(For still 'tis beating in my mind,) your reason 
For raising this sea-storm ? 

Fro, Know thus far forth— 
By accident most strange, bountiful fortune. 
Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this shore : and by my prescience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star ; whose influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop. — Here cease more questions ; 
Thou art inctin'd to sleep ; 'tis a good dulness,« 
And give it way ; — I know thou canst not choose.— 

IMiranda sieefis- 
Come away, servant, come : I am ready now ; 
Approach, my Ariel ; come. 

Enter Ariel. 

jiri. All hail, great master ! grave sir, hail ! I come 
To answer thy best pleasure ; be't to fly. 
To swim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds ; to thy strong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro, Hast thou, spirit. 
Perform *d to point the tempest that I bade thee ? 

jlri. To every article. 
I boarded the king's ship ; now on the beak,^ 
Now in the waist, ^ the deck, in every cabin, ^ 

16^ Dr. Warburtoa rightly observesj th t thii sleepiness^ which Prospero 
by his art had brought upon Miranda, and of which ne knew not how toon 
toe eifedt would be^» makes him question her «o citea whether she It at* 
tentive to his storjr. JOHNSON. 

' [7] The beak was a strong pointed body at the head of tKe ancient gal- 
lies ; it is used here for the forecastle, or the boltsprlt. JOHNSON. 

fS] The part between the gitacter-deck and the wrtcastle. JOHNS. 
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I flamM amazement : Sometimes, I'd divide, 
And burn in many places ; on the top-mast. 
The yards and bowsprit, would I flame distinctly. 
Then meet, and join : Jove's lightnings, the precursors 
O' the dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
And sight-out-running were not : The Are, and cracks 
Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to besiege, and make his bold waves tremble, 
Yea, his dread trident shake. 

Pro, My brave spirit ! 
Who was so Arm, so constant that this coil 
Would not infect his reason i 

Ari, Not a soul 
But iaft a fever of the mad, and play'd 
Some tricks of desperation : All, but mariners, • 
^ Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the vessel, 
' Then all a-fire with me : the king's son, Ferdinand, 
With hair up-staring (then like reeds, not hair,) 
Was the iirst man that leap'd ; cried. Hell U etnfity^ 
And all the devils are here. 

Pro, Why, that's my spirit ! 
But was not this nigh shore ^ 

Ari. Close by, my master. 

Pro, But are they, Ariel, safe ? 

Ari, Not a hair perish'd ; 
On their sustaining garments not a blemish, 
But fresher than before : and, as thou bad'st me. 
In troops I have dispers'd them 'bout the isle : 
The king's son have I landed by himself ; 
Whom I left cooling of the air with sighs. 
In an odd angle of the isle, and sitting. 
His arms in this sad knot. 

Pro, Of the king's ship. 
The mariners, say, how thou hast dispos'd. 
And alljthe rest o* the fleet t 

Ari. Safely in harbour 
Is the king's ship ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou calrdst me up at midnight to fetch dew 
From the still-vex'd Bermoothes, ' there she's hid : 

C9I Flet€lk«r«in his Womtn Pleased, sayt, " The devil slioald think of par- 
chasing that cggssheU to vidtnal oot a witch for the Beermoothes.'' Smith, 
hi his account of tliese islands, p. 172. says* " that the Bermudas were so fear- 
ftii to the world, that many called them ttu Isk eifD9wh,"^V,\i^. <« to all 
leuBca QP ku terrible than aa inchantad den of rariei.'' And no i^roodcrA 
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The mftrincTB all under hatches stow'd ; 

Whom, with a ^barm joio'd to their suffer'd labour, 

I have left asleep : and for the rest o' the fleet, . 

Which I dispen d, they all hnve met again ; 

And are upon the Mediterranean flote,!- 

Bound sadly home for Naples ; 

Supposing that they saw the king's ship wreck'd, 

And his great person perish. 

Fro. Ariel, thy charge 
Exactly is perforra'd ; but there's more work : 
What is the time o' the day ? 

Ari. Past the mid season. 

/'ro. Atlessttwoglasses: Thetitne'twixtsixandnow, 
Must by us both be spent most preciously. 

Ari. Istheremore toiW Since thou dost Epvemepains, 
Let me remember thee what thou hast promis'd. 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 

Pro. How now ? moody ? 
What ia't thou canst demand ? 

Ari. My liberty. 

Pro- Before the time be out f no more. 

Art. 1 pray thee 
Itemember, I have done thee worthy service ; 
Told thee no lies, made no miatakings, serv'd 
Without or grudge, or grumblings : tbmi didst promise 
To bate me a full year. 

Pro, SDost thou forget 
From what a tonhent 1 did free tbee i 

Ari. No. 



larCueof .the water. WARBURTON. 

The qdcbal ben tpfliei to th> Bn-nodn will b« bnt nndtntDiid hj thoK 
whohneucn the dnflnEofthemover tbe ngged rocki bj which ibey 
arc tonDtinded, uid whicb nndisr acccia to them lo dinveroot. It wu In 
our poet'i time the eiirtnil ^opisn. IbH Bennndii wa fnhiblted b; mon- 
■ten andderili.— Seieboi, the god of CaUbui'i dim. wu an Americui devil. 
wonhippedbj thegiutiofPitagmiU. K&NLEV. 

[I ] Flau U wave. Hot. tr. SIZEV. 

[1] Thit the chiri£leruid ccmdua of FroiiKro miy be nndenlMJ, mnfr 
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Pro. Thou dost : and think'st 
It much, to tread the ooze of the salt deep ; 
To run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 
To do me business in the veins o' the earth, 
When it is bak'd with frost. 

Ari, I do not, sir. 

Pro. Thou ly'st, malignant thing ! Hast thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age, and envy, 
Was grown into a hoop ? hast thou forgot her i 

jiri. No, sir. 

Pro. Thou hast: Where was she bom? speak; tellme. 

•-frf. Sir, in Argier. 

Pro. O, was she so ? I must. 
Once in a month, recount what thou hast been, 
Which thou forgett'st. This damn'd witch, Sycorax,. 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'st, was banish'd ; for one thing she did. 
They would not take her life : Is not this true ? 

jlri. Ay, sir. 

Pro, Thisblue-ey'd hag washither brought with child,. 
And here was left by the sailors : Thou, my slave. 
As thou report'st thyself, wast then her servant: 
And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate 
To act her earthy and abhorr'd commands. 
Refusing her grand bests, she did confine thee, 

thought the most depraved ^ and the aerial the less vitiated. ThusProtpero 
obicrves of Ariel : 



-Thoo wast a spirit too delicate 



To a£t her earthy and abhorr'd commands.- 

Over these spirits a po-wer might be obtained by certain rites performed or 
charms learned. This power was called the ' Black Art,' or ' Knowledge of 
Enchantment.' The enchanter being (as king James observes in his Demon- 
ology) "one who commands the devil, whereas the witch serves him." 
Those who thought best of this art, the existence of which was, I am 
afraid, believed very seriously, held, th^t certain sounds and charadiert had 
a physical power over spirits, and compelled their agency ; others who con- 
demned the pra^ice, which in reality was surely never ptatSlised, were of* 
opinion, with more reason, that the })Ower of charms arose on /y from conr- 
pa€l> and was no more than the spirits voluntarily allowed them for the se- 
oadtion of man. The art was held by all, though not equally criminal, yet 
oalawful ; and therefore Gasaubon, speaking of one who had commerce with 
•pirits, blames him, though he imagines him '<oneof the best kind who 
dealt with them by wa^ of command" Thus Proniero repents of his art in 
die last scene. The spirits were always considerea as in some measure en. 
daved to the enchanter, at least for a time, and as serving with unwij. 
Ifagness, therefore Ariel so often begs fbr libertv ; and Caliban observes, that 
Ibe spirits serve Prospero with no good wil1> put " hate him rootcdlv."i^ 
Of dwse trifles enough. JOHNSON. ^ 

9* VOL. I. 
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• 

By help of her more potent ministersy 

And in her inost uiimitigable rage, 

Into a cloven pme ; within which rift 

Imprison'd, thon didst painfully remain 

A dozen years ; within which space she died. 

And left thee there ; where thou didst vent thv groans, 

As fast as mill-wheels strike : Then was this island, 

(Save for the son that she did litter here, 

A freckled whelp, hag-born,) not honour*d with 

A human shape. 

jlri. Yes ; Caliban her son. 

Pro, Dull thing, I say so ; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know'st 
What torment I did iind thee in : thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breasts 
Of ever- angry bears ; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycx)rax 
Could not again undo ; it was mine ai*t, 
When I arrivM, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine and let thee out. 

jirL I thank thee, master. 

Pro, If thou more murmur'st, I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou hast howl'd away twelve winters. 

jlri. Pardon, master : 
I will be correspondent to command. 
And do my spiriting gently. 

Pro, Do so ; and after two days 
I will discharge thee. ^ 

jiri. That's my noble master ! 
What shall I do } say what i what shall I do ? 

Pro, Go make thyself like to a nymph o* the sea ; 
Be subject to no sight but mine ; invisible 
To every eye-ball else. Go, take this shape. 
And hither come in't : hence, with diligence. 

{^Exit Ariel. 
—Awake, dear heart, awake ! thou hast slept well ; 
Awake ! 

Mira, The strangeness of your story put 
Heaviness In me. 

Pro. Shake it oflF : Come on ; 
We'll visit Caliban, my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. 

Mira, 'Tis a villain, sir. 
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I do hot love to look oh. 

Fro. But, as His, 
We cannot miss him : ho does make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood ; and serves in offices 
That profit us. — What ho ! slave ! Caliban ! 
Thou earth, thou ! speak. 

CaL [Within.'] There's wood enough within. 

Pro. Come forth, I say ; there's other business for 
thee : 
Come forth, thou tortoise ! when ? 

Re-enter Ariel, like a water-nymfih. 

Fine apparition ! My quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thine ear. 

jlri. My lord, it shall be done. {Exit. 

Pro. Thou poisonous slave, ^t by the devil himself 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

Enter Caliban. 

Cal. As wicked dew as e*er my mother brush'd 
With raven's feather from unwholesome fen. 
Drop on you both ! a south-west blow on ye. 
And blister you all o'er ! 

Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt have cramps. 
Side-stitches that shall pen thy breath up ; urchins 
Shall, for that vast of night that they may work,* 
All exercise on thee : thou shalt be pinch 'd 
As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more stinging 
Than bees that made them. 

CaL I must eat my dinner. 
This island's mine, by Sycorax my mother. 
Which thou tak'st from me. When thou earnest first. 
Thou strok'dst me, and mad'st much of me ; would'st 

give me 
Water with berries in't ; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the less, 
That bum by day and night : and then I lov'd thee» 
And shew'd thee all the qualities o' the isle, 

[93 It thoald be remembered* that, in the pneumatology of former age»» 
thac particulars were settled with the most minute exaelness, and the dif- 
terent kinds of visionary beings had different allotments of time suitable to 
the ▼ariety or consequence of their employments. During these spaces.they 
ircre at liberty to act> but were always obliged to leave off at a certain 
hoar, that they might not interfere in that portion of night which belonged 
to others. Among these* we may suppose urchins to have bad a part sub- 
jcacd to their dominion. 8TEEVENS. 
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The fresh ^rings, brine pits, barren place, and fertile ; 

Cursed be I that did so ! — All the charms 

Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you I 

For I am all the subjects that you have, 

Which first was mine own king : and here you sty me 

In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 

The rest of the island. 

Pro. Thou most lying slave. 
Whom stripes may move, not kindness : I have us'dthee. 
Filth as thou art, with human care ; and lodg'd thee 
In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Cal. O ho, O ho ! » — 'would it had been done ! 
Thou didst prevent me ; I had peopled else 
This isle with Calibans. 

Fro, Abhorred slave ; 
Which any print of goodness will not take. 
Being capable of all ill ! I pitied thee, 
Took pains to make thee speak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other : when thou didst not, savage. 
Know thine own meaning, but wouldst gabble like 
A thing most brutish, I endow'd thy purposes 
With words that made them known : But thy vile race^ 
Tho* thou didst learn, had that in't which good natures 
Could not abide to be with ; therefore wast thou 
Deservedly confin'd into this rock. 
Who had'st deserv'd more than a prison. 

CaL You taught me language ; and my profit ont 
Is, I know how to curse : The red plague rid you,* 
For learning me your language ! 

Pro, Hag-seed, hence ! 
Fetch us in fuel ; and be quick thou wert best. 
To answer other business. Shrugg'st thou, malice ? 
If thou neglect'st, or dost unwillingly 
What I command, I'll rack thee with old cramps ; 
Fill all thy bones with aches ; make thee roar. 
That beasts shall tremble at thy din. 

Cal, No, pray thee ! — 
I must obey : his art is of such power, [Aside, 

It would control my dam's god Setebos, 

[i] This savage exclamation was originally and constantly a^^nropriated 
ky the writers of oor ancient Mysteries and Moralities, to the Devil ; and 
has, in this instance, been transferred to his descendant Caliban. STEEV> 

[3] The erysipelas w» anciently called the red phpit, STEEV. 
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And make a vassal of him. 
Fro, So, slave-; hence ! \^Exit Cal. 

Re-enter Axikl ifwirihle^ playing^ and singing' ; 
Ferdinand following him, 

Ariel's Song. 

Come unto these yellow aandsy 

And then take hands : 
Court^sied when you have^ and kiss*d, 

(The wild waves whist y J 
Foot it featly here and there ; 
jind^ sweet sfirites^ the burden bear, 

Hark^ hark / 
Bur. Bowgh, wowgh. [disfiersedly. 

The watch-dogs bark : 
Bur, Bowgh, wowgh. [disfiersedly, 

Harkt hark I I hear 
The strain of strutting ehanticlere 

Cry^ CocK-^'doodle-doo, 

Fer, Where should this music be ? i' the air» or the 
earth ? 
It sounds no more :— and sure, it waits upon 
Sknne god of the island. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck. 
This music crept by me upon the waters ; 
Allaying both their fiiry, and my passion. 
With \Vs sweet air : thence I have foUow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather :-*^But *tis gone. 
No, it begifis agaiii. 

Ariel sings. 

Full fathom five thy father lies ;' 

Of his bones are coral made ; 
Those are pearls that were his eyes i 

JsTothing of him that dsth fade^ 



[3] Ariel's lkj%, (which have beta tondcmnfd bt Giidon as triflinK» and 
driended not very soccetsfully by Dr. WarbartonO nowevcr scasonabw and 
cfficactooi^ most be allowed to be of no sopemataral dignity or elegance; 
taey <xpnBib nMhiiir sreat, nor reveal any tSing above mortal discovery. 

The reason for widen Ariel is introduced thns trifling is« that he ana his 
companions Are evidently of the fairy kind, an order of beings to which tra- 
dition IkM idwar* ascribed a sort of diminativc agency* powerinl but hidl- 
erons* ahnmorout and fkt>lic eontrolment of natsre, well expressed by tiM 
WRgi of Af iel JOHNSON. 
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But doth Buffer a aea-change 
Into something rich and strange^ 
Sea-nympha hourly ring hia knell : 
Hark I now I hear thetn^ — ding-dong belL 

[Burden^ ding-dong. 

Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd father :— 
This is no mortal business, nor no sound 
That the earth owes : — I hear it now above me. 

Pro, The fringed curtains of thine eye advance, 
And say what thou seest yond^ 

Mira, What is't ? a spirit ? 
Lord, how it looks about ! Believe me, sir, 
It carries a brave form :— -But 'tis a spirit. 

Pro, No, wench ; it eats and sleeps, and hath such 
senses 
As we have, such : This gallant, which thou seest, 
Was in the wreck ; and, but he's something stain'd 
With grief, that's beauty's canker,thou mightst call him 
A goodly person : He hath lost his fellows, 
And strays about to find them^ 

Mira, I might call him 
A thing divine ; for nothing natural 
I ever saw so noble. 

Pro, It goes on, Inside* 

As my soul prompts it :— Spirit, fine spirit ! I'll £ree thee 
Within two days for this. 

Per, Most sure, the goddess * 

On whom these airs attend !— Vouchsafe, my prayei^ 
May know, if you remain upon this island ; 
And that you will some good instruction give. 
How I may bear me here : my prime request. 
Which I do last pronounce, is, O you wonder ! 
If you be mnilt, or no ^ 

Mira, No wonder, sir ; 
But, certainly a maid. 

Per. My language ! heavens !— 
I am the besit of them that speak this speech. 
Were I but' where 'tis spoken. 

Pro. H()w ! the best f 
What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee ? 

Per, A single thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee speak of Naples : He does hear me ; 
And, that he does, I weep : myself am Naples ; 
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Win, with mine eyes, ne'er since at ebb, beheld 
The king my father wreck'd. 
Mira. Alack, for mercy ! 

Fer, Yes, faith, and all his lords ; the duke of Milan, 
And his brave son, being twain. 

Pro, The duke of Milan, 
And his more braver daughter, could control thee. 
If now 'twere fit to do't :^At the first sight [Aside, 
They have chang'd eyes : — Delicate Ariel, 
Fll set thee free for this ! A word, good sir ; 
I fear, you have done yourself some wrong : a word-— 

Mira, Why speaks my father so uneently ? This 
Is the third man that e'er I saw ; the nrst 
That e'er I sigh'd for : pity move ray father 
To be inclin*d my way ! 

Fer, O, if a virgin. 
And your affection not gone forth, I'll make you 
The queen of Naples. 

Pro, Soft, sir ; one word more. 
They are both in cither's powers : but this swift business 
I must uneasy make, lest too light winning [AHde, 

Make the prize light. — One word more ; I charge thee., 
That thou attend me : thou dost here usurp 
The name thou ow'st not ; and hast put thyself 
Upon this island, as a spy to win it 
From roe, the lord on't. 
Fer, No, as I am a man. 

Mir, There's nothing ill can dwell in such a temple : 
If the ill spirit have so fair an house. 
Good things will strive to dwell with't. 

Pro, [To Ferd.] Follow me.—— 
Speak not you for him ; he's a traitor.— —Come. 
I'll manacle thy neck and feet together : 
Sea-water shalt thou drink, thy food shall be 
The fresh-brook muscles, wither'd roots, and husks 
Wherein the acorn cradled : Follow. 

Fer, No ; 
I will resist such entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. [He draws- 

Mira, O, dear father, 
Make not too rash a trial of him ; for 
He's gentle, and not fearful. 
Pro, What, I say, 
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My foot Vkj tutor I ■ ■ P ut thy sword up, traitor ; * 
Who mak'st a shew, but dar'st not strike, thy consdence 
Is so possess'd with guilt : come from thy ward ; 
For I can here disarm thee with this stick. 
And make thy weapon drop. 

Mira, Beseech you, father ! 

Pro. Hence ; hang not on my garm^ts. 

Mra* Sir, have pity ;. 
Ill be his surety. 

Pro, Silence : one word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What ! 
An advocate for an impostor i hush ! 
Thou think'st, there are no more such shapes as he. 
Having seen but him and Caliban : Foolish wench ! 
To the most of men this is a Caliban, 
And they to him are angels. 

Mira, My affections 
Are then most humble ; I have no ambition 
To see a goodlier man. 

Pro, Come on ; obey: [7*o Fers. 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again. 
And have no vigour in them. 

Per. So they are : 
My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loss, the weakness which I feel. 
The wreck of all my friends, or this man's threats. 
To whom I am subdued, are but light to me. 
Might I but through my prison once a day 
Behold this maid : all comers else o' the earth 
Let liberty make use of ; space enough 
Have I in such a prison ! 

Pro, It works :— Come on.-^— — 
Thou hast done well, fine Ariel !-— Follow me.— • 

ITo Ferd. and Mira. 
[7b Ariel.] Hark, what thou else shalt do me. 

Mira, Be of comfort ; 
My father's of a better nature, sir. 
Than he appears by speech ; this is unwonted. 
Which now came from him. 

Pro, Thou shalt be as free 
As mountain winds : but then exactly do 
All points of my command. 

Ari, To the syllable. 

Pro, Come, follow :— Speak not for him. [ExeunU 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I. Another fiart of the Island, Enter Alon- 
zo, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, Adriak^ 
Francisco, and others. 

Gonzalo. 
•BESEECH you, sir, be merry : you have cause 

i So have we all) of joy ; for our escape 
s much beyond our loss : Our hint of woe 
Is common ; every day, some sailor's wife, 
The masters of some merchant, and the merchant, 
Have just our theme of woe : but for the miracle, 
I mean our preservation, few in millions 
Can speak like us : then wisely, ^ood sir, weigh 
Our sorrow with our comfort. 

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Seb, He receives comfort like cold porridge. 

Ant. The visitor will not give him o'er so. 

Seb. Look, he's winding up the watch of his wit ; by 
asid by it will strike. 

Gon. Sir,— 

Seb. One : Tell. 

Gon. When every grief is eatertainM, that's ofFer'd^ 
Comes to the entertainer-i— 

Seb. A dollar. 

Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed ; you have spoken 
■truer than you purposed. 

Seb, You have taken it wiselier than I meant you 
riiould. 

Goin. Therefore, my lord,— 

Ant, Fie, what a spendthrift is he of his tongue f 

Alon. I pr'ythee, spare. 

Gon. Well, I have done : But yet— 

Sebn He will be talking. 

Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good wager, 
first begins to crow ? 

Seb. The old cock. 

Ant. The cockrel. 

Seb. Done : The wager ? 

Ant. A laughter. 

10 VOL. I. J 
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Seb. A match. 

Adr. Though this island seem to be desert,^— — 

Seb. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ant, So you've pay'd. 

Adr, Uninhabitable, and almost inaccessible,^- 

Seb. Yet, 

Adr. Yet, 

Ant, He could not miss it. 

Adr, It must needs be of subtle, tender, and delicate 
temperance. 

Ant, Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb, Ay, and a subtle ; as he most learnedly delivered. 

Adr, The air breathes upon us here most sweetly. 

Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant, Or, as 'twere perfumed by a fen. 

Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 

Ant, True ; save means to live. 

Seb. Of that there's none, or little. 

Gon. How lush and lusty the grass looks ? how green ? 

Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in't. 

Ant. He misses not much. 

Seb. No ; he doth but mistake the truth totally. 

Gon. But the rarity of it is (which is, indeed, almost 
beyond credit) — 

Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 

Gon^ That our garments, being, as they were, drench'd 
inthesea,hold,notwithstanding,their freshness and glos- 
ses ; being rather new-dy'd,than stain'd with salt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could speak, would it 
not say, he lies ? 

Seb. Ay, or very falsely pocket up his report. 

Gon. Methinks, our garments are now as fresh as when 
we put them on first in Africk, at the marriage of the 
king's fair daughter, Claribel, to the king of Tunis. 

Seb. 'Twas a sweet marriage, and we prosper well 
in our return. 

Adr. Tunis was never graced before with such a par- 
agon to their queen. 

Gon. Not since widow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow t a pox o' that ! How came that widow 
in ? Widow Dido ! 

Seb. What if he had said, widower ^neas too ? good 
lord, how you take it ! 
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jidr. Widow Dido, said jroa t you make me study of 
that : She was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 

Gon, This Tunis, sir, was Carthage. 

jidr. Carthage ? 

Gon, I assure you, Carthage^ 

Jnt. His word is more than the miraculous harp.* 

Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houses too. 

jint. What impossible matter will he make easy next? 

Seb, I think he will carr}' this island home in his pock- 
et, and give it his son for an apple. 

jlnt. And, sowing the kernels of it in the sea, bring 
forth more islands. 

Gon, Ay ? 

jint. Why, in good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments seem 
DOW as fresh, as when we were at Tunis at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now queen. 

jint. And the rarest that e'er came there. 

Seb, 'Bate, I beseech you, widow Dida 

jint, O, widow Dido ; ay, widow Dida 

Gon, Is not, sir, my doublet, as fresh as the first day 
I wore it ? I mean, in a sort. 

jint. That sort was well fish'd for. 

Gon, When I wore it at your daughter's marriage ? 

Mon, You cram these words into mine ears, against 
The stomacliuof my sense : 'Would I had never 
Married my daughter thei*e ! for, coming thence. 
My son is lost ; and, in my rate, she too, 
Who is so far from Italy remov'd, 
I ne'er again shall see her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange iish 
Hath made his meal on thee ! 

Fran, Sir, he may live ; 
1 saw him beat the surges under him. 
And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water, 
Whose enmity he flung aside, and breasted 
The surge most swoln that met him : his bold head 
'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himself with his good arms in lusty stroke 
To the shore, that o'er his wave- worn basis bow'd, 
As stooping to relieve him : I not doubt, 
He came alive to land. 
Alon, No, no, he's gone. 

[I] Alluding to the wonders of Ampbion't vuiic STSEV. 
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Sed, Sir, you may thank yourself for this great loss ; 
That would not bless our Europe with your daughter. 
But rather lose her to an African ; 
Where she, at least, is banish'd from your eyes, 
Who hath cause to wet the grief on*t. 

jllon. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Seb. You were kneel'd to, and importun'd otherwi$e 
By all of us ; and the fair soul herself 
Weigh 'd, between lothness and obedience, at 
Which end o'the beam she'd bow. We have lost your son, 
I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this business' making. 
Than we bring men to comfort them : the fault's 
Your own. 

jflon. So is the dearest of the loss. 

Gon, My lord Sebastian, 
The truth you speak doth lack some gentleness. 
And time to speak it in : you rub the sore. 
When you should bring the plaster. 

Seb. Very well. 

jint. And most chirurgeonly. 

Gon, It is foul weather in us all, good sir, 
When you are cloudy. 

Seb, Foul weather ? 

jint. Very foul. 

Gon, Had I plantation of this isle, my lord,— — 

jlni. He'd sow it with nettle-seed. 

Seb, Or docks, or mallows. 

Gon, And were the king of it, What would I do ? 

Seb, 'Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon, V the commonwealth I would by contraries 
Execute all things : for no kind of traffic 
Would I admit ; no name of magistrate ; 
Letters should not be known ; no use of service. 
Of riches or of poverty ; no contracts. 
Successions ; bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none : 
No use of metal, corn, or wine, or oil : 
No occupation ; all men idle, all ; 
And women too ; but innocent and pure : 
No sovereignty :— 

Seb, And yet he would be king on't.« 



^2l All thisdialogae is a fine satire on theUtopian treatises of government, 
* ^' impra^icable^ inconsistent ichemes therein recommend ed. WARB. 
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Ant. The latter end of his commonwealth forgets the 
beginning. 

Gon. All things in common nature should produce 
Without sweat or endeavour : treason* felony. 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
Would I not have ; but nature should bring forth. 
Of its own kind, all foizon,^ all abundance. 
To feed my innocent people. 

Seb, No marrying 'mong his subjects ^ 

Ant, None, man ; all idle ; whores and knaves. 

Gon, I would with such perfection govern, sir, 
To excel the golden age. 

Seb, 'Save his majesty ! 

Ant, Long live Gonzalo ! 

Gon, And, do you mark me, sir ?— 

Alon, Pr'y thee, no more : thou dost talk nothing to me*. 

Gon, I do well believe your highness ; and did it to 
minister occasion to these gentlemen, who are of suck 
sensible and nimble lungs, that they always use to laugh 
at nothing. 

Ant, 'Twas you we laughed at. 

Gen, Who, m this kind of merry fooling, am nothinr 
to you : so you may continue, and laugh at nothing stilL 

Ant, What a blow was there given ! 

Seb, An it had not fallen flat-long. 

Gon, You are gentlemen of brave mettle ; you would 
lift the moon out of her sphere, if she would continue in 
it five weeks without changing. 

Enter Ariel invisible , filaying solemn music 

Seb. We would so, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant, Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Gon,. No, I warrant you ; I will not adventure my dis- 
cretion so weakly. Will you laugh me asleep, for I am 
very heavy f 

Ant, Go sleep, and hear us. 

\^AU sleep, but Alon. Seb. and Akt. 

Alon, What, all so soon asleep ! I wish mine eyes, 
would, with themselves, shut up my thoughts : I find,, 
they are inclin'd to do so. 

Seb, Please you, sir. 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 
It seldom visits sorrow ; when it doth. 



[3J FoizoQ— plenty. EDWAEDS. 
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It is a comforter. 

Ant. We two, my lord, 
Will guard your person, while you -take your rest» 
And watch your safety. 

Mon, Thank you : Wond'rous heavy. 

[ALON.«/ef/K«. £x<7 Ariel. 

Seb, What a strange drowsiness possesses them } 

Ant, It is the quality o' the climate. 

Seb. Why 
Doth it not then our eye-lids sink ^ I find not 
Myself disposed to sleep. 

Ant, Nor I ; my spirits are nimble. 
They fell together all, as by consent ; 
They dropp*d, as by a thunder-stroke. What might. 
Worthy Sebastian ? — O, what might ? — No more : — 
And yet, methinks, I see it in thy face. 
What thou should'st be : the occasion speaks thee ; and 
My strong imagination sees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb, What, art thou waking ? 

Ant, Do you not hear me speak ? 

Seb, I do ; and, surely, 
It is a sleepy language ; and thou speak'st 
Out of thy sleep : What is it thou didst say ? 
This is a strange repose, to be asleep 
With eyes wide open ; standing, speaking, moving, 
And yet so fast asleep. 

Ant. Noble Sebastian, 
Thou let'st thy fortune sleep — die rather ; wink'st 
Whiles thou art waking. 

Seb, Thou dost snore distinctly ; 
There's meaning in thy snores. 

Ant, I am more serious than my custom : you 
Must be so too, if heed me ; which to do. 
Trebles thee o'er. 

Seb, Well f 'I am standing water. 

Ant, I'll teach you how to flow. 

Seb, Do so : to ebb. 
Hereditary sloth instructs me. 

Ant, O, 
If you but knew, how you the purpose cherish. 
Whiles you thus mock it ! how, in stripping it. 
You more invest it ! Ebbing men, indeed. 
Most often, do so near the bottom run, 
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By their own fear, or sloth. 

Seb, Pr'ythee, say on : 
The setting of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim 
A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to yield. 

Ant, Thus, sir : 
Although this lord of weak remembrance, this 
(Who shall be of as little memory. 
When he is earth'd,) hath here almost persuaded 
(For he's a spirit of persuasion only,) 
The king, his son's alive ; 'tis as impossible 
That he's undrown'd, as he, that sleeps here, swims. 

Seb, I have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. 
'jint, O, out of that no hope. 
What great hope have you ! no hope, that way, is 
Another way so high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
But doubts discovery there. Will you grant with me 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 

Seb. He's gone. 

Ant, Then, tell me. 
Who's the next heir of Naples ? 

Seb, Claribel. 

Ant, She that is queen of Tunis ; she that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man's life ; she that from Naples 
Can have no note, unless the sun were post, 
(The man i' the moon's too slow,) till newborn chins 
Be rough and razorable : she, from whom 
We were all sea-swallow'd, though some cast again ; 
And, by that, destin'd to perform an act,* 
Whereof what's past is prologue ; what to come. 
In yours and my discharge. 

Seb, What stuff is this ? — how say you i 
*Tis true, my brother's daughter's queen of Tunis ; 
So is she heir oi Naples ; 'twixt which regions 
There is some space. 

Ant, A space, whose ev'ry cubit 
Seems to cry out, Hov) shall that Claribel 
Measure us back to Kaplea ? — Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian wake. — Say, this were death 
That now hath seiz'd them ; why, they were no worse 
Than now they are : There be, that can rule Naples 

l^ V^ It Afommon plea of \vickcibic8i-to call t(iDpttU«ii dcttiiiy. 
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As well as he that sleeps ; lords, that can prate 

As amply, and unnecessarily, 

As |his Gonzalo ; I myself could make 

A chough of as deep chat.' O, that you bore 

The mind that I do ! what a sleep were this 

For your advancement ! Do you understand me t 

Seb. Methinks, I do. 

^nt. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune f 

Seb. I remember, 
You did supplant your brother Prospero. 

Jlnt. True : 
And, look, how well my garments sit upon me ; 
Much feater than before : My brother's servants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 

jint. But, for your conscience 

jint. Ay, sir ; where lies that ^ If it were a kybe, 
'Twould put me to my slipper ; But I feel not 
This deity in my bosom : Twenty consciences, 
That stand 'twixt me and Milan, candy'd be they. 
And melt, ere they molest ! Here lies your brother. 
No better that the earth he lies upon, 
If he were that which now he's like ; whom I, 
With this obedient steel, three inches of it. 
Can lay to-bed for ever : whiles you, doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink for aye might put 
This ancient morsel, this sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our course. For all the rest. 
They'll take suggestion, as a cat laps milk ; 
They'll tell the clock to any business that 
We say befits the hour. 

Seb, Thy case, dear friend, 
£hall be my precedent ; as thou got'st Milan, 
I'll come by Naples. Draw thy sword : one stroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'st ; 
And I the king shall love thee. 

jint. Draw together : 
And when I rear my hand, do you the like. 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 

Seb. O, but one word. [They converse a/iart. 

Music. Re-enter Ariel, invisible. 

Ari. My master through his art foresees the danger, 

jf — .^ — «^ 

[J] A chough it a bii4 of the jack-dsw kind 8TEE V. 
f 
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That these, his friends, are in ; and sends me forth, 
(For else his project dies,) to keep them living. 

ISings in Gonzalo^a ear. 

While you here do snoring' lie, 
Often-ey'd conspiracy 

His time doth take : 
If of life you keep, a care^ 
Shake off slumber y and beware : 

Awake / Awake ! 

Ant, Then let us both be sudden. 

Gon, Now, good angels, preserve the king ! 

[ They wake. 

Alon, Why, how now, ho ! awake ! Why are you 
drawn ? 
Wherefore this ghastly looking ? 
" Gon. What's the matter t 

Seb, Whiles we stood here securing your repose, 
Even now, we heard a hollow burst of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions ; did it not wake you f 
It struck mine ear most terribly. 

Alon, I heard nothing. 

Ant. O, 'twas a din to fright a monster's ear : 
To make an earthquake ! sure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 

Alon. Heard you this, Gonzalo ? 

Gon, Upon mine honour, sir, I heard a humming,. 
And that a strange one too, which did awake me : 
I shak'd you, sir, and cry'd ; as mine eyes open'd, 
I saw their weapons drawn : — there was a noise. 
That's verity : Best stand upon our guard ; 
Or that we quit this place : let's draw our weapons. 

Alon, Lead off this ground ; and let's make further 
search 
Fot. my poor son. 

Gon, Heavens keep him from these beasts ! 
For he is, sure, i' the island. 

Alon, Lead away. 

Ari. Ptospero my lord shall know what I have 

done : [Aside. 

So, king, go safely on to seek thy son. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE n. 

Another fiart rf the lelakd. Enter Calibam, mth a 
burden of wood. A noise of thunder heard. 

CaL All the infections that the sun sucks up 
From bogs, felis, fiats, on Prosper fall, and make him 
By inch-meal a disease ! His spirits hear me, 
And yet I needs must curse. But they'll nor pinch, 
Fright me with urchin shows, pitch me i' the mire. 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unless he bid them ; but 
For every trifle are they set upon me : 
Sometime like apes, that moe and chatter at me. 
And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; sometime am I 
All wound with adders,* who, with cloven tongueSt 
Do hiss me into madness : — Lo ! now ! lo ! 

Enter Trinculo. 

Here comes a spirit of his ; and to torment me. 
For bringing wood in slowly : I'll fall flat ; 
Perchance, he will not mind me. 

Trin. Here's neither bush nor shrub, to bear off any 
weather at all, and another storm brewing ; I hear it sing 
i' the wind : yond' same black cloud, yond' huge one, 
looks like a foul bumbard that would shed his liauor. 
If it should thunder, as it did before, I know not where 
to hide my head : yond' same cloud cannot choose but 
fall by pailfuls.— -What have we here } a man or a fish ^ 
dead or alive ^ A fish : he smells like a fish ; a very 
ancient and fish-like smell ; a kind of, not of the new- 
est, Poor-John. A strange fish ! Were I in England 
now, (as once I was,) and had but this fish painted, not 
a holiday-fool there but would give a piece of silver : 
there would this monster make a man ; any strange 
beast there makes a man : when they will not gilfe a 
doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will lay out ten to 
see a dead Indian. Legg'd like a man ! and his fins 
like arms ! Warm, o' my troth ! I do now l^gt loose my 
opinion, hold it no longer ; this is no fish, but an islander, 
that hath lately suffered by a thunder-bolt. \Thunderi\ 
Alas ! the storm is come again : my best way is to creep 

C63 £nwnipp(4 by addcn, wound or twitted atMWC me. JOHNSON. 
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under his gaberdine ; there is no other shelter hereaboikt : 
Misery acquaints a man with strange bedfellows. I 
will here shroud, till the dregs of the storm be past. 

JSfUer Stsphano, singing ; a bottle in hie hand, 

Ste. Ithall no more to tea, to sea^ 
Here shall I die ashore ;— — 

This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man's funeral : 
Well, here's my comfort. [Drinks. 

7%e matter^ the vmabber^ the hoatsvaain and /> 

The gunner , and his maUi 
Lo<o*d Mallf Meg^ and Marian^ and Margery f 

But none of us car*d for Kate : 

For she had a tongue viith a tang^ 

Would cry to a sailor ^ Go, hang : 
She Ivo'd not the savour of tar nor of pitch, 
Tet a tailor might scratch her vthere*er she did itch • 

Then to sea, boys, and let her go hang. 

This is a scurvy tune too : But here's my comfort. 

[Drin/cs, 
CaL Do not torment me : O ! 

Ste. What's the matter ? Have we devils here ? Do 
you put tricks upon us with savages, and men of Inde ? 
Ha ! I have not 'scap'd drowning to be afeard now of 
your four legs ; for it hath been said, As proper a man 
as ever went on four legs, cannot make him give 
ground : and it shall be said so again, while Stephano 
breathes at nostrils. 

CaL The spirit torments me : O ! 
Ste. This is some monster of the isle, with four legs ; 
who hath got, as I take it, an ague : Where the devil 
should he learn our language ? I will give him some re- 
lief if it be but for that : If I can recover him, and keep 
him tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a present 
for any emperor that ever trod on neat's-leather. 

Cat. Do not torment me, pr'ythee ; 
I'll bring my wood home faster. 

Ste. He's in his fit now ; and does not talk after the 
wisest. He shall taste of my bottle : if he have never 
drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit : if 
I can recover him, and keep him tame, I will not take 
too much for him : he shall pay for him that hath him, 
and that soundly. 



■^ 



54 TEM1PE8T. Atr tr, 

CaL Thou dost me yet but little hurt ; theu wilt 
Anon, I know it by thy trembling : 
Now Prosper works upon thee. 

Sfe. Come on your ways ; open your mouth ; here is 
that which will give language to you, cat ; open your 
mouth : this will shake your shaking, I can tell you, 
and that soundly : you cannot tell who*s your friend ; 
open your chaps again. f. 

Trin. I should know that voice : It should be--But 
he is drowned ; and these are devils : O ! defend me !— 

Ste, Four legs, and two voices ; a most delicate mon- 
ster ! His forward voice now is to speak well of his 
friend ; his backward voice is to utter foul speeches, 
and to detract. If all the wine in my bottle will re- 
cover him, I will help his ague : Come,— -—Amen ! I 
will pour some in thy other mouth. 

Trin, Stephano ! — 

Stc, Doth thy other mouth call me ? Mercy ! mercy ! 
This is a devil, and no monster : I will leave him ; I 
have no long spoon. ^ 

Trin, Stephano ! — if thou beest Stephano, touch me, 
and speak to me ; for I am Trinculo ; — be not afeard, 
—thy good friend Trinculo. 

Ste. If thou beest Trinculo, come forth ; Pll pull thee 
by the lesser legs : if any be Trinculo's legs, these are 
they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed : How cam'st 
thou to be the siege of this moon-calf ? can he vent 
Trincul^ ? 

Trin, I took him to be killed with a thunder-stroke : 
—But art thou not drowned, Stephano ? I hope now, 
thou art not drowned. Is the storm overblown t I hid 
rae under the dead moon-calf's gaberdine,* for fear of 
the storm : And art thou living, Stephano .> O Stephano^ 
two Neapolitans *scap*d ! 

S(e. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about ; my stomach is 
not constant. 

CaL These be fine things, an if they be not sprites. 
That's a brave god, and bears celestial liquor : 
I will kneel to him. 

Ste. How didst thou 'scape ? How cam'st thou hither.* 
swear by this bottle, how thou cam'st hither. I escaped 

[7] Alluding to the proverb, " A long spoon to-cat with thedevil." STE. 

C8J A moon-caifi& an inanimate shapeless mass, supposed by Pliny to be 

engendered of woman only. See his Natural History, B. X. ch. 64. ST££. 
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upon a butt of sack, which the sailors heaved over-board, 
by this bottle ! which I made of the bark of a tree, with 
mine own hands, since I was cast a-shore. 

Col. I'll swear, upon that bottle, to be thy 
True subject ; for the liquor is not earthly. 

Ste, Here, swear thou how thou escap'dst. 

Trin, Swam a-shore, man, like a duck ; I can swim 
like a duck. 111 be sworn. 

See» Here, kiss the book : Though thou cans't swim 
like a duck, thou art made like a goose. 

7Wn. O Stephano, hast any more of this f 

See. The whole butt, man ; my cellar is in a rock by 
the sea-side, where my wine is hid. How now, moon- 
calf ? how does thine ague t 

CaL Hast thou not dropped from heaven ? 

Ste, Out o' the moon, I do assure thee ; I was the man 
in the moon, when time was. 

CaL I have seen thee in her, and I do adore thee ; 
My mistress shewed me thee, thy dog, and bush. 

Ste. Come, swear to that ; kiss the bopk : I will fur- 
nish it anon with new contents : swear. 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very shallow mon- 
ster :— I afeard of him f — a very weak monster : — The 
man i' the moon i — a most poor credulous monster :— 
Well drawn, monster, in g(x>d sooth. 

CaL I'll shew thee every fertile inch o* the island ; 
And kiss thy foot : I pr'ythee, be my god. 

Trin, By this light, a most perfidious and drunken 
monster ; when his god's asleep, he'll rob his bottle. 

CaL I'll. kiss thy foot : I'll swear myself thy subject. 

Ste. Come on then ; down, and swear. 

Trin, I shall laugh myself to death at this puppy- 
headed monster : A most scurvy monster ! I could find 
in my heart to beat him, 

Ste, Come, kiss. 

^rin. —but that the poor monster's in drink : An 
abominable monster ! 

CaL I'll shew thee the best springs ; I'll pluck thee 
berries ; 
111 fish for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the tyrant that I serve ! 
Ill bear him no more sticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wond'rous man. 

11 VOL. I. 
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TSrin. A most ridicaloas monster ; to make a wmider 
of a poor drunkard. 

Col. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs grow ; 
And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts ; 
Shew thee a jay's nest, and instruct thee how 
To snare the nimble marmozet ; I'll bring thee 
To clustering filberds, and sometimes I'll get thee 
Young sea-mells from the rock : Wilt thou go with me? 

Ste» I p^thee now, lead the way, without any more 
talking. — Trinculo, the king and all our company else 
being drowned, we will inherit here. — Here ; bear my 
bottle. Fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and by again. 

Csd. Farewell^ master ; farevtell^ farewell, 

[Sings drunkenly. 

Trin, A howling nionster ; a drunken monster. 

Cal. JVb more dams Pll make for Jish ; 
JSTor fetch in firing 
jit requiring^ 
J^or scrafie trenchering^ nor wash dish ; 
'Ban *Ban, Ca-^Caliban 
Has a new masier^-^Get a new man. 

Freedom, hey-day ! hey-day, freedom ! freedom, hey- 
day, freedom ! 
Ste. O brave monster ! lead the way. [Exeunt^, 



ACT IIL 

SCENE I Before Prospero'« CelL Enter Ferdi- 

KAND, bearing a log. 

Ferdinand, 
THERE be some sports are painful ; but their labour 
Delight in them sets off : some kinds of baseness 
Are nobly undergone ; and most poor matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean task would be 
As heavy to me, as 'tis odious ; but 
The mistress, which I serve, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleasures : O, she is 
Ten times more gentle than her father's crabbed ; 
And he's compos'd of harshness. I must remove 
Sojne thousands of these logs, and pile them up. 
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Upon a sore injunction : My sweet mistress 

weeps when she sees me woi± ; and says, such baseness 

Had ne'er like 6xecutor. I forget : 

But these sweet thoughts do even refresh my labours ; 

Most busy-less, when 1 do it. 

Enter Miranda; and Prospero at a dUtance* 

Mir a* Alas, now ! pray you. 
Work not so hard : I would, the lightning had 
Burnt up those logs, that you are enjoin 'd to pile ! 
Pray, set it down, and rest you : when this bums, 
'Twill weep for having wearied you : My father 
Is hard at study ; pray now, rest yourself ; 
He's safe for these three hours. 

Fer, O most dear mistress, 
The sun will set, before I shall discharge 
What I roust strive to do. 

Mira. If you'll sit down, 
III bear your logs the while : Pray, give me that ; 
111 carry it to the pile. 

Fer, No, precious creature : 
I had rather crack my sinews, break my back. 
Than you should such dishonour undergo, 
While I sit lazy by. 

Mira. It would become me. 
As well as it does you : and I should do it 
With much more ease ; for my good will is to it, 
And yours against. 

Pro, Poor worm ! thou art infected ; 
This visitation shews it. 

Mira. You look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble mistress ; 'tis fresh morning with me, 
When you are by at night. I do beseech you, 
(Chiefly, that I might set it in my prayers,) 
What is your name ? 

Mira. Miranda : — O, my father, 
I have broke your 'best to say so ! 

Fer. Admir'd Miranda 
Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What^s dearest to the world ! Full many a lady 
I have ey'd with best regard ; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought rov too diligent ear : for several virtues 
Have I lik'd several women ; never any 
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With so full soul, but some defect in her 
I>id quarrel with the noblest grace she ow'd, 
And put in tp the foil : But you, O you, 
So perfect, and so peerless, are created 
Gf every creature's best. 

Mira, I do not know 
One of my sex ; no woman's face remember. 
Save, from my glass, mine own ; nor have I seen 
More that I may call men, than you, good friend. 
And my dear father : how features are abroad, 
I am skill-less of ; but, by my modesty, 
(The jewel in my dower,) I would not wish 
Any companion in the world but you ; 
Kor can imagination form a shape. 
Besides yourself, to like of : But I prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 
Therein forget. 

Fer, I am, in my condition, 
A prince, Miranda ; I do think, a king ; 
(I would, not so !) and would no more endure 
This wooden slavery, than I would sufier 
The flesh-fly blow my mouth. — Hear my soul speak 
The very instant that I saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service ; there resides. 
To make me slave to it ; and for your sake, 
Am I this patient log-man. 

Mira* Do you love me i 

Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear witness to this son 
And crown what I profess with kind event, 
If I speak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What best is boded me, to mischief ! I, 
Beyond all limit of what else i* the world. 
Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mira» I am a fool. 
To weep at what I am glad of. ' 

Pro, Fair encounter 
Of two most rare affections ! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between them ! 



CO This is one of those teaches of nature that distingaish Shakspeare 1 
all other writers. It was necessary^ in support of the character of Bti 
da« to make her appear nncooscioas that excess of sorrow and excess d 
find alike their relief ftom tears ; and as this is the first time that eon 
mate pleasure bad made any near ajwroaches to her heart, she caUi M 
seemhi^ coatradidtory cacprcssion of it> /o//> STS£V. 
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wfVr. Wherefore weep you ? 

Mira. At mine unwortniness, that dare tot 'offer 
What I desire to give ; and much less take. 
What I shall die to want : But this is trifling ; 
And all the more it seeks to hide itself. 
The bigger bulk it shews. Hence, bashful cunning ! 
And pr9ropt me, plain and holy innocence ! 
I am your wife, if you will marry me ; 
If not, I'll die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may deny me ; but I'll be your servant. 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer, My mistress, dearest. 
And I thus humble ever. 

Mira* My husband then ? 

Fer, Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e'er of freedom : here's my hand. 

Mira. And mine, with my heart in't : And now fare- 
well. 
Till half an hour hence. 

Fer. A thousand ! thousand !* [Exe. Fer. and Mira, 

Pro, So glad of this as they, I cannot be. 
Who are surpris'd with all ; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. I'll to my book ; 
For yet, ere supper-time, must I perform 
Much business appertaining. [Exit. 



SCENE II. 

.inother fiart of the Islands Enter Stephano and^ 
Trxmculo ; Caliban follotving with a bottle. 

Ste. Tell not me ;— when the butt is out, we will 
drink water ; not a drop before : therefore bear up,, 
and board 'em : Servant- monster, drink to me. 

Trin, Servant-monster f the folly of this island ! They 
say, there's but five upon this isle : we are three of them ;. 
if the other two be brain'd like us, the state totters. 

■ ' ■ " ■ — -■* ■« _..,-. .. .- , ■. H ill lit, 

[23 It is impertinent to lie fbrever pointing oat beauties, >ivhichtfie reader 
of taste will of coarse distinguish for hiffiseif ; and yet I canaot quit this' 
Kcne without observing that it is superior in its kind to anv of those that 
pass between Borneo and Juliet ; and holds up the most capt1vatingpi£lnre 
•f juvenile affe£tibn Aat has been exhibited; even by Shaxspeave faimsel^ 
The prince beliavcs through the whole with a delicacy suitable to his birth' 
and education r md his inexperienced mistress pours forth her soul without 
leservey without descending from the soft elevation of maiden dignity, and 
apparently derives her confidence from the purity of her intentions. ST££. 

U* VOL, I. 
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Ste. Drink, servant-monster, when I bid thee ; thy 
eyes are almost set in thy head. 

Trin. Where should they be set else ? he were a 
brave monster indeed, if they were set in his taiL 

Sfe, My man-monster hath drowned his tongue in 
sack : for my part, the sea cannot drown me : I swam, 
ere I could recover the shore, five-and-thirty leagues, 
off and on, by this light. — ^Thou shalt be my lieutenant, 
monster, or my standard. 

Trin. Your lieutenant, if you list ; he's no standard. 

Sfe. Well not run, monsieur monster. 

Trin, Nor go neither : but you'll lie, like dogs ; and 
yet say nothing neither. 

Ste. Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou beest a 
good moon-calf. 

CaL How does thy honour f Let me lick thy shoe : 
I'll not serve him, he is not valiant. 

Trin» Thou liest, most ignorant monster ; I am in 
case to justle a constable : Why, thou deboshed fish thou, 
was there ever man a coward, that hath drunk so much 
sack as I to-day ? Wilt thou tell a monstrous lie, being 
but half a fish, and half a monster ? 

CaL Lo, how he mocks me ! wilt thou let him, my 
lord ? 

Trin. Lord, quoth he !— -that a monster should be 
such a natural ! 

Cal. Lo, lo, again ! bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 

Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head ; if 
you prove a mutineer, the next tree— —The poor mon- 
ster s Sly subject, and he shall not suffer indignity. 

Cal. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pteas'd 
To hearken once again the suit I made thee ? • 

Ste. Marry will I : kneel and repeat it ; I will standi 
and so shall Trinculo. 

Enter Ariel, invisible. 

Cal. As I told thee 
Before, I am subject to a tyrant ; 
A sorcerer, that by his cunning hath 
Cheated me of this island. . 

Ari. Thoa liest. 
^- CaL Thou liest, thou jesting monkey, thou ; 
I would, my valiant master would destroy thee : 
I do not lie. 
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Sfe. Trincttlo, if you tremble him anr more in hb 
tale, by this hand, I mrill supplant some ot your teetli. 

Trin, Why, I said nothing. 

Ste. Mum then, and no more.— [7b Caliban.] Pro- 
ceed. 

Cal. I say, by sorcery he got this isle ; 
From me he got it. If thy greatness will 
Revenue it on him — for, I know, thou dars't ; 
But this thing dare not. 

Ste. That's most certain. 

Cal. Thou shalt be lord of it, and I'll serve thee. 

Ste. How now shall this be compassed ? CanSt thou 
bring me to the party f 

Cal. Yea, yea, my lord ; I'll yield him thee asleep. 
Where thou may'st knock a nail into his head. 

^n*. Thou liest, thou canst not. 

Cal. What a pied ninny's this ? Thou scurvy patch f— 
I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows. 
And take his bottle from him : when that's gone. 
He shall drink nought but brine ; for I'll not shew him 
Where the quick freshes are. 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger : internipt 
the monster one word further, and, by this hand,. Ill 
turn my mercy out of doors, and make a stock-fish of thee. 

Trin. Why, what did I ? I did nothing ; I'll go fur- 
ther off. 

Ste. Didst thou not say, he lied I ■ ': 

Ari. Thou liest. 

Ste. Do I so ? Take thou that. [Strikea him. 

As you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin. I did not give the lie : — Out o' your wits, and 
hearin|;too ^— A pox o^ your bottle ! this can sack,' 
and drinking da— A murrain on your monster, and the 
devil take your fingers ! 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ste, Now, forward with your tale.— Pr'ythee, stand 
further off. 

Cal. Beat him enough : after a little time» 
111 beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further. — Come, proceed. . 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, 'tis ^^jcustom withhiili'i' f. : 
I'the afternoon to sleep : there, thpu may'st tn^in him, 
Having first seiz'd his books ; or with :a log' •■!« . . 
Batter his scull, or paunch him with a stake*: ; . 
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Or cut his wesand with thy knife : Remember, 

First to possess his books ; for without them 

He's but a sot, as I am, nor hath not 

One spirit to command : They all do hate him» 

As rootedly as I : Bum but his book ; 

He has brave utensils (for so he calls them,) 

Which, when he has a house, he'll deck withal. 

And that most deeply to consider, is 

The beauty of his daughter ; he himself 

Calls her a non-pareil : I ne*er saw woman, 

But only Sycorax my dam, and she ; 

But she as far surpasseth Sycorax, 

As greatest does least. 

Ste. Is it so brave a lass ? 

CaL Ay, lord ; she will become thy bed, I warrant. 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste, Monster, I will kill this man : his daughter and 
I will be king and queen ; ^save our graces !} andTrin- 
culo and thyself shall be vice-roys : — Dost thou like the 
plot, Trinculo } 

Trin, Excellent. 

,Ste* Give me thy hand ; I am sorry I beat thee : but, 
while thou livest,ikeep a good tongue in thy head. 

, (^aL Within this half hour will he be asleep ; 
Vyilt thou destroy him then ? 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour. 

^rz. This will I tell my master. ■ 

CaL Thou mak'st me merry : I am full of pleasure ; 
Let us be jocund : Will you troll the catch 
Tou taught me but while-ere ? 
^Ste. At thy request, monster, 1 will do reason, any 
reasoin : Come on, Trinculo, let us sing. . [^Singa* 

Flout 'fm, and tkout *em •- and ^koutitem, andJlota*ems ■' 
Thought isjree. 

CaL That's not the tone. 

f ' [h'kiTi'L plays the tune on a iabor and fii/ie, 

Ste. What is this same t 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play *d by the pic- 
ture of No-body. 

Ste, If thou beest a man, shew thyself in thy likeness ; 
if thou^eest a devil, take*t as thou list. 
' 2Wn» ' O, forgive me Iny sins ! 

Ste. He that 4ies» pays all d€bt8 : I defy thee :— V 
Mercy upon'4ii» ! i .- 
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Cal. Art thou afeard i 

Ste. No, monster, not I. 

CaL Be not afeard ; the isle is fiill of noises. 
Sounds, and sweet airs, that ^ive delight, and hurt not. 
Sometimes a thousand twanglmg instruments 
Will hum about mine ears ; and sometimes voices. 
That, if I then had wak*d after long sleep, 
Will make me sleep again : and then, in dreaming. 
The clouds, methought, would open, and shew riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; that, when I wak'd, 
I cry d to dream again. 

Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where I 
shall have my music for nothing. 

CaL When Prospero is destroyed. 

Ste. That shall be by and by : I remember the story. 

Trin, The sound is going away : let's follow it, and 
after, do our work. 

Ste, Lead, monster ; well follow.— I would, I could 
see this taborer : he lays it on. 
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Trin. Wilt come i V\\ follow, Stephano. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Another part of the Island, Enter Alokso, Sebast 
TiAN, Antonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, Francis- 
co, and others, 

Gon. By'r lakin, I can go no further, sir ; 
My old bones ache : here^ a maze trod, indeed. 
Through forth-rights and meanders ! By your patience, 
I needs must rest me. 

Mon, Old lord, I cannot blame thee. 
Who am myself attach'd with weariness. 
To the dulling of my spirits : sit down, and rest. 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drownM, 
Whom thus we stray to find ; and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on land :.Well, let him ga 

jini. [Aside to Seb.] I am right glad that he's so 
out of hope. 
Do not, for one repulse, forego the purpose 
That you rcsolv'd to efibct. 

Seb, The next advantage 
Will we take thoroughly. 
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Ant. Let it be to-night ; 
For, now they are oppress'd with ttavel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, use such vigilance, 
As when they are fresh. 

Seb, I say, to^^night : no more. 

Solemn and strange music s and Prosper o odot;^^ 
invisible. Enter several strange Shafiesy bringing in 
a banquet ; they dance about it vnth gentle actions 
of salutation ; and^ inviting the Kingy i3^c. to eat, 
they depart. 

Jlon. What harmony is this ^ my good friends, hark ! 

Gon. Marvellous sweet music \ 

Mon. Give us kind keepers, heaven ! — What were 
these ? 

Seb. A living drollery \^ Now I will believe, 
That there are unicorns ; that, in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phoenix' throne ; one phoenix 
At this hour reigning there. 

Ant. I'll believe both ; 
And what does else want credit, come to me, 
And ril be sworn 'tis true : Travellers ne'er did lie. 
Though fools at home condemn them. 

Gon. If in Naples 
I should report this now, would they believe me ^ 
If I should say, I saw such islanders, 
(For, certes, these are people of the island,) 
Who, though they are of monstrous shape, yet, note. 
Their manners are more gentle-kind, than of 
Our human generation you shall find 
Many, nay, almost any. 

Pro, Honest lord. 
Thou hast said well ; for some of you there present 
Are worse than devils. lAside- 

Alon. I cannot too much musej 
Such shapes, such gesture, and such sound, expressing 
(Although they want the use of tongue) a kind 
Of excellent dumb discourse. 

JPro. Praise in departing. {Aside, 

Fran. They vanish'd strangely. 

Seb. No matter* since 

C33 Shows, called drMwiei, were in Shakspeare's time performed by p^ 
pets ooly. From tbete oar modem droHi^ cxkibited at iam, Ibc. took m» 
name» ST££y. 
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They have left their viands behind ; for we have sto- 
machs. — 
VViirt please you Uste of what is here ? 

jllon. Not I. 

Gon. Faith,sir,youneednot fear : Whenwewere boys, 
Who would believe, that there were mountaineers,^ 
Dew-lapp'd like bulls,whose throats had hanging at them. 
Wallets of flesh ? or that there were such men. 
Whose heads stood in their breasts ?« which now, we find. 
Each putter-out on five for one will bring us 
-Good warrant of. 

.^lon, I will stand to, and feed. 
Although Ttiy last : no matter, since I feel 
The best is past : — Brother, my lord the duke. 
Stand to, and do as we. 

Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like a har/iy ; 
clafia ht8 wings ufion the table ^ and, with a quaint de- 
vice, the banquet vanishes, 

jirz. You are three men of sin, whom destiny 
(That hath to instrument this lower world. 
And what is in't,) the never-surfeited sea 
Hath caused to belch up ; and on this island 
Where man doth not inhabit ; you 'mongst men 
Being most unfitto live. I have made you mad ; 
And even with such like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper selves. You fools ? I and my fellows) 

[^Seeing Alo'N.Seb. isfc. draw their swords* 
Are ministers of fate ; the elements, 
Of whom your swords are temperM, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemock*d-at stabs 
Kill the still-closing waters, as diminish 
One dowle that's in my plume ;« my fellow ministers 
Are like invulnerable : if you could hurt, 

[4] Whoever is carioms to know the particulars relative to these monntaitt' 
nri, may conkult Maandcvllle''s Travels, printed in 1503, by Wynken de 
Worde ; bat it is yet a known truth that the inhabitants of the Alps have 
been long accastomed to such excrescences or tumours. 

^s tumidum guttur miratur in Alpibus ? STEEV. 

r^] Oar author might have had this intelligence likewise From the trans- 
lation of Pliny, B. V. chap. 8 : " The Blemmyi, by report, hare no heads, 
bat mouth and eies both in their breasts." STEEV. 

Or he misht have had it from Hacklay-t's Voyages^ 1 598 : " On that branch 
which is called Caora are a nation <if -people, whose iu»ds appear not above 
their shoulders. They are reported to have their eyes in their shoaldefs* 
and their months in the middle of their breasts. MALONE. 

16} Dowle ia a feather^ or rather the single i^artickt of the down. STEE.v 
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Your swords are now too massy for your strengths. 
And will not be uplifted : But, remember* 
(For that's my business to you,) that you three 
From Milan did supplant good Prospero ; 
Expos'd unto the sea, which hath result it, 
Him» and his innocent child : for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incens'd the seas and shores, yea, aU the creatures, 
Against your peace : Thee, of thy son, Alonso, 
They have bereft ; and do pronounce by me» 
Lingering perdition (worse than any death 
Can be at once,) shall step by step attend 
You, and your ways ; whose wraths to guard you from 
(Which here, in this most desolate isle, else falls 
Upon your heads,) is nothing, but heart's sorrow. 
And a clear life ensuing. 

He vaniahea in thunder : then, to aqft muaic, enter the 
Shafiea again, and dance with mofia and moweat and 
carry out the table. 

Pro. {Mide.'] Bravely the figure of this harpy hast thott 
Performed, my Ariel ; a grace it had, devouring : 
Of my instruction hast thou nothing 'bated 
In what thou hadst to say : so, with good life. 
And observation strange, my meaner ministers 
Their several kinds have done : my high charms work. 
And these, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their distractions : they now are in my power ; 
And in these fits I leave them, whilst I visit 
Young Ferdinand, (whom they suppose is drown'd,^ 
And his and my lov'd darling. [Exit VvLO.from above. 

Gon. V the name of something holy, sir, why stand you 
In this strange stare ? 

jllon, O, it is monstrous ! monstrous ! 
Methought, the billows spoke, and told me of it ; 
The winds did sing it to me ; and the thunder. 
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd 
The name of Prosper ; it did bass my trespass. 
Therefore my son i' the ooae is bedded ; and 
1*11 seek him deeper than e'er plummet sounded. 
And with him there lie mudded. ^Exit* 

Seb. But one fiend at a time, 
111 fight their legions o'er. 

jint. I'll be thy second. lExe* Seb» and Ani. 
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Gon, AUthreeof them are desperate ; their great ^Ut» 
Like poison given to work a great time after, f 
Now 'gins to bite the spirits : — I do beseech you 
That are of suppler joints, follow them swiftly, 
And hinder them from what this ecstacy 
May now provoke them to. 

jidr. Follow, I pray you. lExeunf. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE L-^Before Prospero'« Cell. Enter Pros- 
PERO, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 

Proafiero. 
IF I have too austerely punish'd you. 
Your compensation makes amends ; f or I 
Have given you here a thread of mine own life. 
Or that for which I live ; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand : all thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Hast strangely stood the test : here, afore heaven, 
I ratify this my rich gift. O Ferdinand, 
Do not smile at me, that I boast her off. 
For thou shalt find she will outstrip all praise, 
And make it halt behind her. 

Fer. I do believe it. 
Against an oracle. 

Pro, Then, as my gift, and thine own acquisition 
Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter : But 
If thou dost break her virgin knot, before 
All sanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be minister'd. 
No sweet aspersion shall the heavens let fall 
To make this contract grow ; but barren hate, 
Sour-ey'd disdain, and discord, shall bestrew 
The union of your bed, with weeds so loathly. 
That you shall hate it both : therefore, take heed, 
As Hymen's lamps shall light you. 

Fer, As I hope 
For quiet days, fair issue, and long life, 

[73 The natives of Africa have been suppoeed to be posseued of the secret 
how to temper poisons with such art as not to operate till several yean after 
thcf wtK admhUttered. Their drun were tliea ai certidB in their effedl/ 
as oMe -in their preparitiea. STSEV. 

12 VOL. I. 
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With such love as 'tis now ; the murkiest den. 

The most oppdrtune place, the strongest suggestion 

Our worser Genius can, shall never melt 

Mine honour into lust ; to take away 

The edge of that day's celebration. 

When f shall think, or Phoebus* steeds are foundered. 

Or night kept chain'd below. 

Pro, Fairly spoke : 
Sit then, and talk with her, she is thine own.— 
What, Ariel ; my industrious servant Ariel ! 

Enter Ariel. 

jiri. What would my potent master ^ here I am. 

Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your last service 
Did worthily perform ; and I must use you 
In such another trick : go, bring the rabble. 
O'er whom I give thee power, here, to this place : 
Incite them to quick motion ; for I must 
Bestow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art ; it is my promise. 
And thev expect it from me. 

jlri. Presently t 

Pro. Ay, with a twink. 

jtri. Before you can say, Come^ and go. 
And breathe twice ; and cry, ao, ao ; 
Each one, tripping on his toe, 
Will be here with mop and mowe : 
Do you love me, master ? no. 

Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel : Do not approach. 
Till thou dost hear me call. 

Art. Well I conceive. [Exit. 

Pro. Look, thou be true ; do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein ; the st^ngest oaths are straw 
To the fire i' the blood : be more abstemious, 
Or else, good night, your vow ! 

Fer. I warrant you, sir ; 
The white-cold virgin snow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour ^ my liver. 

Pro. W«ll.— 
Now come, my Ariel ; bring a corollary, « 
Rather than want a spirit : appear and pertly.——— 
No to n gue ; all eyes ; be silent.' [Soft muaic. 

[8] Corollary— surplus. Bring more than are sufficiency rather than fail 
•for want of numbers. ST££V. 

Co] Those who are present at incantations are obliged to be stridtly silent« 
♦* else," as we are afterwards told* " the spell is marred." JOHNSON. 
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A nuugue. Enter Iris. 

Iris. Ceres, most bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and pease ; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling sheep. 
And flat meads Uiatch'd with stover, them to keep ; 
Thy banks with peonied and lilied brims. 
Which spongy April at thy best betrims. 
To make cold nymphs chaste crowns ; and thy broom 

groves, 
Whose shadow the dismissed bachelor loves. 
Being lass-lorn ; thy pole-clipt vineyard ; 
And thy sea-marge, steril, and rocky-hard, 
Where thou thyself dost air : The queen o' the sky. 
Whose watery arch, and messenger, am I, 
Bids thee leave these ; and with her sov'reig^ grace, 
Here on this grass-plot, in this very place. 
To come and sport : her peacocks fly amain ; 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 

Enter Ceres. 

Cer. Hail, many-colour'd messenger, that ne'er 
Dost disobey the wife of Jupiter ; 
Who, with thy safiron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffiisest honey-drops, refreshing showers ; 
And with each end of thy blue bow dost crown 
My bosky acres, ^ and my unshrubb'd down. 
Rich scarf to my proud earth ; Why hath thy queen 
Summon'd me nither, to this short-grass'd green } 

Iris, A contract of true love to celebrate ; 
And some donation freely to estate 
On the bless'd lovers. 

Cer. Tell me, heavenly bow^ 

If Venus, or her son, as thou dost know. 
Do now attend the queen ? since they did plot 
The means, that dusky Dis my daughter got, 
Her and her blind boy's scandal'd company 
I have forsworn. 

Iris. Of her society 

Be not afraid ; I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos ; and her son 
Dove-drawn with her : here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 

[i] Bosky— woody. Bosky acres are fields divided from each other by 
hedgtMPOWB. fiffjcffj is middle Latin for auo0<;. BosqiMUfr, STEEV. 
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Whose vows are, that no bed-rite shall be paid 

Till Hymen's torch be lighted : but in vain ; 

Mars' hot aunioa is return'd again ; 

Her waspish-headed son has broke his arrows. 

Swears he will shoot no more, but play with sparrows, 

And be a boy right oat. 

Cer, Highest queen of state, 

Great Juno comes ; I know her by her gait. 

Enter Juno. 

Juno, How does my bounteous sister i Go with me, 
To bless this twain, that they may prosperous be, 
And honour'd in their issue. 

SONG. 

Juno. Honour^ riches^ marriage-blessings 
Long continuance^ and increasing^ 
Hourly joys be still ufion you ! 
Juno sings her blessings on you, 

Cer. £arth*s increase^ andfoizonfilenty^ 
BamSy and gamers never em/ity ; 
FineSf with clustering bunches growing ; 
Plants^ with goodly burden bowing $ 
Spring come to you, at thefarthest^ 
In the very end qf harvest I 
Scarcity s and want^ shall shun you ; 
Ceres* blessing so is on you, 

Fer, This is a most majestic vision, and 
Harmonious charmingly : May I be bold 
To think these spirits } 

Fro, Spirits, which by mine art 
I have from their confines call'd to enact 
My present fancies. 

Fer, Let me live here ever ; - 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a wife, 
Make this place a paradise. 

[Juno ancf Ceres whis/ier, and send Iris oh emfilny* 

ment. 

Pro, Sweet now, silence ; 
Juno and Ceres whisper seriously ; 
There's something else to do : hush, and be mate. 
Or else our spell is marr'd. 

Iris, You nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the wandering 
brooks. 
With your sedg'd crowns, and ever^harrnkti look^ ^ 



Leave your criap channela, and on this {freen land 
Answer jour sammons ; Juno does command : 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true love ; be not too late. 
Enter certain J'J'ympkt. 
You sUQ-bum'd sicklemen, of Auguit weary. 
Come hither from the furrow, and be meiry ; 
Make holy-day : your rye-sltaw hata put on, 
And these fresh nymphs encionnter every one 
In country footing. 
Enter certain Reafiert, firo/ierly habited ; they join 

with the ^ym/ihe in a graceful dance ; toviardt the 

end^hereoJ"PROsrt.tia itarct auddetiitf,andtfieak» ! 

ajier which, to a strange, /lollow, and confused noise, 

they hea-vity vaniak. 

Pro. [jftide.'] I had forgot that foul conspiracy 
Of the beast Caliban, and hia confederates, 
Againat my life ; the minute of their plot 
Is almost come.— [7'o ihe Sfliritt.} Well done;— 
Avwd: — no more. 

J-'er. Thisismoststrange:yourfather'siosomepassion 
That works him strongly. 

Mira. Never till this day. 
Saw I him touch'd iviih anger so distemper'd. 

Pro, You do look, my son, in a mov'd sort. 
As if you were diamay'd : be cheerful, sir : 
Our revels now are ended : these ous actors,. 
Aa I foretold you, were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into tliin air : 
And, like the baseless fabric of this viuon,. 
The claud-capp'd lowers, the gorgeous peaces,. 
The solemn templea, the great gl^e itaelf, 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve ; 
And, like this insubatantial pageant faded. 
Leave not a rack* behind : We are Hich stuff. 
As dreams are made of, and our little Ufa 

Is rounded with a sleep. Sir, I am vex'd ; 

Bear with my weakness ; my old brainj^W" 
Be not disturb'd with my inhrmity- : — ' 
If you be pleas'd, retire into my celK 

[6] Ruik— the 1>R flcriing vnllEe ot tbc highnc cl 
*n iccouDl of tbcir lUttancv and tpnuily. What wi._ 
rxk, it now tenncd bj iiilon— (Ih unit. STEtV. 
12» VOL. 1. 
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And there repose ; & turn or two IH walk» 
To still TSkv beating mind. 

Fer, Jmra. We wish yoa peace. ^Exeunt, 

Pro, Come with a thought :-«— 1 thank you : ' 
Ariel, come. 

Enter Ariel. 

jiri, lliy thoughts I cleave to: What*s thy pleasure ? 

Pro. Spirit, 
We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 

^ri. Ay, my commander : when I presented Ceres, 
I thought to have told thee of it ; but I fear'd. 
Lest I might anger thee. 
• Pro, Say again, where didst thou leave these varlets ? 

./frt. I told you, sir, they were red-hot with drinking ; 
So full of valour, that they smote the air - 
For breathing in their faces ; beat the ground 
For kissing of their feet : yet always bending 
Towards their project : Then I beat my tabor. 
At which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their ears, 
Advanced their eye-lids, lifted up their noses. 
As they smelt music ; so I charm'd their ears. 
That, calf-like, they my lowing followM, through 
Tooth'd briers, sharp furzes, pricking goss, and thorns, 
Which enter'd their frail shins : at last I left them 
I' the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell. 
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
O'erstunk their feet. 

Pro, This was well done, my bird : 
Thy shape invisible retain thou still : 
The trumpery in my house, go, bring it hither, 
For staled to catch these thieves. 
jiri, I go, I go. lExit. 

Pro, A devil, a bom devil, on whose nature 
Nurture can never stick ; on whom my pains. 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, quite lost ; 
And as, with age, his body uglier grows. 
So his mind cankers : I will plagiie them all. 

Re-enter Ariel, loaden with gliatering afifiarel^ ^c. 

Even to roaring ; Come, hang them on thisline. 

Prospero and Ariel remain invisible. Enter Cal- 
iban, Stephano, and Trimculo, all wet, 

Cal, Pray you, tread softly, that the blind mole may not 

li} StMle Is A wwd i» frwiimg, md awtns a bait or dteoy. STEET; 
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iear a foot faiXL : we mow are near kis celL 

Ste. Monster, your fairy, which, you say, is a harmless 
mirv, has done little better than play'd the Jack with us. 

ITrin. Monster, I do smell all horse-piss ; at which 
By nose is in great indignation. 

Ste, So is mine. Do you hear, monster ^ If I should 
»ke a disoleasure against yon ; look youi— «>— 

Trin, Thou wert but a lost monster. 

CtU, Good my lord, give me thy favour still : 
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to 
Shall hoodwink this mischance : therefore, speak softly, 
/UPs hush'd as midnight yet. 

7Vsn. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the pool, — 

Ste, There is not only disgrace and dishonour in that, 
monster, but an infinite loss. 

Trin. That's more to me than my wetting : yet this 
ia your harmless fairy, monster. 

Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er ears 
for my labour. 

CaL Pr'ythee, my king, be quiet : Seest thou here, 
This is the mouth o' the cell : no noise, and enter : 
Do that good mischief, which may make this island 
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 
For aye thy foot-licker. 

Ste, Give me thy hand : I do begin to have bloody 
thoughts. 

Tfin. O kingStephano ! O peer ! O worthy Stephano ! 
Look, what a wardrobe here is for thee 1^ 

CaL Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash. 

Trin, Oh, ho, monster ; we know what belongs to a 
frippery : — O king Stephano ! 

Ste, Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand, I'll 
have that gown. 

Trin, Thy grace shall have it, 

Cal, The dropsy drown this fool ! what do you mean. 
To doat thus on such luggage ? Let's along, 
And do the murder first : if he awake, 
From toe to crown he'll fill our skins with pinches ; 
Make us strange stuff. 

Ste, Be vou quiet, monster. — Mistress line, is not this 
my jerkin t Now is the jerkin under the line : now, jer- 
kin,you are like to lose your hair,and prove a bald jerkin. 

rei Tile hanoor of thete lines CfMisists in their being an allution to an old 
cdwrated ballad* which begins thtu : King Stephen nuas a worthy peer-^^nd 
e«Minites that kbg* s partimooy with refund to hh w-irti^obe. WARB. 
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Trin, Do, do : we steal by line and level, and*t Vkt 
your grace. 

Ste, I thank thee for that jest ; here's a garment lbr*t : 
wit shall not go unrewarded, while I am king of this 
country : Steal by line and levels is an excellent passof 
pate ; there's another garment for't 

Trin, Monster, come, put some lime upon your fin* 
gers, and away with the rest. 

CaL I will have none on't : we shall lose our time, 
And all be tum'd to barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Ste, Monster, lay-to your fingers ; help to bear this 
away, where my hogshead of wine is, or I'll turn you: 
out of my kingdom : go to, carry this. 

Trin, And this. 

Ste, Ay, and this. 

A noise of hunters heard. Enter drvera SfUrits^ in shafli 
of hounds^ and hunt them about ; Prospero and 
Ariel setting them on. 

Pro, Hey, Mountain, hey ! 

Art, Silver ! there it goes. Silver I 

Fro, Fury, Fury! there, TV^^'^t^bere! hark,hark!— 

[Cal. Ste. and Trin. are driven ouL 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 
With dry convulsions ; shorten up their sinews 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch-spotted make them. 
Than pard, or cat o' mountain. 

Ari, Hark, they roar. 

Fro, Let them be hunted soundly : At this hour 
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies ; 
Shortly shall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom : for a little, 
Follow, and do me service. [Fxeimt. 



ACT V. 

SCENE L^Before the Cell of Prospero. JSnter 
Prosper© in his magic robes ; and Ariel. 

Fr^iero, 
NOW does my project garner to a head : 
My charms crack not ; my spirits obey ; and, time 
Goes upright with, his carriage.— How's the day ^ 
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,4ri, Ob the sixth hour ; at which time, my lord. 
You said, €X£t work should cease. 

Pro I did say so. 
When first I rais'd the tempest. Say, my spirit. 
How feres the king and his i 

Art, Confin'd together 
In the same fashion as you gave in charge ; 
Just as you left them, sir ; all prisoners 
In the lime-grove which weather-fends your cell ; 
They cannot budge, till you release. The king. 
His brother, and yours, abide all three distracted ; 
And the remainder mourning over them. 
Brim-full of sorrow and dismay ; but chiefly 
Him you term'd, sir. The good old lord^ Gonzalo j 
His tears run down his beard, like winter's drops 
From eaves of reeds : your charm so strongly works them» 
That if you now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 

Pro, Dost thou think so, spirit f 

Art, Mine would, sir, were I human. 

Pro. And mine shaU. 
Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions ? and shall not myself. 
One of their kind, that relish all as sharply. 
Passion as thev, be kindlier roov'd than thou art ? 
Though with their high wrongs I am struck to the q^uick, 
Yet, with my nobler reason, 'gainst my fery 
Do I take part : the rarer action is 
In virtue than in vengeance : they being penitent, 
The sole drift of my purpose doth extend , 
Not a frown furth^er : Go, release them« Ariel ; 
My charms I'll break, their senses I'U restore. 
And they shall be themselves. 

AH. Ill fetch them, sir. [Mxit, 

Pro,Ye elves of hiUs,brooks,8tanding-lakes,and groves ; 
And ye, that on the sands with printless foot 
Do chase the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him. 
When he comes back ; you demy-puppets, that 
By moon-shine do the green-sour ringlets make. 
Whereof the ewe not bites ; and you, whoes pastime 
Is to make midnight mushrooms ; that rejoice 
To hear the solemn curfew ; by whose aid 
(Weak masters though ye be) I have be-dimm'd 
The noon-tide sun, call'd forui the mutinous winds. 
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And 'twixt the green sea and the asnr'd vault 

Set roaring war : to the dread rattling thunder 

Have I given fire, and rifted Jove's stout oak 

With his own bolt : the strong-basM promontorjr 

Have I made shake ; and by the spurs pluck'd up 

The pine and cedar : graves, at my command. 

Have wak'd their sleepers ; opM, and let them forth 

By my so potent art : But this rough magic 

I here abjure : and, when I have required 

Some heavenly music, (which even now I do,) 

To work mine end upon their senses, that 

This airy charm is for. Til break my staff, 

Bury it certain fathoms in the earth. 

And, deeper than did ever plummet sound, 

I'll drown my book. ISolemn mttsic. 

Re-enter Ariel : after him, Alokso, with a Jrantic 
gesture t attended by Gov zAho ; Sebastian and 
Antonio in like manner, attended by Adrian and 
Francisco ; they all enter the circle vfhich Pros- 
per o had made, and there stand charmed ; vfhich 
Frospero observing, s/ieaka. 

A solemn air, and the best comforter 

To an unsettled fancy, cure thy brains. 

Now useless, boil'd within thy skull ! There stand. 

For you are spell-stopp'd.— 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 

Mine eyes, ever sociable to the shew of thine. 

Fall fellowly drops.— The charm dissolves apace ; 

And as the mommg steals upon the night. 

Melting the darkness, so their rising senses 

Begin to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 

Their clearer reason.^— O my good Gonzalo, 

My true preserver, and a loyal sir 

To him thou foUow'st ; I will pay thy graces 

Home, both in word and deed. — Most cruelly 

Didst thou, Alonso, use me and my daughter : 

Thy brother was a furtherer in the act ; — 

Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebastian. — Flesh and blood, 

You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 

Expell'd remorse and nature ; who, with Sebastian, 

(Whose inward pinches therefore are most strong) 

Would here have kill'd your king ; I. do forgive mee» 

Unnatural though thou art !«-Thelr understands 
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Begins to swell ; and the approaching tide 
. Will shortljr fill the reasonable shores, 
That now lie foul and muddy. Not one of them 
That yet looks on me, or would know me :-— Ariel, 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell ; [Ex. Aei* 
I will dis-case me, and myself present. 
As I was sometime Milan :— ^-Quickly, spirit ; 
Thou shalt ere long be free. 

Ariel re-entera, singings and helfia to attire Pros- 

FERO. 

Ari. Where the bee aucka^ there auck 1 ; 
In a covfaU/i'a bell lite : 
There I couch when owla do cry. 
On the bat^a back I do Jly^ 
After aummer^ merrily : 

Merrily^ merrily ^ ahall I live notv^ 

Under the bloaaom that hanga on the bough. 

Pro. Why, that's my dainty Ariel : I shall miss thee ; 
But yet thou shalt have freedom: So, so, so.-«— 
To the king's ship, invisible as thou art : 
There shalt thou find the mariners asleep 
Under the hatches ; the master, and the boatswain, 
Being awake, enforce them to this place ; 
And presently, I pr'ythee. 

.4ri. I drink the air before me, and return 
Or e'er your pulse twice beat. [Exit, 

Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement 
Inhabits here : Some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearfiil country ! 

Pro. Behold, sir king. 
The wronged duke of Milan, Prospero : 
Vor more assurance that a living prince 
Does now speak to thee, I embrace thy body ; 
And to thee, and thy company I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

Mon. Whe'r thou beest he, or no, 
Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me. 
As late I have been, I not know : thy pulse 
Beats, as of flesh and blood ; and, since I saw thee, 
The affliction of my mind amends, with which, 
I fear, a madness held me : this must crave 
(An if this be at all,) a most strange story. 
Thy dukedom I resign ; and do intreat 
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Thou pardon me injr wrongt :«— But how shonldFroi^ti* 
Be living, and be here ? 

Pro. First, noble friend. 
Let me embrace thine age ; whose honour cannot 
Be measurM, or confin'd. 

Gron. Whether this be. 
Or be not. 111 not swear. 

Pro, You do yet taste 
Some subtilties o' the isle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain : — Welcome, my friends all :— > 
But you, my brace of lords, were I so minded, 

\jA9ide to Seb. and jfnt. 
I here could pluck his highness' frown upou you. 
And justify you traitors ; at this time 
riltellnoUles. 

Seb. The devil speaks in him. [Jleide. 

Pro. No: 

For you, most wicked sir, whom to call brother 
Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankest fault ; all of them ; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know» 
Thou must restore. 

Mon. If thou beest Prospero, 
Give us particulars of thy preservation : 
How thou hast met us here, who three hours since* 
Were wreck'd upon this shore ; where I have lost, 
How sharp the point of this remembrance is ! 
My dear son Ferdinand. 

Pro, I am woe for't, sir. 

Mon, Irreparable is the loss ; and patience 
Says, it is past her cure. 

Fro, I rather think, , 

You have not sought her help ; of whose soft gprace, 
For the like loss, I have her sovereign aid. 
And rest myself content. 

Mon, You the like loss f 

Pro. As great to me, as late ; and, portable 
To make the dear loss, have I means much weaker 

[9] The unity of time it most rieicUy observed in this piece The fable 
scarcely takes op a greater nomber of hours than are employed in the repre- 
sentation ; and trxnn the very partiaUar care which oar author takes to 
point oat this clrcamstaiice in so many other passages* as well as here. It 
seems as if it were not accidmtal.bot purposely designed to shew the admi- 
rers of Ben Jcmson's art* and the cavillers of the time, that he too cootd write 
a play within all the strictest laws of regalarityj when he chose to loud 
himielf with the critick's fetters. STEEV. 
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Than you majr c&U to comfort you ; for I 
Have lost my daughter. 
Mon. A daughter ? 

heavens ! that they were living both in Naples, 
The king and queen there ! that they were, 1 wish 
Myself were mudded in that oozy bed 

Where my son lies. When did you lose your daughter ? 

Pro, In this last tempest. I perceive, these lords 
At this encounter do so much admire. 
That they devour their reason ; and scarce think 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath : but, howsoe'er you have 
Been justled from your senses, know for certain. 
That I am Prospero, and that very duke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan ; who most strangely 
Upon this shore, where you were wreck'd, was landed* 
To be the lord on't. No more yet of this ; 
For 'tis a chronicle of day by day. 
Not a relation for a breakfast, nor 
Befitting this first meeting. Welcome, sir ; 
This cell's my court : here have I few attendants. 
And subjects none abroad : pray you, look in.. 
My dukedom since you have given me again, 

1 will requite you with as good a thing ; 

At least, oring forth a wonder, to content ye, 
As much as me my dukedom. 

The entrance of the Cell ofiena and discover a Ferdi- 
nand and Miranda /ilaying' at cheat, 

Mira, Sweet lord, you play me false. 

Fer, No, my dearest love, 
I would not for the world. 

Mira, Yes,forascoreof kingdoms,you should wrangle, 
And I would call it fur play. 

Mon, If this prove 
A vision of the island, one dear son 
Shall I twice lose. 

Seb. A most high miracle ! 

Fer, Though the seas threaten, they are merciful : 
I have curs'd them without cause. 

Mon, Now all the blessings [Ferd. kneela to Alon. 
Of a glad father compass thee about ! 
Arise, and say how thou cam*st here. 

Mira, O ! wonder ! 

13 VOL. I. 
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How many.goodljr creatures are there here ! 
How beauteous mankind is ! O brave iiew frerld* 
That has such people in*t ! 

Fro, 'Tis new to thoe. 

Alotu What is this maid, with w4Mim thou wast 4tt 
play ? 
Tour eld'st acquaintance cannot be throe liourt : 
Is she the goddess that hath sever -d U6« 
And brought us thus toge^er ^ 

Fer. i^r, she's mortal ; 
But, by immortal Providence, she^ mine ; 
I chose her, when I could not ask my fiEM^r 
For his advice ; nor thought I had one : she 
Is daughter to this famous duke o€ Milan, 
Of whom so often I haye heard renown. 
But never saw before ; of whom I have 
Receiv'd a second life, and -second father 
This lady makes him to me. 

Alofi, I am her's : 
But O, how oddly will it «ound, t^at I 
Must aiik ray child fergtveness ! 

Fro. There, sir, stop ; 
Let us not burden our remembrance 
With a heaviness that's gone. 

Gon, I havie inly wept. 
Or should have spoke ere tliis. Look down, yen -geds, 
And on this couple drop a blessed crown ; 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth th^ w^y 
Which brought us hither ! 

Alon. I say. Amen, Gonzalo 1 

Gon, Was Milan thrust from Milan, that his issue 
Should become kings of Naples ^ O, rejoice 
Beyond a common joy ; and set it down 
With gold on lasting pillars : In one voyage 
Did Claribel her husband find at Tunis ; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife. 
Where he himself was lost ; Prospero his dukedom. 
In a poor isle ; and all of us, ourselves. 
When no man was his own. 

jilon. Give me your hands : [To Fer. <zfHf MfR* 

Let grief and sorrow still embrace his heart. 
That doth not wish you joy ! 

Gon, Be't so ! Amen \ 
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Mt^ttUer A&iBL, «firA the Muttt and Boatsvfain 

amaxedly foUowing. 

look, sir, lo«k^ sir ; here are more of us ! 

1 prophesied, if a gallows were on land. 

This fellow could not drown :— -Now, blasphemy. 
That swear'st grace o'erboard, not an oath on shore ? 
HMt thou no mouth by land ? What is the news ? 

BoatM, The best news is, that we have safely found 
Our king and company : the next, our ship,— > 
Which, but three glasses since, we gave out split,-^ 
Is tight, and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 
We first put out to sea. 

j^ri. Sir, all this service "^ 

Have I done since I went. > Aeide. 

Pro, My tricksy spirit ! J 

Alon, These are not natural events ; they stren^^then* 
From strange to stranger : — Say, how came you hidier^ 

Boats, If I did think, sir, I were well awake, 
I'd strive to tell you. We were dead of sleep. 
And (how, we know n»t,) all clapp'd wider hatches. 
Where, but even now, with strange and several noiMS 
Of roaring, shrieking, howling, gingling chains, 
And more diversity of sounds, all horrible. 
We were awak'd ; straitway, at liberty : 
Where we, in all her trim, fi*eshly beheld 
Our royal, good, and gallant ship ; our master 
Cap'ring to eye her : On a trice, so please yott« 
Even in a dream, were we divided from them. 
And were brought moping hither. 

Ari. Was't well done ? ^ 

Pr9. Bravely, my diligence. Thou shah > Adde. 
be &ee. Jl 

Adon, This is as strange a maae as e'er men trod ; 
And there is in this business more than nature 
Was ever conduct of : some oracle 
Must rectify our knowledge. 

Pro, Sir, my liege. 
Do not infest your mind with beating on 
The^ strangeness of this business ; at pick'd leisure, 
Which shall be shortly, single I'll resolve you 
(Which to you shall seem probable,) of every 
These happen'd accidents : till when, be cheerful. 
And think of each thing well.— -—Come hither, spirit ; 
Set Caliban and his companions free : [AHdc^ 
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Untie the spell. [Ex.Kjl i .]-^riow fares my gracious sir \ 
There are yet missing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 

Re-enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stkpbano, 
and TRiNCULom their stolen afifiarel, 

Ste, Every man shift for all the rest, and let no man 
take care for himself ; for all is but fortune :— Coragio, 
bully- monster, Coragio ! 

Trin, If these be true spies which I wear in my head, 
here's a goodly sight. 

Cat, O Setebos, these be brave spirits, indeed ! 
How fine my master is ! I am afraid 
He will chastise me. 

Seb. Ha, ha ; 
What things are these, my lord Antonio ! 
Will money buy them ? 

jint. Very like ; one of them 
Is a plain fish, and, no doubt, marketable. 

Pro, Mark but the badges of these men, my lords. 
Then say, if they be true :-— This mis-shapen knave,— > 
His mother was a witch ; and one so strong 
That could control the moon ; ' make flows and ebbs, 
And deal in her command, without her power : 
These three have robb*d me ; and this demi-devil 
(For he's a bastard one,) had plotted with them 
To take my life : two of these fellows you 
Must know, and own ; this thing of darkness I 
Acknowledge mine. 

CaL I shall be pinch'd to death. 

Mon, Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler t 

Seb, He is drunk now : where had he wine f 

Alon, And Trinculo is reeling ripe ; where should they 
Find this grand liquor that hath gilded them ?— - 
How cam'st thou in this pickle ? 

[i] This was the , phraseology of the times. After the statute against 
nvttchest revenge or ignorance frequently induced peo]>le to charge those a- 
gainst whom they harboured resentment, or entertained prejudices, with 
the crime of witciicraft» which had just then been declared a capital oflimce. 
In our ancient reports are several cases where i>ersons chareed in this man- 
tier sought redress in the courts of laWr And it is remarkable in all of them* 
to the scandalous immitation of being iv itches, the term— a strong on«« is con- 
stantly added. In Michaelmas term« o Car> L the point was settled that no 
a£iion could be supported on so general a charge^ and that the epithet strom 
did not enforce the other words. In this instance^ I believe* the opinion: of 
the people at large was not in nnison with the sages of Westiainster-HaU* 
Soreral of these cases are coUc^teil together in I. Viner^ 433. R££0. 
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Trin, I have been in such a pickle, since I saw you 
last, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones : I shall 
not fear fly-blowing. 

Set* Why, how now, Stephano ? 

Ste, O, touch me not ; I am not Stephano, but a cramp. 

Pro, You'd be king of the isle, sirrah i 

Ste. I should have been a sore one then. 

Alon, This is as strange a thing as e'er I look'd on. 

[Pointing ro Caliban. 

Pro. He is as disproportion'd in his manners, 
As in his shape : — Go, sirrah, to my cell ; 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 

Cfl/. Ay, that I will ; and I'll be wise hereafter, 
And seek for grace : What a thrice-double ass 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god, 
And worship this dull fool i 

Fro, Go to ; away ! 

Alon, Hence, and bestow your luggage where you 
found it. 

Seh, Or stole it, rather. [jBx^.Cal. Ste. tJ'TRiN. 

Pro, Sir, I invite your highness, and your train. 
To my poor cell : where you shall take your rest 
For this one night ; which (part of it,) PU waste 
With such discourse, as, I not doubt, shall make it 
Go quick away : the story of my life. 
And the particular accidents, gone by. 
Since I came to this isle : And in the mom, 
I'll bring you to your ship, and so to Naples, 
Where I have hope to see the nuptial 
Of these our dear-beloved solemniz'd ; 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought shall be my grave. 

Alon, I long 
To hear the story of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro, I'll deliver all ; 
And promise you calm seas, auspicious gales. 
And sails so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your royal fleet far off.— My Ariel ; — chiQk>— 
That is thy charge ; then to the elements 
Be freehand fare thou well! [./fwcfe.] -^Please you draw 
near. {Exeunt. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken bt P&ospsbo. 

irVo/F my charms are all o'erthrown^ 
And what strength I have's mine own ; 
Which is most faint : now^ *tis true, 
I must be here confined by you. 
Or sent to J^afiles : Let me not. 
Since I have my dukedom got, 
And pardoned the deceiver^ dwell' 
In this bare Island^ by your spell $ 
But release me from my bands. 
With the help of your good hands A 
Gentle breath of yours my sails 
Must fill, or else my project fails. 
Which was to please : Mw I want 
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant i 
And my ending is despair. 
Unless I be relieved by prayer ;* 
Which pierces so, that it assaults 
Mercy itself, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardoned be. 
Let your indulgence sO me free. 



CO By your aopUasej fay clapping hands. Noise uras soppesed to distohre 
a spell. STEEY. 

[3] This all odes to the old stories told of the despair of necroaiancf rs in 
their last moments^ and of the cficacy of the prayers of their frieoda for 
them. WARB. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Dure of Milav^ father to Silvia, 

Valektihe,7 ^^^^^^^^ a/ Verona. 

Proteus,* j 

Av T ok 10^ /atker to Proteus, 

Thurio, afooliMh rival to Valentine, 

Eg LA HOUR, agent for Silvia in her eteajfie. 

Speed, a clownish servant to Valentine. 

Launge, servant to Proteus. 

Pavthxno, servant to Antonio. 

Host^ vfhere JuUa lodges in Mian. 

Out'lavfs. 

Julia, a lady of Verona^ beloved of Proteus, 

Si L VIA, the Duke^s daughter ^ beloved by Valentine, 

LucETTA, fvaiting'Woman to Julia, 

Servants^ Musicians. 



SCMJ^Ey sometimes in Verona ; sometimes in Milan j 
and on the frontiers qf Manttut. 



* The old copy has--ProtAetM ; but this is merely the antiquated mode 
of spelling Proteus. 
. Slukspeare'i chaiUdter wa« so called, firom his ditposition to change. 
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ACT I. 

»CEN£ I. — Jn ofien Place in Verona. Enter Val- 
entine and Proteus. 

^ Valentine. 

^EASE to persuade, my loving Proteus ; 
lome-keeping youth have ever homely wits : 
Ver't not, affection chains thy tender days 
To the sweet glances of thy honoured love, 
rather would entreat thy company, 
To see the wonders of the world abroad, 
Than Irving dully sluggardiz'd at home, 
Vear out thy youth with shapeless idleness. 
Jut, since thou lov'st, love still, and thrive therein, 
Sven as 1 would, when I to love begin. 

Pro. Wilt thou be gone ? Sweet Valentine, adieu ! 
fhink on thy Proteus, when thou, haply, seest 
>ome rare note- worthy object in thy travel : 
Vish me partaker in thy happiness, 
AHien thou dost meet good hap ; and, in thy danger, 
f ever danger do environ thee, 
[Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 
?*or I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine. 
Val. And on a love-book pray for my success. 

Pro, Upon some book I love, I'll pray for thee. 

VaL That's on some shallow story of deep love, 
low young Leander crossed the Hellespont. 

Pro. That's a deep story of a deep^ love, 
?or he was more than over shoes in love. 

VaL 'Tis true ; for you are over boots in love ; 
^nd yet you never sworn the Hellespont. 

Pro, Over the boots ? nay, give me not the boots.* 

[ij Th« koct was an instrument of torture used only in Scotland. Biahop 
maet ia The History of his own Times, mentions one Maccael, a preaclMsri 
who, being suspected of treasonable pradlices, underwent the punisoment &• 
Meat 1660 : " — 'Ue was pot to the torture, whicb> iir Scotland, they caU 
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VaL No, 111 not, for it boots thee not. 
. Pro. What ? 

Val. To be 
In love, where scorn is bought with groans ; coy looks* 
With heart-sore sighs ; one fading moment's mirUi, 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights : 
If haply won, perhaps, a hapless gain ; 
If lost, why then a grievous labour won ; 
However, but a folly bought with wit. 
Or else a wit by folly vanquished. 

Pro, So, by your circumstance, you call me fool. 

Val. So, by your circumstance, I fear, you'll prove. 

Pro. 'Tis love you cavil at ; I am not Love. 

VqL Love is your master, for he masters you : 
And he that is so yoked by a fool, 
Methinks should not be chronicled for wise. 

Pro. Yet writers say. As in the sweetest bod 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of all. 

Val. And writers say. As the most forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow. 
Even so by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly ; blasting in the bud. 
Losing his verdure even in the prime» 
And all the fair effects of future hopes.. 
But wherefore waste I time to counsel thee» 
That art a votary to fond desire f 
Once more adieu : my father at the road 
Expects my coming, there to see me shipp'd. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 

VaL Sweet Proteus, no ; now let us take our leave» 
At Milan, let me hear from thee by letters, 
Of thy success in love, and what news else 
Betideth here in absence of thy friend ; 
And r likewise will visit thee with mine. 

Pro. All happiness bechance to thee in Milan ! 

Val. As mudx to you at home .' and so, farewell. 

Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love : 
He leaves his friends,. to dignify them more ; 
I leave myself, my friends, and all for love. 

the k^^ts ', fbr they Mt a pair of iron boots close on the leg* and drive wedges 
ietween these and the leg. The common torture was onl^ to drive diese 
in the calf of the leg ; but 1 hare been toU they were sometunet drhrcft cpoa 
tb»shinboit«.'' U£D. 
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TfaoUf Julift, thoa hast metamorphosed me ; 
Made me neglect my studies, lose my time, 
War T?ith gcK>d counsel, set the world at nought ; 
Made wit with musing weak, heart sick with thought. 

Enter Speeo.^ 

Speed. Sir Porteus, save you : Saw you my master ? 

Pro. But now he parted hence, to embark for Milan. 

S/ieed. Twenty to one then, he is shipp'd already ; 
And I have play'd the sheep, in losing nim. 

Pro, Indeed a sheep doth very often stray. 
An if the shepherd be a while away. 

Sfteed, You conclude that my master is a shepherd 
then, and I a sheep f 

Pro. I da 

Sfieed. Why then my horns are his horns, whether I 
wake or sleep. 

Pro. A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep. 

Sfteed. This proves me still a sheep. 

Pro. True ; and thy master a shepherd. 

Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumstance. 

Pro. It shall go hard, but Pll prove it by another. 

Speed. The shepherd seeks the sheep, and not the 
«heep the shepherd ; but I seek my master, and my 
master seeks not me : therefore, I am no sheep. 

Pro. The sheep for fodder follows the shepherd, the 
shepherd for food follows not the sheep ; thou for 
wages foUowest thy master, thy master for wages fol- 
lows not thee : therefore, thou art a sheep. 

Speed. Such another proof will make me cry baa. 

Pro. But dost thou hear i gav'st thou my letter to Julia ^ 

Speed. Ay, sir : I, a lost mutton, gave your letter to 
her, a lac'd mutton ; and she, a iac'd mutton,* gave me, 
a lost mutton, nothing for my labour. 

Pro. Here's too small a pasture for such a store of 
muttons. 

D] This whole scene* like many others In these plays (some of which* I 
believe, were written by Shakspeare, and othsrs interpolated by the players) 
is coimxwed of the lowest and most trifling conceits, to be accounted ibr onhy 
from the gross taste of the age he lived in : Populo ut placer ent. 1 wish I had 
authority to leave them oat ; but I have done all I coold, set a mark of rep- 
robation upon them throughout this edition. POPE. 

That this> like many other scenes, is me m and vulgar, will be universally 
allowed ; but that it was interpolated by the players seems advanced with- 
out any proof, only to give a greater licence to criticism. JOHNSON. 

[3] A iaeed mutton was in our author's time so established a terra for a 
cegrtezan, that a street in Qerkenwell, which was much frequented by 
women of the town, was then called Mutton-l^ne. MALONE. 

15 VOL.1. 
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Speed. If the grouDd be oyerchargM, yon were beat 
stick her. 

Pro, Nay, in that you are astray ; 'twere best pound yon. 

S/ieed. Nay, sir, less than a pound shall serre me for 
carrying your letter. 

Fro. You mistake ; I mean the pound, a pin- fold. 

Speed. From a pound to a pin ? fold it over and over, 
•Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your lover. 

Pro. But what said she f did she nod ? [Speed noda. 

Speed. I. 

Pro. Nod, I ? why, that's noddy. 

Speed. You mistook, sir ; I say, she did nod : and 
you ask me, if she did nod ; and I say, I. 

Pro. And that set together, is — noddy. 

Speed, Now you have taken the pains to set it to- 
gether, take it tor your pains. 

Pro, No, no, you shall have it for bearing the letter. 

Speed. Well,! perceive,! must be fain to bear with you. 

Pro Why, sir, how do you bear with me ? 

Speed. Marry, sir, the letter very orderly ; having 
nothing but the word, noddy, for my pains. 

Pro. Beshrew me, but you have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your slow purse. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief ; 
What said she ? 

Speed. Open your purse, that the money, and the 
matter, may be both at once delivered. 

Pro. Well, sir, here is for your pains : What said she ? 

Speed. Truly, sir, I think you'll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why ? Couldst thou perceive so much from her ? 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her ; 
no, not so much as a ducat for delivering your letter : 
And being so hard to me that brought your mind, I fear, 
she'll prove as hard to you in telling her mind. Give her 
no token but stones : for she's as hard as steel. . 

Pro. What, said she nothing f 

Speed. No, not so niuch as take this for thy pains. 
To testify your bounty, I thank you, you have testem'd 
me ;» in requital whereof, henceforth carry your letters 
yourself : and so, sir, I'll commend you to my master. 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your ship from wreck ; 
Which cannot perish, having thee aboard, 

Cs] Yoahave gratified me with a /tfjfer^ testgnhor testen, u e. widia 
sixpence. JOHNSON. 
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Bcbg deitin'd to a drier death on shore :— 

I must go send some better messenger ; 

I fear, my Julia would not deign my liDes, 

BcceiviDg them from such a worthlesa post. [£jrru>i/. 



7B« game. 

Jul. But say, Lucetta, non we are alone, 
Would'st thoo then couniel me to fall in love f 

JLuc. Ay, madam ; sa you itumble not unheedfilUy, 

Jul, Of all the fair resort of gentlemen. 
That every day with parte encounter me. 
In thy pinion, which is worthiest love? 

Zur. Please you.repeatlheir names, I'll shew my mind 
According to my shallow simple skill. 

Jul. What think'st thou of the fair ur Eglamour i 

Lmc. As of a knight well-spoken, neat and fine ; 
Bat, were I yon, he never should be mine. 

Jul. What think>gt thou of the rich Mercatio? 

Lut. Well of his wealth ; but of himself, so, so. 

Jul. What think'st thou c^ the gentle Protcnsf 

Luc. Lord, lord I to see what fcdly retgni in as ! 

Jul. How now ! what means this passioDathisname? 

Luc. Pardon, dear madam ; 'tis a passing ihame, 
That I, unworthy body as 1 am. 
Should censure thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Jut. Why not on Proteus, as on all the rest/ 

Luc. Then thus,— of many good, I think him best. 

Jul. Yonr reason P 

Luc. I have no other but a woman's reason ; 
I think him so, because I think him so. 

Jul. And would'st tbou have me cast my lore on him i 

Lue. Ay, if you thought yonr love not cast away. 

Jul. Why, he of all the rest hath never mov'd me. 

Luc. Yet he of all the rest, 1 think, best loves ye. 

Jul. His little speaking shows his love butsmalL 

Lue. Fire, that is closest liept, bums If '"" 

Jut. They do not love, thii do not si 

Lue. O, they love least, that let m ~ 

Jul. I would, I knew his mind. 

Luc. Feruie Wm pajwu-, n»(^i(k ■ 
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Jul, To /ii^'a,— Say, from whom ? 

JLuc, That the contents will shew. 

Jul, Say, say ; who g^vc it thee ? 

JLuc, Sir Valentine's page ; and sent, I think, from 
Proteus : 
He would have given it you, but I, being in the way. 
Did in your name receive it ; pardon the fault, I pray. 

Jul, Now, by my modesty, a goodly broker ! 
Dare you presume to harbour wanton lines ? 
To whisper and conspire against my youth ? 
Now, trust me, 'tis an office of great worth, 
And you an officer fit for the place. 
There, take the paper, see it be retnrnM ; 
Or else return no more into my sight. 

JLuc. To plead for love deserves more fee than hate. 

Jul. Will you be gone ? 

Z.UC. That you may ruminate. [Exit> 

Jul, And yet, I would, I had o'erlook'd the letter. 
It were a shame to call her back again. 
And pray her to a fault for which 1 chid her. 
What fool is she, that knows I am a maid. 
And would not force the letter to my view f 
Since maids, in modesty, say Ab, to that 
Which they would have the profierer construe, ^y. 
Fie, fie ! how wayward is this foolish love. 
That, like a testy babe, will scratch the nurse» ,. 

And presently, all humbled, kiss the rod I <' 

How churlishly I chid Lucetta hence. 
When willingly I would have had her here ! 
How angerly I taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enfbrc'd my heart to smile ! 
My penance is, to call Lucetta back. 
And ask remission for my folly past :— 
What ho ! Lucetta ! 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc, What would your ladyship ? 

Jul, Is it near dinner-time t 

Luc, I would it were ; 
That you might kill your stomach on your meat,^ 
And not upon your maid. 

Jul, What is't you took up 
So gingerly ? 

[5] Stomach wai wcdfor ptutim or fftHlMcy. JOHNION, 
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Luc, Nothing. 

Jul. Why didst thou stoop then } 

Luc, To take a paper up that I let £all. 

Jul. And is that paper nothing } 

Luc, Nothing concerning me. 

Jui. Then let it lie for those that it concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lie where it concerns, 
Unless it have a false interpreter. 

Jul, Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhyme. 

Luc. That I might sing it, madam, to a tune : 
Give me a note : your ladyship can set— 

Jul. As little by such toys as may be possible : 
Best sing it to the tune of Light 6* love. 

Luc. It is too heavy for so light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy i belike, it hath some burden then. 

Luc, Ay ; and melodious were it, would you sing it. 

Jul, And why not you i 

Luc, I cannot reach so high. 

Jul. Let's see your song : — How now, minion ? 

Luc, Keep tune there still, so you will sing it out : 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 

Jul. You do not ? 

Luc. No, madam ; it is too sharp. 

Jul, You, minion, are too saucy. 

Luc. Nay, now you are too flat. 
And mar the concord with too harsh a descant : 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your song.^ 

Jul. The mean is drown'd with your unruly base. 

Luc. Indeed, I bid the base for Proteus.? 

Jul, This babble shall not henceforth trouble me. 
fie re is a coil with protestation !•— [Tear a the letter > 
^o, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
^ou would be fingering them, to anger me. 

Luc. She makes it strange; but she would be best pleas'd 
Po be so anger'd with another letter. [Exit, 

Jul. Nay, would 1 were so anger'd with the same ! 
3 hateful hands, to tear such loving words ! 
Injurious wasps ! to feed on such sweet hont^, 
fVnd kill the bees, that yield it, with vour stmgs! 
!*11 kiss each several paper for amenas.. 
Vnd, here is writ— jlriwrf Julia ;— unkind Julia ! 

r61 Descant it a ti nn in motic. The Mtoii U the Uutr^ 8TSSV. 

[7J The speaktr here turns the allusicn (which her KiitrMa caqitaQnA 
him the tase in mnsici to a country txercitej lA< *«*• * |iui^fc.«MMi-fc*-- 
>B«, andodicnareaiadcFrit^uriL fy^g^HB^TCili* .^ 
15* VOL.1. 
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As in revenge for thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name against the braising stones. 
Trampling contemptuously on thy disdain. 
Look, here is 'wrii^^love-xoounded ProteuB ;— 
Poor wounded name ! my bosom, as a bed. 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be throughly heal'd ; 
And thus I search it with a sovereign kks. 
But twice, or thrice, was Proteus written down? 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away. 
Till I have found each letter in the letter. 
Except mine own name ; that some whirlwind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock. 
And throw it thence into the raging sea f 
Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ,— 
Poor forlorn Proteus, Passionate Proteus^ 
To the sweet JuHa ; — that Til tear away ; 
And yet I will not, sith so prettily 
He couples it to his complaining names ; 
Thus will I fold them one upon another ; 
Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Lvc, Madam, dinner's ready, and your father stays; 

Jul. Well, let us ga 

Luc, What, shall these papers lie like tell-tales here ? 

JuL If you respect them, best to take them up. 

Luc. ^ay, I was taken up for laying them down : 
Yet here they shall not lie, for catching cold. 

Jul. I see, you have a month's mind to theitn.s 

Luc. Ay, madam you may say what sights you see; 
1 see things too, although you judge I wink. 

Jul. Come, come, wilt please you go i [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

The same. A room in Antonio's house. Enicr 
Antonio and Panthino. 

Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what sad talk was that. 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloister f 
Pant. 'Twas of his nephew Proteus, your sod. 
Ant. Why, what of him ? 



[8] A month's mind vaa an anniversary in time* of papery ; or, ns Mr. 
Ray calls it, a less solemnity directed by the will of the oeccaacd. Tftfen 
was also a year's mind* and <i nveek's mind. GRAY. 

Ammth's mind, in the ritual sense, signifies net desire or tnClfaatloaJNrt' 
remembrance ; y et I aoppoae thit to the troe orighwd of the c k |* cMl P ifc JOMCt' 
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t. He wonder'd, that your lordsliip 
1 suffer him to tpenil his youth at home i 
other men, of slender reputation, 
th their sons to seek prel'erment nut: 

I, to try their fortune there ; 
to discover islands far away ;» 
to the tedious universities. 
y, or for all these exercises, 
i, that Proteus, your son, was meet ; 
d request me, to imp6rtune you, 
him spend his time no more at home, 
. would be great impeachment ii 
iog known no travel in liis youU 

Nor need'at thou much impfiili 
wn this month 1 have been hammering. 
consider'd well his loss of time; 
n perfect man, 
ing try'd, and tutor'd in the world ; 
lence is by industry atchiev'd, 
srfected by the swift course of time : 
tell me, whither were I best tn send him. 
*. I think, your lordship is not Ignorant, 
U companion, youthful Valei ' 
1b the emperor in his royal c 

I know it well. 
t, Twere good, 1 thin 

thither : 
shall be practice tilts : 
weet discourse, converse with nohlemer 
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And be in eye of every exercise, 
Worthy his youth and nobleness of birth. 

jint. I like thy counsel ; well hast thoo advit'd : 
And, that thou may'st perceive how well Hike it» 
The execution of it shall make known; 
Even with the speediest execution 
I will despatch him to the emperor's court. 

Pant. To-morrow may it please you, Don Alphonso, 
With other gentlemen of gooid esteem. 
Are journeying to salute the emperor. 
And to commend their service to his will. 

jint. Good company; with them shall Proteus go : 
And, in good time,— now will we break with him. 

Enter Proteus. 

Pro, Sweet love ! sweet lines ! sweet life ! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn: 
O, that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
To seal our happiness with their consents ! 

heavenly Julia ! 

jlnt. How now ? what letter are you reading there? 

Pro, May't please your lordship, 'tis a word or two 
Of commendation sent from Valentine, 
Delivered by a friend that came from him. 

jlnt. Lend me the letter; let me see what news. 

Pro. There is no news, my lord ; but that he writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, 
And daily graced by the emperor; 
Wishing me with him, partner of his fortune. 

jfnt. And how stand you ajGTected to his wish^ 

Pro. As one relying on your lordship's will, 
And not depending on his friendly wish. 

Ant, My will is something sorted with his wish : 
Muse not that I thus suddenly proceed ; 
For what I will, I will, and there an end. - 

1 am resolv'd, that thou shalt spend some time 
With Valentinus in the emperor's court; 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition thou shalt have from me. 
To-morrow be in readiness to go: 

Excuse it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro, My lord, 1 cannot be so soon provided ; 
Please you, deliberate a day or twa 
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Ant, Look, what thou want*st, shall be sent after thee : 
No more of stay ; to-morrow thou must go. — 
Come on, Panthino; you shall be employM 
To hasten on his expedition. \Exe. Ak t. and Pan t. 

Pro, llius have I shunn'd the fire, for fear of burning ; 
And drench'd me in the sea, where I am dro\s*n'd : 
I fiear'd to shew my father Julia's letter. 
Lest he should take exceptions to my love ; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuse 
Hath he excepted most against my love. 
0» how this spring of love resembleth 

The uncertain glory of an April day ; 
Which now shows all the beauty of the sun, 

And by and by a cloud takes all away ! 

Re-enter Panthino. 

Pant. Sir Proteus, your father calls for you ; 
He is in haste, therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pro, Why, this it is ! my heart accords thereto ; 
And yet a tnoosand times it answers, Na [Exeuiir, 



ACT II. 

SCENE h-^Milan. An apartment in the Duke*8 fial- 
ace. Enter Valentine and Speed. 

Sfieed. 
SIR, your glove. 

Fdl, Not mine ; my gloves are on. 

Speed, Why then this may be yours, for this is but 
one. 

VaL Ha ! let me see : ay, give it me, it's mine :— 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine ! 
Ah Silvia ! Silvia ! 

Speed. Madam Silvia ! Madam Silvia ! 

Val. How now, sirrah ? 

Speed. She is not within hearing, sir. 

Val. Whv, sir, who bade you call her } 

Speed. Your worship, sir ; or else I mistook. 

VaL Well, youll still'be too forward. 

l^eed. And yet I was last chidden for being too slow. 

Val. Go to, sir ; tell me, do ^oa know madam Silvia i 

Speed. She that your worship loTes f 

Val. Whyi how know yoa that I am in lovt } 



d 
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Speed. Marty, b^ these special marks: First, ^ou 
have learned, like sir Proteus, to wreath yoar armiuke 
a male-content ; to relish a love-song, like a robin-red- 
breast ; to walk alone, like one that had the pestilence ; 
to sigh, like a school-boy that had lost his A. B. C. ; to 
weep, like a young wench that had buried her graDdam ; 
to fast, like one that takes diet ; to watdi, like ooe that 
fears robbing ; to speak puling, like a beggar at Hallow* 
mas. 3 You were wont, when you laughed, to crow like 
a cock ; when you walked, to walk like one of the lioDS ; 
when you fasted, it was presently after dinner ; when 
you looked sadly, it was for want of money : and now 
you are metamorphosed with a mistress, that, when I 
look on you, I can hardly think you my master. 

Fal, Are all these things perceived in me ? 

Sfieed, They are all perceived without yoo. 

VaL Without me ? they cannot. 

Sfieed. Without you ? nay, that's certain, for, without 
you were so simple, none else would : but yoo are so 
without these follies, that these follies are within yon, 
and shine through you like the water in an urinal ; that 
not an eye, that sees you, but is a physician to comment 
on your malady. 

FaL But, tell me, dost thou know my lady Silvia f 

Sfieed. She, that you gaze on so, as sue sits iat supper ? 

VaL Hast thou observed that ? even she I mean. 

Sfieed, Why, sir, I know her not. 

fal. Dost thou know her by my gazing on her, and 
yet know est her not ? 

Sfieed. Is she not hard favoured, sir ? 

FaL Not so fair, boy, as well favoured. 

Sfieed. Sir, I know that well enough. 

Fal. What dost thou know ? 

Sfieed. That she is not so fair, as (of yoo) well faToared* 

Fal. I mean, that her beauty is exquisite, but her fa- 
vour infinite. 

Sfieed. That's because the one is painted, and the 
other out of all count* 

[33 Thit U abottt die tkwKt of All-SaiMtt, when winter begins, and the life 
of a vagrant becomes lets eepafottahkh JOHHSQN. 

It is worth remarking that on All-Sainti-Da: ^^ 
shire« and jperlape in Mner country placts, go 1 

as Oey csQ it sLe. begging sKMi/Mf/lnfjor si , 

explains fiultng) for soul-cakti> or any good thing to make them merry. TUs 
costmn is mentioned lyy Peck> and seems a remnant of Pqpbh soperstitiiOD to 
p ray for depirtcd lOKto/ paRiculiriy tiMM ottsUmSk, TOLLbT. 
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VaL How painted ? and how out of count f 

Speed, Marry, sir» so painted, to make her fair, that 
no man counts of her beanty. 

VaL How esteemest thou me } I account of her beauty. 

Speed, You never saw her since she was deformed. 

Val, How lon^ hath she been deformed i 

Speed. Ever smce you loved her. 

FaL I have loved her ever since I saw her ; and still 
I see her beautiful. 

Speed, If you love her, you cannot see her. 

Val Why ? 

Speed, Because love is blind. O, that you had mine 
eyes; or your own had the lights they were wont 
to have, when yon chid at sir Proteus for going ungar- 
tcred ! 

VaL What should I see then > 

Speed, Your own present folly, and her passing de- 
formity : far he, being in love, could not see to garter 
his hose ; and you, being in love cannot see to put on 
your hose. 

FaL Belike, boy, then you are in love ; for last morn- 
ing you could not see to wipe my shoes. 

Speed, True, sir ; I was in love with my bed : I thank 
you, you swinged me for my love, which makes roe the 
bolder to chide you for yours. 

Fa/. In conclusion, I stand affected to her. 

Speed. I would you were set ; so, your affection would 
cease. 

VaL Last niglit she enjoin'd me to write some lines to 
one she loves. 

Speed. And have you f 

VaL I have. 

Speed, Are they not lamely writ f 

VaL No, boy, but as well as I can do them :— Peace, 
here she comes. 

Enter Silvia. 

Speed, O excellent motion ! O exceeding puppet ! 
Now will he interpret to her. 

Vol. Madam and mistress, a thousand gfood-niorrows. 

Speed, O, give you good even ! here's a million of 
manners. [^jfaide, 

SiL Sir Valentine and servant, to you two thousand. 

Speed, He should give her interest,and she gives it him. 

VaL Aft you enjoin'd me, I have writ your letter, 
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Unto the secret nameless friend of yours ; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in* 
But for my duty to your ladyship. 

SiL I thank you, gentle servant : 'tis very clerkly done. 

VaL Now trust me, madam, it came hardly off; 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at random, very doubtfully. 
SiL Perchance you think too much of so much pains i 

VaL No, madam ; so it stead you, I will write. 
Please you command, a thousand times as much : 
And yet, 

SiL A pretty period ! Well, I guess the sequel ; 
And yet I will not name it : — and yet I care not ;— 
And yet take this again ;— and yet I thank you ; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

S/ieed. And yet you will ; and yet another yet. tAnde. 

VaL What means your ladyship ? do you not like it i 

SiL Yes, yes ; the lines are very quaintly writ : 
But since unwillingly, take them again ; 
Nay, take them. 

VaL Madam, they are for you. 

SiL Ay, ay ; you writ them, sir, at my request ; 
But I will none of them ; they are for you : 
I would have had them writ more movingly. 

VaL Please you, I'll write your ladyship another. 

SiL And, when it's writ, for my sake read it over : 
And, if it please you, so ; if not, why, so. 

VaL If it please me, madam ! what then ? 

SU. Why, if it please you, take it for your labour ; 
And so good-morrow, servant. [Exit SiL. 

S/ieed, O jest unseen, inscrutable, invisible. 
As a nose on a man's face, or a weathercock on a steeple ! 
My master sues to her ; and she hath taught her suitor. 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 
O excellent device ! was there ever heard a better ? 
That my master, being scribe, to himself should write 
the letter ? 

VaL How now, sir ^ what are you reasoning with 
yourself ? 

Sfieed. Nay, I was rhyming ; 'tis you that have the 
reason. 

VaL To do what ? 

S/ieed. To be a spokesman from madam Silvia, 

VaL To whom > 
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Sfictd^ T« yeurself : why, she wqob 3Wa by a fig;are. 

Fa/. What figure ? 

Sfieed. By a letter, I should say. 

Val. Whyt she haUi not writ to me ? 

S/ieed. What seed she, when she hath made yoo write 
to yourself ? Why, do you not perceive the jest P 

VaL No, believe me. 

JS^eed. No believing you, indeed, sir : But did you 
perceive her earnest t 

Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 

Sfie&d. Why, she hath given you a Ktter. 

Val. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 

Sfieed. And that letter hath she delivered, and there 
an end. 

VaL I would, it were no worse. 

S^eed. Ill warrant you, tis as well : 
For often you have vnit to her ; and she, in modesty. 
Or eUefor want of idle time^ could not a^ain reply ; 
Or fearing else some measenger, that might her mind 

discover, 
Herseifhath taught her love himse{fto write unto her 

lover.'-^ 
All this I speak in print ; for in print I found it—- 
Why muse you, sir i 'tis dinner time. 

VaL I have dined. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, sir : though the cameleon, 
love, can feed on the air, I am one that am nourished by 
my victuals, and would fain have meat : O, be not like 
your mistress ; be moved, be moved. [Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

Verona. ^ room in Julia'« house. Enter Proteus 

and Julia. 

5Vo. Have patience, gentle Julia. 
uL I must, where is no remedy. 
Pro. When possibly I can, I will return. 
JuL If you turn not, you will return the sooner : 
Ke^ this remembrance for thy Julia's sake. 

[Giving a ring. 
Pro. Why then we'll make exchange ; here, take you 

this. 
Jul* And seal the bargain with a holy kiss. 

' CO Jn ptiwt toxxoM 'mith txactfuiu STEEV. 
16 VOL. I. 
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Pro, Here is my kaiid for my true constancy; 
And when that hoar o'er-slips me in the day. 
Wherein I sigh not, J«Ua, for thy sake. 
The next ensuing hour some foul mischance . ■ 
Torment me for my love's forgetfuloess ! 
My father stays my coming ; answer not t ■ 
The tide is now : nay, not the tide of tears ; 
That tide will sti^ me longer than i should :• [iSjp. Jvl. 
Julia, farewell.— What ! gone without a word t 
Ay, so true love should do : it cannot speak ; 
For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. 

Enter Panthivo. 
Pan, Sir Proteus, you are staid for. 
Pro. Go ; I come, I come :— 
Alas ! this parting strikes poor lovers dumb. ^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

TTtff same. A street. Enter Laukce, leading a dog, 

Laun. Nay, 'twill be this hour ere I have don^ weep- 
ies ; all the kind of the Launces have this very fhult : I 
have received my proportion^ like the prodigious son, and 
am going with sir Proteus to the Imperial's court. I 
think. Crab my dog be the sourest-natur'd dog that lives: 
my mother weeping, my father wailing, my sister cry- 
ing, our maid howhng, ourcat wringing her hands, and 
all our house in a<great perplexity^ yet md not this cruel* 
hearted cur shed one tear: he is a stone, a v«ry pebble- 
stone, and has no more pity in him than a dog : a Jew 
would have wept to have seen our parting ; whv, my 
grandam having no eyes, look you, wept herself blind 
at my parting. Nay, I'll show 5F0U the manner of it : 
This shoe is my father ;— no, this left shoe is my fa- 
ther ; — no, no, this left shoe is my mother ;— p,ay, that 
cannot be so neither;— yes, it is so, it h so ; it hath the 
worser sole : this shoe, with the hole !h it, is my mo- 
ther, and this my father ; A vengeance on't \ there 'tis : 
now, sir, this staff is my -sister ; for, look foa<, she «s as 
white as a illy, and as -small as a wand : this liat is Kan^ 
our maid ; I am the dog: — ^no, the dog is himself, and 
I am the dog,— O, the dog is me, and 1 am myself; ay, 
so, so. Now come I to my father ; Father^ your bles- 
nng ; now should not the shoe speak a word for weep- 
ing ; now should I kiss my fother ; welU be weeps 0b : 
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—now come I to my mother, (O, that she eoald speak 
now !) like a wood woman ;— -well» I kiss her;-^wh3r, 
there *tis; here's my mother^s breath up and down: 
now come I to my sister ; mark the moan she makes : 
now the dog all Uiis while sheds not a tear, nor speaks 
a word ; but see how I lay the dust with my tears. 

Enter Panthiv^^ 

Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard ; thy master is 
shipped, and thou art to post after with oars. What's 
the matter ? why weep'st thou, man ? Away, ass ; you 
will lose the tide, if you tarry any longer. 

Laun. It is no matter if the ty'd were lost ; for it is 
the unkindest ty'd that ever any manty*d. 

Pan. What's the unkindest tide ^ • 

Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here ; Crab, my dog. 

Pan, Tut, man, I mean thoult lose the flood ; and». 
ia losing the flood, lose thy voyage ; and, in losing thy 
voyage, lose thy master ; and, m losing thy master, lose 
thy service ; and, in losing thy service,^— Why dost 
thou stop my mouth ? 

Laun. For fear thou should'st lose thy tongue* 
• Pan. Where should 1 lose my tongue I 
. Lawt, In thy tale. 

Pan. Ih thy tail ? 

Laun. Lose the tide, and the voyage, and the master, 
and the service ? The tide !— Why, man, if the river 
were dry, I am able to fill it with my tears ; if the wind 
weredowutl could drive the boat with my sighs. 

Pan, Cesne, come away, man; I was sent to call thee. 

Laun, Sir, call me what thou darest. 

Pan. Wilt thou ^ i 

Laun, Well, I will ga {Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

MUan. An apartment in the JDuke*9 palace. Enter 
Valevtinb, Silvia, Tkurio, and Speed. 

Sil. Servant—— 

Val, Mistress? 

Speed. Master, sir Thurio frowns on you. 

VaU Ay, boy, it's for love. 

Speed. Not of you. 

Val. Of my mistress then. 

Sfy^e4* 'Twere good» you knocked him.. 
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W. Servant* you are sad. 

FaL Indeed, madam* I seem sa 

Thu, Seem yaa that you are not? 

Fal. Haply, I da 

7%«. So do counterfeits. 

Fal, So do yon. 

T/!u. What seem I» that I am not.^ 

Fal. Wise. 

TAu. What instance of the contrary ? 

Fal. Your folly. 

Thu. And how quote you my fe^y ? 

FaL I quote it in your jerkin.' 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

Fal. Well, then. 111 double your folly. 

Thu. How i 

Sil. What, angry, sir Thurio f do you chaiMpe crtoar i 

Fal. Give him leave, madam ; he is a kind ofcaaseleoa. 

77iu. That hath more mind to foed on your btoodi 
than live in your air. 

Fal. You have said, sir. 

Thu. Ay, sir, anddioiie too, for this time. 

Fal. 1 know it welU sir ; you alwavsead ere yuubesin. 

Sil, A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and qu&dUy 
shot oflf. 

Fol, 'Tis indeed,, madam ; we tiiank the giver. 

^V. Who is lAiajb, servant ? ^ . . 

FaL Yoursdf, sweet lady. I for you gave the £re : sir 
Thurio bortows his wit from your ladyship^s looks, and 
spetids whatkie btorrchvs, kinjiiy in your comfiany. 

Thu, Sir, if you spend wond for word withme»lahall 
make your wit bankrupt. 

Fal. I know it well, sir : you have an exdiequer. of 
words, and, I tlunk, no other treasure to ^ive your fol- 
lowers ; for it appears by their bare liveries, that they 
live by your bare words. 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, JU).more; liere comes my 
father. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are faaurtd beseU-^ 
Sir Valentine, your fuctiser^s in good health :' - 
What say you to a letter from your fiiends . 
Of much good news ? 
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ACT IT. Of VERONA. ^ 

VaL My lord, I wiU be thankful 

To any happy messenger from thence. 

Buke^ Know you Don Antonio, your countryman t 
VaL Ay, my lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worm, and worthy estimation^ 
And not without desert so well reputed.. 
Duke. Hath he not a son } 
VaL Ay, my good lord ; a son, that well dcservcB 
The honour and regard of such a father. 
Duke, You know him well ? 
VaL I knew him, as myself ; for from our infancy 
We have cotivers*d, and spent our hours together : 
And though myself, have been an idle truant. 
Omitting the sweet benefit of time, 
To clothe mine age with angel-like perfecticm ; 
Yet hath sir Proteus, for that's his name,. 
Made use and fair advantage of his days ; 
His years but young, but his experience old ^ 
His head unmellow d, but his juidgment ripe ;. 
And, in a word, ^for far behind his worth 
Come all the praises that F now bestow,) 
He is complete in feature, and in mind. 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Duke. Beshrew me, sir, but, if he make this good'. 
He is as worthy for an empress*' love. 
As meet to be an- emperor's counsellor. 
Well, sir ; this gentleman is come to me. 
With commendatibn from? great potentates ; 
And here he means to spend his time a- while :. 
I think, 'tis no unwelcome news to you. 

VaL Should I have wish'd a thing,, it* had bieen he: 
^ Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth y 
Silvia, I speak to you ;— and yon, sir Thurio :— — 
For Valentine, I need not 'cite him to it :« 
i?ll send him hither to yoo-presentlyv. VExit Duke. 
P VaL This is the gentleman,! toldyoor ladyship, 
Had come along with me, but that his mistress 
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her cryistal looks. 

SiL Belike, that now she hathenf^anchis-'d^them 
Upon some other pawn for fealty. 
VaL Nay, jiureylthink, ^le holds them prisoners still. 
SiL Nay, then he should be. blind ; and^ being blind, 
How conld he see his way to seek out you ^ 

' ■ I I I 'I I ■ I y m. f mtk\ I 

t6] i.e. incite Um to it. MALOMt. 
16* VOL. 1. 
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The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive nie, that I do not dream on theep 
Because thou seest me doat upon my love. ' 
My foolish rival, that her father likes. 
Only for his possessions are so huge, 
Is gone with her along ; and I must after. 
For love, thou know'st, is full of jealousy. 

Pro. But she loves you i 

Vol, Ay, and we are betroth'd ; 
Nay, more, our marriage-hour. 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 
Determin'd of : how I must climb her window ; 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted ; and 'greed on, for my happiness. 
Good Proteus, go with me to my chamber. 
In these aflkirs to aid me with thy counsel. 

Pro. Go on before ; I. shall enquire you forth : 
I must unto the road, to disembark 
Some necessaries that I needs must use ; 
And then I'll presently attend you. 

Vol. WiU.yoiLmake haste ? 

Pro. I will. [Exit Val. 

Even as one heat another heat expels. 
Or as one nail by strength drives out another, 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Valentinus' praise. 
Her true perfection,. or my false transgression-. 
That makes me, reasonless, to reason thus i 
She's fair ; and so is Julia, that I love ; ■ 
That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd ; 
Which, like a waxen image 'gainst a fire,^' 
Bears no impression of the thing it was. 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold ;. 
And that I love him not, as I was wont :. 
O ! but I love his lady too, too much ; 
And that's the reason I love him so little*. 
How shall I doat on her with more advice, 

CrS Allndingto«the fig;nret made by witches^ as representatives of tibose 
whom diey designed to torment or dntrof. STEEv. 

King James ascribes these images to the devil, in his treatise of Dsemon- 
ologie : " to some (uhers at these times he teacheth how to maJce pictures of 
mvut or claje, that by. the roastittr thereof the persons that they bear the 
name of may be continually melteo* and dried away by ccntimial siclmesse." 
See Senrins on the 8th Eclogue of Wxf^ Tbeocritos' Idyl. 2. 33. Hoffifarfti, 
p. 2.1.3. V. 33 u s.w; 
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Tfiat tkoft witliout advice begia to l&we hftr f 

*Ti9 but her picture I have yet beheld,* 

And that hath dassled any reason's Ught ; 

But wheo I lock on her perfections. 

There is no reason but 1 shall be blind. 

If I can check my erring love, I will ; 

If not, to conpass her I*U use my skilL [Exit, 

SCENE V. 
The Mome, A Street. Enter Speed and Launce. 

Speed, Launce ! by mine honesty, welcome to Milan. 

Laun, Forswear not thyself, sweet youth ; for I am 
not welcome. I reckon this always— that a man is 
nerer tmdone, tiH he be hanged ; nor never welcome t» 
a place, till somfc certain shot be paid, and the hostess 
say, welcome. 

Sfieed. Come on, you mad-cap, I'll to the alehoine 
with you presently ; where, for one shot of five pence, 
thou shaH have five thousand welcomes. But, sirrah, 
how did tftiy master part with madam Julia ^ 

Laun, Marry, after they closed in earnest, they part- 
ed very fairly in jest. 

Sfieed, But tdiaH she marry him f 

Laun. No. 

Sfieed. How then ? Shall he marry her ^ 

Laun. No, neither. 

Sfieed, What, are they broken ^ 

Lauun No, they are both as whole as a fish. 

Sfieed. Why then, how stands the matter with them ? 

Laufu Maxry, thus ; when it stands well with himy 
it stands well with hev. 

Sfieed. What an ^as art thou f I understand thee not. 

Laun. What a block art thou, that thou canst not? 
My staff understands me. 

Sfieed. What thou say'at ? 

Laun. Ay, and what i do too : lcx>k thee, I'll but lean» 
and my staff understaadd me. 

Sfieed, It stands under thee, indeed. 

Laun. Why, stand under and understand is all one. 

Sfieed. But tell me true, wiU't be a match ? 

[8] I believe Proteus ineam» thaty m y«t» lie had teen only her •atward 
EwBr wirii—rliiwring kna w kii l—g ■wunli to hawo any acnimintaac»: ' " 
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Laun. Ask itiy doe : If he say, ay, it will ; if be say^ 
BO, it will ; if he shake his tail, and say nothing, it will. 

Sfieed, The conclusion is then, that it will. 

Laun, Thou shalt never get such a secret from me, 
but by a parable. 

Sfieed. lis well that I get it so. But, Launce, how 
say'st thou, that my master is become a notable lover ^ 

Laun, I never knew him otherwise. 

Sfieed, Than how ? 

Laun, A notable lubber, as thou reportest him to be. 

Sfieed. Why, thou whorson ass, thou mistakest me. 

Lau, Why, fool, I meant not thee ; I meant thy master. 

Sfieed, I tell thee, my master is become a hot lover. 

Laun, Why, I tell thee, I care not though he burn 
himself in love. If thou wilt go with me to the alehouse* 
so ; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and not wort^ 
the name of a Christian. 

Sfieed Why 7 

Laun, Because thou hast not so much charity in thee^ 
as to go to the ale^ with a Christian: wUt thou go ? . 

Sfieed,. At thy service. [ExeunU 

SCENE VI. 

The same. An afimrtment in the fioJUkct, Entert 

Proteus, 

Pro, To leave my luHa, shall I be forsworn j 
To love fair Silvia, shall I be forsworn ; 
To wrong my friend, I shall be much forsworn ; 
And even that power, which gave me first my oath, 
Provokes me to this three-fold perjury. 
Love bade me swear, and love bids me forswear: 

sweet-suggesting love, if thou hast sinn'd. 
Teach me, thy tempted subiect, to excuse it. 
At first I did adore a twinkling star. 

But now I worship a celestial sun. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken ; 
And he wants wit, that wants resolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better.— 
Fie, fie, unreverend toneue ! to call her bad. 
Whose sovereignty so oft thou hast preferred 
With twenty thousand soul-confirming oaths. 

1 cannot leave to love, and yet I do ; 
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But there I leave to love, wbere I should love. 

Julia I lose, and Valentine I lose : 

If I keep them, I needs must lose myself; 

If I lose thern^ thus find I by the loss. 

For Valentine, myself ; for Julia, Silvia. 

I to myself am dearer than a friend ; 

For love is still more precious in itself : 

And Silvia, witness heaven, that made her fair ! 

Shews Julia, but a swarthy Ethiope. 

I will forget that Julia is alive, 

Rememb'ring that my love to her is dead ; 

And Valentine 111 hold an enemy, 

Aimiag at Silvia as a sweeter friend. 

I cannot now prove constant to myself. 

Without some treachery us'd to Valentine :— . 

This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 

To climb celestial Silvia's chamber-window ; 

Myself in counsel, his competitor : * 

Now presently I'll give her father notice 

Of their disguising, and pretended flight ; 

Who, all enrag'd, will banish Valentine ; 

For Thurio, he intends shall wed his daughter: 

But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly cross. 

By some sly trick, blunt Thurio s dull proceeding. 

Love lend me wings to make my puipose swift, 

As thou hast lent me wit to plot this drift ! \ExiU 

SCENE VIL 
Verona* A room in Ivlia's house. Enter Julia and 

LUCETTA. 

Jul. Counsel, Lucetta ; gentle girl, assist me ! 

And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee,-^ 

Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 

Are visibly chardcter^d andengrav'd,.— 

To lesson me ; and tell me some ^ood mean. 

How, with my honour, I may undertake 

A journey to fny loving Proteus* 
Z,uc. Alas ! the way is wearisome and long« 
Jul. A true-devoHed pilgrim is not weary 

To measure kkigdomB with his feeble steps ; 

Much less shall she, that hath love's wings to fly ; 

- * ..... ■ ,- . _ I ■ ,_^_^__» 

It ] C*mpeti$mr it coufcdirMts, astittamt, partmr. ST££V. 
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And when the ftf*ht is made to one so dear» 
Of such divine perfection, ms sir Proteus. 

Luc. Better Itsrbefir, till Proteus make retani. 

Jul, O, know*st thoa not his looks, are my soul^t food ! 
Pity the dearth, that I have i^in'd in, 
By longing for that food so long a time. 
Didst thou but know Uie inly touch of love. 
Thou wouldst as soon go kindle fire with snow. 
As seek to quench the fire of love with words. 

Luc. I do not seek to quench your love's hot fire ; 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage. 
Lest it should bum above the bounds of reason. 

Jul. The more thou dam*st it np, the more it iMms ; 
The current, that with gentle murmur glides. 
Thou know'st, being stopp'd, impatiently doth rage ; 
But, when his fair course is not hindered. 
He makes sweet music with the enamel'd stones, 
Giving a gentle kiss to every sed^ 
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage ; 
And so by many windme nooks he strays. 
With willing sport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my course : 
I'll be as patient as a gentle stream. 
And make a pastime of each weary step, 
Till the last step have brought me to my love ; 
And there I'll rest, as, after much turmoil, 
A blessed soul doth in Elysium. 

Luc. But in what habit will you go along i 

Jul. Not like a woman ; for I would prevent 
The loose encounters of lascivious men : 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds 
As may beseem some well*reputed page. 

Luc. Why then your ladyship must cut your hair. 

Jul. No, girl ; I'll knit it up in silken strings. 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knqts : 
To be fantastic, may become a youth 
Of greater time than I shall shew to be. 

Luc. What fashion, madam, shall I make your 
breeches i 

Jul. That fits as well, as—** tell me, good my lord, 
** What compass will you wear your farthingale ?" 
Why, even that fashion thou best lik'st, Lucetta. 

Luc. You must needs have them with a cod-piece, 
madam. 



Jul, Out, out, Lucetta ! that will be ill-favour'd. 

Luc. A round hose, madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unless you have a cod-piece to stick pins on. 

JuL Lucetta, as thou lov'st me, let me have 
What thou think'st meet, and is most mannerly : 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me, 
For undertaking so unstaid a journey ? 
I fear me. it wiU make me scandalized. 

Luc, If you think so, then stay at home, and go not. 

Jui, Nay, that I will not. 

Lue, Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Proteus like your journey, when you come. 
No matter who's displeas'd, when you are gone : 
I fear me, he will scarce be pleased withal. 

Jui, That is the least, Lucetta, of my fear : 
A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears. 
And instances as infinite of love. 
Warrant me welcome to iny Proteus. 

Luc. All these, are servants to deceitful men. 

Jul. Base men, that use them to so base effect ! 
But truer stars did govern Proteus' birth : . 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love sincere, his thoughts Immaculate ; 
His tears, pure messengers sent from his. heart ; . 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven fr6m Qftrth* 

Luc. Pray beaten, he prove so, when yba -caiiae to 
him ! , 

Jul, Now, as thou lov'st me, do him not that wratfig, . 
To bear a hard qpinion of his truth : 
Only deserve my love, by loving him ; 
And presently go with me to my chamber. 
To take a note of what I stand in need of. 
To furnish me upon my longing journey. 
All that is mine I leave at thy dispose. 
My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 
Only, in lieu thereof, despatch me hence : 
Come, answer not, but do it presently ; 
I am impatient of my tarriance. [Exeunt* 



17 VOL. I. 



.32 Tva ••aTfcoiBM jical xtfk 



ACT HL 

SCENE r— Mfon. AH anti-room in the HukeU fial- 
ace. Enter Duke^ Tsurio, an<f Protsus. 

Duke* 
SIR Thurio, give im leave, I pray* awhile ; 
We have some secrets te confer aboat.— • [Exit Tav« 
Now, tell me, Proteus, what's yoar will with me i 

Pro. My gracious lord, dial which i wosld discover. 
The law dF tnendship bids, ne ta conceals 
But, when 1 call to mind foar gracioas favoava 
Done to me, andeservtng as I ami. 
My duty pricks me ea to utter that 
Which else no worldly good should draw from me« 
Know, worthy prince, ur Valentine, my friend. 
This night intends to steal away yoor daughter ; 
Myself am one made privy to tne plot. 
I know you have determinM to bestow her 
On Thurio, whom year gentle daughter hates; 
And should she thus be stolen away from yon. 
It would be moch vexation to yowr age. 
Thus, for my duty's sake, I rather chose 
To cross my friend in his intended drift. 
Than, by coacealing It, heap on your head 
A pack of sorrows, which would press you down, 
B^ag miprevenled, to your timeless grave. 

Duke. Proteus, I thank thee lor thine heaest caie ; 
Which to requite, command me while 1 fiie. 
This love of theirs, myself have often seen. 
Haply, when they have judged me fsst asleep ; 
And oftentimes have purposed to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and mjr court : 
But, fearing lest my jealous aim miglu err. 
And 80, unworthily, disgrace the man, 

iA rashness that I ever yet have dMinn'd,) 
gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
That which thyself hast now disclos'd to me. 
And, that thou may'st perceive my fear of this. 
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower. 
The key whereof myself have ever kept; 
And thence she cannot be convey 'd away. 
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Fro. Know, noble lord, they have devisM a mean 
How he her chamber wicdow will ascend, 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
For which the youthfal lover now is gone* 
And this way comes he with it presently ; 
Where, if it please you, you may intercept himr 
But, good my lord, do it so cunningly. 
That my discovery be not aimed at ; 
For love of you, not hate onto my Mend, 
Hath made me publisher of this pretence.* 

Duke. Upon mine honour, he shall never know 
That I had any light 6rom thee of this. 

Pro, Adieu* my lord; sir Valentine is coming. C^firiir. 

Enter Valemtike. 

Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away so fast } 

Val. Please it your grace, there is a messenger 
That stays to bear mv letters to my friends. 
And I am gc^ng to deliver them. 

Duke. Be they of much import i 

Val. The tenor of them dotn but signify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay, then no matter ; stay with me awhile ; 
I am to break with thee of some amiirs. 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be secret. 
'TIS not unknown to thee, that I have sought 
To match my friend, sir Thurio, to my daughter. 

Val. I know it well, my lord ; and, sure, the match 
Were rich and honourable ; besides, the |;entleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth* and qualities 
Beseeming such a wife as your fair daughter : 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him ? 

Duke. No, trust me ; she is peevish, sullen, froward, 
Proud, disobedient, stubborn, iackin|p duty ; 
Neither regarding that she is my child. 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father : 
And, may 1 say to thee, this pride of hers. 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
And, where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cherish*d by her chUd-Uke doty, 
I now am full resolv'd to take a wife. 
And turn her out to who will take her in : 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 

[93 PrtHmt Is dM/s. BTUT. 
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For me and my possessions she esteems not. 

Val, What would your grace have me to do in this ? 

Duke, There is a lady^ sir, in Milan, here, 
Whom I afiect ; but she is nice, and coy. 
And nought esteems my aged eloquence : 
Now, therefore, would I have thee to my tutor, 
(For long agone I have forgot to court : 
Besides, the fashion of the time is chang'd ;) 
How, and which way, I may bestow myself» 
To be regarded in her sun-bright eye. 

VaL Win her with gifts, if she respect not words ; 
Dumb jewels often, in their silent kind, 
M ore than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 

Duke, But she did scorn a present that I sent her. 

Val, A woman sometimes scorns what best contents 
her : 
Send her another ; never give her o*er ; 
For scorn at first makes after-love the more. 
If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of you. 
But rather to beget more love in you : 
If she do chide, 'tis not to have you gone ; 
For why, the fools are mad, if left alone. 
Take no repulse, whatever she doth say ; 
For, get you gone, she doth not mean away » 
Flatter, and praise, commend, extol their graces ; 
Though ne'er so black, say, they have angels' faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I say, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Duke, But she, I mean, is promised by her friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept severely from resort of men. 
That no man hath access by day to her. 

Fal, Why then I would resort to her bv night. 

Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys kept safe. 
That no man hath recourse to her by night. 

Fal, What lets, but one may enter at her window f 

Duke, Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground ; 
And built so shelving that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 

FaL Why then, a ladder, quaintly made of cords, 
To cast up with a pair of anchoring hooks. 
Would serve to scale another Hero^ tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke, Now, as thdu art a gentleman of blood, 



Advise me where I may haTc sndia Udder. 

Val. When would you use it ? pray, sir* tell me that. 

Duke, This very night ; lor love it like a child« 
That longs for every thing that he can come by. 

Val, By seven o* clock I'll get you such a ladder. 

Duke, But, hark thee ; I will go to her alooe ; 
How shall I best convey the ladder thither ^ 

Vol, It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak, that is of any length. 

Duke, A cloak as long as thine will serve the turn ? 

Val, Ay, my good lord. 

Duke, Then let me see thy cloak ; 
111 get me one of such another length. 

VaL Why, any eloak will senre the turn* my lord* 

Duke, How shall I fashion me to wear a cloak ^-^ 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me.— — 
What letter is this same ^ What's here ?— Tid SUrvia 9 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding ! 
V\\ be so bold to break the seal for once. [Reads. 

My thoughts do harbour mth my Silvia n^hiSf ; 

jlnd slaves they are to tne^ that send them Jlying : 
0, could their master come and go as Ughtfy^ 

Himself would lodgCy where senseless they are lying. 
My herald thoughts in thy pure bosom rest them / 

While /, their king^ that hither them imfiortune^ 
Do curse the grace ^t hat with such grace hat hbless^dthem^ 

Because myself do want my servants* Jbrtune : 
I curse myself, for they are sent by me. 
That they should harbour where their lord shotUd be* 
What's here i 

Silvia^ this night will I enfranchise thee r 
'Tis so ; and here's the ladder for the purpose.— ««*- 
Why, Phaeton, (for thou art Merops* son)* 
Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenly car, 
And with thy daring folly burn the world ^ 
Wilt thou reach stars, because they shine on thee f 
Go, base intruder ! over-weening slave ! 
Bestow thy fawning smiles on equal mates ; 
And think, my patience, more than thy desert, 
Is privilege for thy departure hence : 
Thank me for this, more than for all the favours. 



I ■ <i m *' 



[3] Thoa an Phaeton in thy rashneu, hut withoat hia pretcnsioni ; fhoa 
art not the son (rf'a divinity » hot a terra fi/ius, a low-txHH wretch ; Merops 
ii thj true father^ with whom Phaeton wa»' fidself reproaehcd. - fOHNSu 

17* VOL, I. 
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Which, all too much, I have bestowed on thee. 

Bat if thoa ling;er in my territories, 

Long;er than swiftest expedition 

Will give thee time to leave our royal court. 

By heaven, my wrath shall far exceed the love 

I ever bore my daughter, or thyself. 

Be gone, I wiU not hear thy vain excuse. 

But, as thou lov'st thy life, make speed from hence. 

[^Extt Duke. 
Val. And why not death, rather than livmg torment t 
To die, is to be banish'd from myself ; 
And Silvia is myself : banish'd mm her. 
Is self from self ; a deadly banishment ! 
What light is light, if Silvia be not seen f 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ? 
Unless it be to think that she is by. 
And feed upon the shadow of perfection. 
Except I be by Silvia in the night. 
There is no music in the nightingale ; 
Unless I look on Silvia in the day. 
There is no day for me to look upon : 
She is my essence ; and I leave to be, 
}f I be not by her fair influence 
Foster'd, illumin'd, cherish'd, kept alive, 
I fly not death, to fly is deadly doom : 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death ; 
But, fly I hence, I fly away from life. 

Enter Proteus and Law ce. 

Pro, Run, boy, run, run, and seek him out. 
JLaun. So-ho ! so-ho ! 
Fro. What seest thou ? 
Laun, Him we go to find : there's not a hair 
On 's head, but 'tis a Valentine. 
Pro. Valentine ? 
Val. No. 

Pro. Who then ? his spirit ? 
Val. Neither. 
Pro. What then ? 
Val Nothing. 

Laun. Can nothing speak ^ master, shall I strike ? 
Ptih Whom wouldst thou strike ^ 
L^^n. Nothing. 
vPro. Villain, torbean 
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Lttun, Why, sir, 111 strike nothing : I pray yon,—' 

Pro, Sirrah.I say,forbear :— Friend Valentine, a word. 

VaL My ears are stopp'd, and cannot hear good news. 
So much of bad already hath possess'd them. 

Pro, Then in dumb silence will I bury mine. 
For they are harsh, un tunable, and bad. 

VaL Is Silvia dead } 

Pro, No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, indeed, for sacred Silvia !•» 
Hath she forsworn me ^ 

Pro, No, Valentine. 

Val, No Valentine, if Silvia hath forsworn me !•» 
What is your news f 

/.aun.Sir,there's a proclamation that you are vanish'd. 

Pro, That thou art banish'd, O, that's the news ; 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 

Val, O, I have fed upon this woe already. 
And now excess of it will make me surfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am banish'd ? 

Pro. Ay, ay ; and she hath offer'd to the doom, 
(Which, unreversM, stands in efifectual force,) 
A sea of melting pearl, which some call tears : 
Those at her father's churlish feet she tendered ; 
With them, upon her knees, her humble self ; 
Wringing her hands, whose whiteness so became them. 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe : 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up. 
Sad sighs, deep groans, nor silver-shedding tears. 
Could penetrate her uncompassionate sire ; 
But Valentine, if he be ta'en, must die. 
Besides, her intercession chaf 'd him so. 
When she for thy repeal was suppliant, 
That to close prison he commanded her. 
With many bitter threats of 'biding there. 

VaL No more ; unless the next word that thouspeak'st, 
Have some malignant power upon my life : 
If so, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear. 
As ending anthem of my endless dolour. 

Pro, Cease to lament for that thou canst not help. 
And study help for that which thou lament'st. 
Time is the nurse and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou stay, thou canst not see thy love ; 
Besides, thy staying will abrMge thy life. 
Hope is a lover's staff ; walk hence with that. 
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And manage it against despairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence ; 
Which, being writ to me, shall be delivered 
Even in the milk-white bosom of thy loTe> 
The time now serves not to expostulate : 
Come, I'll convey thee through the city gmte ; 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-ail^rs : 
As thou lov'st Silvia, though not for thyself. 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Val. I pray thee, Launce, an if thou seest my bof , 
Bid him make haste, and meet me at the north»p;ate. 

Fro, Go, sirrah, find him out.— Come, Valentine. 

Val. O my dear Silvia ! hapless Valentine ! 

\^Ex€unt Val. and Pao. 

Laun, I am but a fool, look you ; and yet I ha\Be the 
wit to think, my master is a kmd of knave : but that's 
all one, if he be but one knave. He lives not now, that 
knows me to be in love : yet I am in love ; but a team 
of horse shall not pluck that from me ;' nor who 'tis I 
love, and yet 'tis a woman : but that woman, I will not 
tell myself ; and yet tis a milk-maid : yet *tisnot a maid, 
for she hath had gossips : yettis a maid, for she is her 
master's maid, and serves for wages. She hath more 
qualities than a water^spaniel— which is much in a bare 
Christian. Here is the cat-log [fiulling out a fiafier\ 
of her conditions. Imprimis, Sa^ can fetch and carrn^ 
Why, a horse can do no more ; nay, a horse cannot 
fetch, but only carry ; therefore, is she better than a 
jade. Item, She can milk ; look you, a sweet virtue-in 
a maid with clean hands. 

Enter Speed. 

Sfieed. How now, signior Launce i what news with 
your mastership ? 
Laun, With' my master's ship i why, it is at sea. 

[4] Trifling u the remark may appear, before the meaning of this addnu 
•S letters to the bosom of a mistress can be andrrstood^ it should be knoivn that 
women anciently had a pocket in the fore part of their sta^ij in whkh they 
not only carried love-letters and love tolmn, but even thetr money and ma- 
terials tor needle work. In many partt of England the rartic dsmscU ttiU 
observe the same pra^ice; and a very old tady informs me that she remesi- 
bers, when it was the fhshion to wear prominent stays* it was no Itas tJie a«- 
tom for stratagem and gallantry to drop its literary fonroms within the ftoftt 
of them. . STEEVENS. 

[53 I see how ValcatinesiijSersfor telling Ui liove<fcciMs> thcrefocelwiu 
keep mine tlose. JOHNSON. 
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S/ieed Well, your old vice still ; mistake the word ; 
"What news then in your paper f 

Laun. The blackest news that ever thou heard'st. 

8/ieed. Why, man, how black ^ 

Laun. Why, as black as ink. 

Sfieed, Let me read them. 

JLaun, Fie on thee, jolt-head ; thou canst not read. 

Sfieed, Thou liest, I can. 

Laun, I will try thee : Tell me this. Who begot thee ? 

Sfieed, Marry, the son of my grandfather. 

Laun. O illiterate loiterer ! it was the son of thy 
grandmother : this proves, that thou canst not read. 

Sfieed. Come, fool, come : try me in thy paper. 

Laun. There ; and St. Nicholas* be thy speed. 

Sfieed. Imprimis, She can milk. 

Laun. JKy^ that she can. 

Sfieed. Item, She brews good ale, 

Laun. And thereof comes the proverb. Blessing of 
your hearty you brew good ale. 

Sfieed. Item, She can sew. 

Laun. That's as much as to say. Can she so ? 

Sfieed. Item, She can knit. 

Laun. What need a man care for a stock with a 
wench, when she can knit him a stock ? 

Sfieed. Item, She can wash and scour. 

havn. A special virtue ; for then she need not be 
washed and scoured. 

Sfieed. Item, She can sfiin. 

Laun, Then may I set the. world on wheels, when 
she can spin for her living. 

Sfieed. Item, She hath many nameless virtues, 

Laun. That's as much as to say. Bastard virtues ; 
that, indeed, know not their fathers, and therefore have 
no names. 

Sfieed. Here follow her vices, 

Laun. Close at the heels of her virtues. 

Sfieed. Item, She is not to be kiss'd fastings in re- 
sfiect of her breath. 

Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a 
breakfast : Read on. 

C61 St. Nicholas presided over scholars, who were therefore called SuHkh' 
olturs cltrku Hence, hj a qalbble between Nicholas and Old Nick, higfaway- 

JBCQ, in the Fint Fart of Henrj the Fooitl^ are called J^cAi^ , 

WAftVURTON. 
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Sjfieed. Item, She hath a aweet mouthJ 

Laun. That makes amends for her sour breath. 

Sfiecd. Item, She doth tcUk in her aleefu 

Laun. It's no matter for that, so she sleep not in 
her talk. 

Sfieed. Item, She is alow in words. 

Laun. O villain, that set this down among her vices ! 
To be slow in words, Is a woman's only virtue : I pray 
thee, out with't ; and place it for her chief virtue. 

Sfieed. Item, Sheis firoud. 

Laun. Out with that too ; it was Eve*s legacy, and 
cannot be ta'en from her. 

I^eed, Item, She hath no teeth, 

Laun, I care not for that neither,becaiise I love crusts. 

Sfieed. Item, She is curst. 

Laun. Well ; the best is, she hath no teeth to bite. 

Sfieed. Item, She vnU often firaise herUauor.* 

Laun. If her liquor be good, she shall : it she wiU not, 
I will ; for good things should be praised. 

Sfieed. Item, She is too HberaL^ 

Laun. Of her tongue she cannot ; for that^ writ 
down she is slow of : of her purse she shall not ; for 
that V\\ keep shut : now, of another thing she May ; 
and that I cannot help. Well, proceed. 

Sfieed. Item, She hath more hair thtm vrit^ and 
more faults than hairs^ and more wealth thatfmuUs. 

Laun. Stop there ; 111 have her : she was mine, and 
not mine, twice or thrice in that last article : Rehearse 
that once more. 

Sfieed. Item, She hath more hair than wir,— 

Laun. More hair than wit,-^it may be ; I'll prove it : 
The cover of the salt hides the salt, and thcfk*efore it is 
more than the salt ; the hair, that covers the wit, is 
more than the wit ; for the greater hides the lets. 
What's next ? 

Sfieed. -^jind more faults than hairs^'^ 

Laun. That's monstrous : O, that that were out ! 

Sfieed. — And more wealth than faults. 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults grackMU : 



•MThUltakctoto <fa»—i ewkh^flwul n ioif t ulgwly aacdn -vmrnt 
t§eth» a loxorlom desire of daintiei and tweet meats. lO HNSON. 
m t^th,ihewliowweUsb«Uketltli7driidciagof€^ JOIilfMnr. 
I9J libtrai, is Ucentions sod grois ia laogoagie. JOHIfBOK. 
-C>(l An old Saglish proverb. Sec Ray^ Colleftieo : 

" Bosh natural, wt9rt hsir than wit." STEEY. 



^Vell, 111 have her : And if it be a natch, as nothing 
18 ]inpoiuble»-^ 

Speed. What then ? 

Laun. Why, then I will tell thee,— that thy matter 
stays for thee at the north gate. 

Speed. For me ^ 

Laun. For thee i ay ; who art thoa ? he hath staid 
for a better man tlian thee. 

Speed. And mu&t I go to him ? 

JLaun. Thoa must run to him, for thoa hast staid so 
long, tliat gmng will scarce serve the turn. 

^eed. Why^didst not tell me sooner ^ 'pox of your 
love-letters ! lExit, 

Laun. Now will he be swinged for reading my letter: 
An unmannerly slave,that will thrust himself into secrets! 
—^111 softer, to rejoice in the boy's correction. [Exit. 

SCENE IL 

The »ame. A room in the Duke's palace. Enter Duke 
andTnjJKto ; Proteus behind. 

Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that she will love you. 
Now ValenUne is banish'd from her sight. 

Thu. ^nce his exile she hath despis d me most. 
Forsworn my company, and rail'd at me. 
That I am desperate of obtaining her. 

Duke, This weak impress of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice ;* which with an hour's heat 
Dissolves to water, and doth lose his form. 
A little time will melt her froien thoughts^ 
And worthless Valentine shall be forgot—- 
How now, sir Proteus ? is your countryman. 
According to our proclamation, gone ? 

^ro. Gone, my good lord. 

Duke. My daughter takes his going grievously. 

Fro, A little time, my lord, will kill that grief. 

Duke. So I believe ; but Thurio thinks not sa— 
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou hast shewn some Mgn of good desert,) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace. 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. 

Duke. Thou know'at how williniyly I would effect 

[3] Trenchtd, cuK, canrcd in lee. fWnicAfr, to cat, FrmIl JOHNSON. 
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The match between sir Thurio and my daughter. 

Pro, I do, my lord. 

Duke. And also, I think, thoii art not ignorant 
How she opposes her against my wilL 

Pro, She did, my lord, when Valentine was here. 

Duke. Ay, and perversely she pers6vers so. 
What might we do, to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love sir Thurio ? 

Pro, The best way is to slander Valentine 
With falsehood, cowardice, and poor descent ; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 

Duke. Ay, but she'll think, that it is spoke in hate. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it : 
Therefore it must, with circumstance, be spoken 
By one« whom she esteemeth as his friend. 

Duke, Then you must undertake to slander him. 

Pro, And that, my lord, I shall be loth to do : 
'Tis an ill office for a gentleman ; 
Especially, against his very friend. 

Duke, Where your good word cannot advantage himi 
Your slander never can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is indifferent. 
Being intreated to it by your friend. 

Pro, Vou have prevailed, my lord : if I can do it. 
By aught that I can speak in his dispraise, 
She shall not long continue love to him. 
But say, this weed her love from Valentine, 
It follows not that she will love sir Thiiria 

Thu, Therefore, as you unwind her love from him, 
Lest it should ravel, and be |;ood to none, 
You must provide to bottom it on me :' 
Which must be done by praising me as much 
As you in worth dispraise sir Valentine. 

Duke. And, Proteus, we dare trust you in this kind : 
Because we know, on Valentine's report, 
You are already love's firm votary. 
And cannot soon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant shall you have access. 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large ; 
For she is lumpish, heavy, melancholv. 
And, for your mend's sake, will be glad of yon ; 

I3I At yoa wind off her love from him, malw me the i^fMt«(n«^ 
wina it. The housewife's term for a ball of thread woond i^on a ceRrtl 
body, is a htttmn rfthnad. JOHNSON. 
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Where yoa may temper her, by your persoasion, 
To hate young Valentine, and loye my friencL 

Pre, As much as I can do, I will effect : — 
But you, sir Thurio, are not sharp enough ; 
You must lay lime,^ to tangle her desires. 
By wailful sonnets, whose composed rhymes 
Should be fiill fraught with serviceable vows. 

Duke, Ay, much the force of heaven-bred poesy. 

Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You sacrince'your tears, your sighs, your heart : 
Write till your ink be dry ; and wiUi your tears 
Moist it agun ; and frame some feeling line 
That may discover such integrity : — 
For Orpheus* lute was strung with poets* sinews ;< 
Whose golden touch could smen steel and stones, 
Make tigers tame, and hog^ leviathans 
Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sands. 
After your dire-lamenting elegies, 
Visit by night your lady's chamber*window. 
With some sweet concert : to their instruments 
. Tune a deploring dump ;« the night's dead silence 
Will well become such sweet complaining grievance. 
This, or else nothing, will inherit her. 

Duke, This discipline shows thou hast been in love. 

TTiu. And thy advice this night I'll put in practice : 
Therefore, sweet Proteus, my direction giver. 
Let us into the city presently 
To sort some gentlemen well skill'd in music : 
I have a sonnet, that will serve the turn. 
To give the onset to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, gentlemen. 

[4] That is, birdlime. JOHNSON. 
' [5] This shews Shakqware's knowledge of antiqoity. He here assigns Or- 
pteQS Ills troe charaAer of legislator. For under that of a poet onlj«or lover, 
the quality eiven to bis lute is onintelligible. Bat, consideml as a lawgiver, 
the thought is noble, and the imagery exquisitely beaotifal. For by his lut§ 
is to be understood lus tyUtm.tflm'Wi $ and by tne ffi's uniruu the power 
of numbers, which Orpheus annally employed in those laws to make them 
received by a fierce and barfaaroos people. WARBUKTON. 

Proteus is describing to Thurio the powers of poetry ; and f^lyei no goali. 
ty to the lute of .Orpbens, but those usually and vulgarly ascribed to It. It 
would be strange indeed if, in order to prevail upon the tgaorant and stupid 
Thurio to write aeonnet to his mistress, he shtmid enlarge upon tlie legisla- 
tive powers of Orpheus, which were nothing to the purpose. Warborton's 
obeervationi frequently tend to prove Shakspeire more profooBd and learned 
than the occasion required, and to nnke the Poet of Narare the BMst oanato- 
ral that ever wrote. M. MASON. 

[63 A dump was the ancient term fbr a fMumjkl Mgy. 9TKBVINS. 

18 VOL. I. 
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Pro, Well wait upon yoar grace till after supper: 
And afterward determine our proceedingli. 
Duke, Even now about it ; 1 will pardon you. [Exe* 



ACT IV. 

SCENE L^-A Forettf near Mantua. Enter certain 

Outlaws. 

1 Outlaw, 
Fellows, stand fast ; I see a passenger. 

2 Out. !f there be ten, shrink not, but down with 'em. 

Enter Valentine and Speed. 

3 Out. Stand, sir, and throw us that you have about 

you; 
If not, we'll make you sit, and rifle you. 

Speed. Sir, we are undone ! these are the vill^ns 
That all the travellers do fear so much. 

Val. My friends, — 

1 Out. That's not so, sir ; we are your enemies. 

2 Out. Peace ; we'll hear him. 

3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we ; 
For he's a proper man. 

Val, Then know, that I have little wealth to lose ; 
A man I am, cross'd with adversity : 
My riches are these poor habiliments. 
Of which, if you should here disfumia^ me. 
You take the sum and substance that I have. 

2 Out. Whither travel you t 
Val. To Verona. 

1 Out. Whence came you i 
Val. From Milan. 

3 Out. Have you long sojoum'd there ? 

Val. Some sixteen months ; and longer might have 
staid. 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

1 Out. What, were you banish'd thence ^ 
Val. I was. 

2 Out. For what ofience ? 

Val. For that which now torments me to rehearse : 
I kill'd a man, whose death I much repent ; 
But yet I slew him manfully in fight, 
WiUiout false vantage, or base treachery. 
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1 Out, Why ne'er repent it, if it were done so : 
But were you banish'd for so small a fault ? 

Fid/. I was, and held me glad of such a doom. 

1 Out, Have you the tongues ? 

VaU My youthful travel therein made me happy ; 
Or else I often had been miserable. 

3 Out. By the bare scalp of Robin Hood's fat friar, ? 
This fellow were a king for our wild faction. 

1 Out, We'll have him : sirs, a word. 
Speed, Master, be one of them ; 

It is an honourable kind of thievery. 
Val, Peace, villain ! 

2 Out, Tell us this : Have you any thing to take to ? 
VaL Nothing, but my fortune. 

3 Out Know then, that some of us are gentlemen. 
Such as the fury of ungovemM youth 

Thrust from the company of awful men : 
Myself was from Verona banishM, 
For practising to steal away a lady. 
An heir, and near allied unto the duke. 

2 Out, And I from Mantua, for a gentleman, 
Whom, in my mood,^ I stabbed unto the heart. 

1 Out, And I, for such like petty crimes as these. 
But to the purpose, — (for we cite our faults. 
That they may hold excus'd our lawless lives,) 
And, partly, seeing you are beautify 'd 

With goodly shape ; and by your own report 
A linguist ; and a man of such perfection. 
As we do in our quality much want ; — 

2 Out, Indeed, because you are a banish'd man, 
Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you : 

Are you content to be our general? 

To make a virtue of necessity, 

And live, as we do, in this wilderness ? 

3 Out, What say'st thou ? wilt thou be of our consdrt i 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all : 

Well do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee. 

Love thee as our commander, and our king. 

[7I Robin Hood was captain of a band of robbers* and was mnch inclined 
to rob chnrclunen. JO HNSON. 

Dr. Johnson seems to luve misunderstood this passage. The speaker does 
not swear by the scaip of some churchman who had l>een plundered, but by 
the shaven crown of Robin Hood's chaplain.—*' We wiU live and die togetlir 
er, (says a personage in Peele's Edward L 1 593£) like Robin Hoo^f little John* 
friar Tucke, and Maide Marian." MALONE. 

£8] iUMrfitwiterorreiciitaent. MALONX. 
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1 Out. But if thou scorn our courtesy, tbou dy'st. 

2 Out, Thou shalt not live to brag what we have 

offered. 
VaL I take your ofier, and will live with you ; 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On silly women, or poor passengers.* 

3 Out, No, we detest such vile, base practices. 
Come, go with us, well bring thee to our crews. 
And shew thee all the treasure we have got ; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. [Exeunt, 

SCENE 11. 

Milan. Court qf the Palace, Enter Vrotevs, 

Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine, 
And now I must be as unjust to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I have access my own love to prefer ; 
But Silvttk is too fair, too true, too holy. 
To be corrupted with my worthless gifts. 
When I protest true loyalty to her, 
She twits me with my falsehood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows. 
She bids me think, how 1 have been forsworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lovM : 
And, notwithstanding all her sudden quips. 
The least whereof would quell a lovei^s hope. 
Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my love, 
^rhe more it grows, and fawneth on her stilL 
But here comes Thurio : now must we to her window, 
And give some evening music to her ear. 

Enter Thurio, and Muaiciana. 

Thu. How now, sir Proteus i are you crept before us? 

Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio ; for, you know, that love 
Will creep in service where it dare not go. 

Thu. Ay, but, I hope, sir, that yon love not here. 

Pro, Sir, but I do ; or else I would be hence. 

Thu. Whom ? Silvia U 

Pro. Ay, Silvia, — for your sake. 

Thu. I thank you for your own.-~Now, gentlemen, 
Let's tune, and to it lustily a while. 

C9] Tikis w» one of the ndet of Ho^in Uood'i eoveroment. S1EEV. 
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Enter Host at a distance ; and Julia in boy*8 clothes. 

Host, Now, my young guest, methinks you're ally- 
cholly ; I pray you,' why is it ? 

JuL Marry, mine host, because I cannot be merry. 

Host, Come, we'll have you merry : 111 bring you 
where you shall hear music, and see the gentleman that 
you ask'd for. 

JuL But shall I hear him speak i 

Host. Ay, that you shall. 

Jul. That will be music. [Music plays. 

Host. Hark! hark! 

Jul. Is he among these ? 

Host. Ay : but peace, let's hear 'em. 

SONG. 

Who is Silvia ? what is shCy 

That all our swains commend her ? 
Holy ^ fair ^ and wise is she ; 

The heavens suck grace did lend her,. 

That she might admired be. 

Is she kind, as she is/air ? 

For beauty lives with kindness t 
Love doth to her eyes refi,air^ 

To help, him of his blindness : 
And, being helfid^ inhabits there. 

Then to Silvia let us sing^ 

That Silvia is excelling ; 
She excels each mortal things 

Upon the dull earth dwelling : 
To her let us garlands bring. 

Host. How now ^ are you sadder than you were be- 
fore? 
How do you, man ? the music likes you not. 

JuL You mistake ; the musician Ukes roe not.. 

Host. Why, my pretty youtk? 

JuL He plavB false, father.. 

Host. How f out of tune on the sir^ngfr^ 

JuL Not so ; but yet so false that he grieves my very 
heart-strings. 

Host. You have a quick ear. 

JuL Ay,. I would I were deaf ! it makes me have sl 
slow heart. 

18* VOL. r. 
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HomS. I perceive^ yon delight not in music. 

Jul, Not a whit, when it jars so. 

Host. Hark, what fine change is in the music ! 

Jul. Ay : that change is the spite. 

Host. You would have them always play but one thing? 

Jul, I would always have one play but one thing. 
But, host, doth this sir Proteus, that we talk on. 
Often resort unto this gentlewoman ? 

Host. I tell you what Launce, his man, told me, he 
lov'd her out of all nick.' 

Jul. Where is Launce t 

Host, Gone to seek his dog ; which, to-morrow, by his 
master's command,he must carry for a present to his lady. 

Jul. Peace ! stand aside ! the company parts. 

Pro, Sir Thurio, fear not ^ou ! I will so plead. 
That you shall say, my cunning drift excels. 

Thu. Where meet we ? 

Pro. At saint Gregory's well. 

Thu, FarewelL ^Exe, Thurio, and Musicians. 

Silvia afi/iears above ^ at her window. 

Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyship. 

Sil. I thank vou for your musijc, gentlemen : 
What is that, that spake ? 

Pro, One, lady, ii you knew his pure heart's truth, 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 

Sil. Sir Proteus, as I take it. 

Pro, Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your servant. 

Sil. What is your will ? 

Pro. That I may compass yours. 

Sil. You have your wish ; my will is even this, — 
That presently you hie vou home to bed. 
Thou subtle, perjur'd, talse, disloyal man ! 
Think'st thoii, I am so shallow, so conceitless. 
To be seduced by thy flattery. 
That hast deceifved so many with thy vows? 
Return> return, and make thy love amends. 
For me, — by this pale queen of night I swear, 
I am so far from granting thy request, 
That I despise thee for thy wrongful suit ; 
And by and by intend to chide myself, 
iBven for this time I spend in talking to thee. 

Pro. I grant, sweet love, th at I did love a lady ; 

[1 1 Beyond all reckonisg or cowU; Reckonings are kept npon n|€|ced or 
nouhed sticks or tallies. WAItBUETON, 
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But she is dead. ' 

Jul. 'Twere false, if I should speak It : 
For, I am sure, she is not buried. [Aside. 

SiL Say, that she be ; yet Valentine, thy friend. 
Survives ; to >vhom, thyself art witness, 
I am betroth 'd : And art thou not ashaih*d 
To wrong him with thy importdnacy ? 

J^ro. riikewise hear, that Valentine is dead. 

^f7. And so, suppose, am I ; for in his grave. 
Assure thyself, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 

Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her's thence ; 
Or, at the least, in her*» sepulchre thine. 

Jul. He heard not that. [Aside. 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdtirate. 
Vouchsafe me yet your picture for my love. 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber ; 
To that 1*11 speak, to that I'll sigh and weep : 
For, since the substance of your perfect selt 
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow ; 
And to your shadow I Will make true love. 

Jul. If 'twere a substance, you would. Sure, deceive it. 
And make it but a shadow, as I am. [Aside. 

Sil. I am very loth to be your idol, sir ; 
But, since your falshood shall become you well 
To worship shadows, and adore false shapes, 
Send to me in the morning, and I'll send it : 
And so, good rest. 

Pro. As wretches have o'er-night. 
That wait for execution in the mom. 

[Exeunt Proteus ; and ^ihvih^ from above* 

Jul. Host, win you go ^ 

Host, By my hallidom, I was fast asleep. 

Jul. Pray you, where lies sir Proteus ? 
Most^ Nlavryratmy house: Trust me, I think, 'tis 
fttmostf day. 

Jul. Not so; but it hath been,. the longest night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the most heaviest. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE III. 

The same. Enter Eglamour. 

£gL This is the hour that madam Silvia 
littvtated mo to cal^ aad knaw her mind ; 
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There's some great matter she'd employ me in.«» 
Madam, madam ! 

Silvia afifiearB above at ber mndow. 

SiL Who calls ? 

£gl. Your servant, and your friend ; 
One that attends your ladyship's command. 

Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thousand times good morroWi. 

£gi. As many, worthy lady, to yoursell 
According to your ladyship's impose,' 
I am thus early come, to know what service 
It is your pleasure to command me in. 

Sii. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 
(Think not, I flatter, for, I swear, I do not,) 
valiant, wise, remorseful,' well accomplished.. 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 
I bear unto the banish'd Valentine ; 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very soul abhorr'd.. 
Thyself hast lov'd ; and I have heard thee say^ 
No grief did ever come so near thy heart. 
As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd. 
Upon whose grave thou vow'st pure chastity.^ 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 
To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode ; 
And, for the ways are dangerous to pass, 
I do desire thy worthy company, 
Upon whose faith and honour I repose» 
Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour, 
But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; 
And on the justice of my flying hence. 
To keep me from a most unholy match. 
Which heaven and fortune still reward with plagues;. 
I do desire thee, even from a heart 
As full of sorrows as the sea of sands, 

[a] Impose is injunction, command. A task set at college^ in consequenct 
otaTaalt, is still called an imposition. STEEV. 

[33 Rsmersefiti ispitifitk So^ in Chapman's translation of the 2d book of 
Homer's lliad> ii9or 

" Descend on oor Icmg-^oyled host with thy remorstfull eyt,** STEEV. 

[4] It was common in former agei for widowers and widows to make vowi- 
of chastity in honour of their deceased wives or husbands. In Dagdale'^ 
Jntiquitios of Warwickshire, p. 101 3> there is the form of a commission by 
the buhop cf tJie diocese for taking a vow of chastity made by a widow. It 
seems' that> liesidet observing the vow« the widow was^ for lite> to wear a 
veil and a monmiBg habit. Seme snch distindlion we may suppose to- have 
been made in respe^ of male votarists ; and therefore this circumstance 
might inform die j4aver8.howsir Eglamonz should be dressed ; and wilLae- 
OQunt for Silvia's Miving chosen him as a person in wlu>m sh«^9kl coofide>. 
withioat injury to her owa character* ST££V» 
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To bear me company, and go with roe : 
If not, to hide what I have said to thee, 
That I may venture to depart alone. 

JSgi. Madam, I pity much your grievances ; 
Which since I know they virtuously are placed, 
I give consent to go along with you ; 
Recking as little what betideth me,' 
As much I wish all good befortune you. 
When will you go ^ 

SiL This evening coming. 

JEgl, Where shall I meet you ? 

Sil. At friar Patrick's cell. 
Where I intend holy confession. 

JEgL I will not fail your ladyship : 
Good-morrow, gentle lady. 

^SiV. Good-morrow, kind sir Eglamonr. [Exeuni^ 

SCENE IV. 

The aatne. Enter I#aunce, vfith hid deg. 

When a man's servant shall play the cur with him^ 
look you, it goes hard : one that I brought up of a pup- 
py; one that I saved from drowning, when three or 
lour of his blind brothers and sisters went to it .* I have 
taught him — even as one would say precisely. Thus I 
would teach a dog. I was sent to deliver him, as a 
present to mistress Silvia, from my master ; and I came 
no sooner into the dining-chamber, but he steps me to 
her trencher, and steals her capon's leg. O, 'tis a foul 
thing when a cur cannot keep himself in all compa- 
nies ! I would have, as one should say, one that takes 
upon him to be a do^ indeed, to be, as it were, a dog at 
all things. If I had not had more wit than he, to take a 
fault upon me that he did,' I think verily he had been 
haoged foj't ; sure as 1 live, he had suffered for't : you 
shall judge. He thrusts me himself into the company of 
three or four gentlemen-like dogs, under the duke's ta- 
ble : he had not been there (bless the mark) a pissing 
while ; but all the chamber smelt him. Out with the 
dog, says one ; What cur iu that ? says another; Whifi 
him out^ says the Uiird ; Bang him ufi^ says the duke. 
I, having been acquainted with the smell before, knew 

[5] To reck is to care for. Both Cbaacer and Spenser use this word with 
the fame lignification. STSXV, 
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it was Crab ; and goes me to the fellow that whips the 
dogs : Friend, quoth I, yQu mean to wMfi the dog f 
Ay, marry, do /, quoth he. You do him the more 
wrong, quoth I ; 'twas I did the thing you wot of. He 
makes me no more ado, but whips me out of the cham- 
ber. How many masters would do this for their senr- 
ant f Nay, I'll be sworn, I have sat in the stocks for 
puddings he hath stolen, otherwise he had been execu- 
ted : I have stood on the pillory for geese he hath killed, 
otherwise he had suffered for't : thou think'st not of this 
now ! — Nay, I remember the trick you serv'd me, when 
I took my leave of madam Silvia ; did not I bid thee 
still mark me, and do as I do? When didst thou see 
me heave up my leg, and make water against a gentle- 
woman's farthingale ? didst thou ever see me do such a 
trick f 

Enter Proteus and Julia. 

Pro. Sebastian is thy name i I like thee well. 
And will employ thee in some service presently. 

Jul, In what you please ; — I will do what I can. 

Pro. I hope, thou wilt.— How now, you whoreson 
peasant ? [To Launcx* 

Where have you been these two days loitering f 

Laun. Marry, sir, I carried mistress Silvia the dog 
you bade me. 

Pro. And what says she, to my little jewel ? 

Laun. Marry, she says, your dog was a cur ; andtella 
you, currish thanks is good enough for such a present. 

Pro, But she receiv'd my dog? 

Laun, No, indeed, she did not : here have I brought 
him back again. 

Pro, What, didst thou offer her this from me ? 

Laun. Ay, sir ; the other squirrel was stolen from me 
by the hangman's boys in the market-place ; and then I 
offered her mine own ; who is a dog as big as ten of yoursji 
and therefore the gift the greater. 

Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again. 
Or ne'er return again into my sight. 
Away, I say : Stay'st thou to vex me here ? 
A slave, that, still an end, turns me to shame. [^jt.Lau'* 
— Sebastian, I have entertained thee. 
Partly, that I have need of such a youth. 
That can with some discretion do my business^ 
For 'tis no trusting to yon foolish low t ; 
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Bat, chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour ; 
Which (if my augury deceive me not) 
Witness good bringing-up, fortune, and truth : 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 
Go presently, and take this ring with thee, 
Deliver it to madam Silvia : 
She loved me well, delivered it to me. 

Jul, It seems, you loved her not, to leave her token : 
She's dead, belike. 

Pro. Not so ; I think, she lives. 

Jul. Alas! 

Fro, Why dost thou cry, alas ? 

Jul, I cannot choose but pity her. 

Pro. Wherefore shouldst thou pity her ? 

Jul, Because, methtnks, that she loved you as well 
As you do love your lady Silvia : 
She dreams on him that has forgot her love ; 
You dote on her, Uiat cares not for your love. 
'Tis pity, love should be so contrary ; 
And thinking on it makes me cry, alas ! 

Pro, Well, give her that ring, and therewithal 
This letter ;— that's her chamber. — Tell my lady, 
I claim the promise for her heavenly picture. 
Your message done, hie home unto my chamber. 
Where thou shalt find me sad and solitary. \^Ex, Pro. 

Jul, How many women would do such a message ^ 
Alas, poor Proteus \ thou hast entertain'd 
A fox, to be the shepherd of thv lambs : 
Alas, poor ifool ! why do I pity nim 
That with his very heart despiseth me } 
Because he loves her, he despiseth me ; 
Because I love him, I must pity him. 
This ring I gave him, when he parted from me. 
To bind him to remember my good will : 
And now ami (unhappy messenger) 
To plead for that, which I would not obtain ; 
To carry that, which I would have refus'd ; 
To praise his faith, which I would have disprais'd. 
I am my master's true confirmed love ; 
But cannot be true servant to my master. 
Unless I prove false traitor to myself. 
Yet I will ^00 for him ; but yet so coldly, 
AS| heaven it knows, I would not have him speed. 
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Enter Siltia attended. 
—Gentlewoman, good-day ! I pray you, be my mean - 
To bring me where to speak with madam StWia. 

^{7. What woold yoa with her, if that I be the f 

Jul. If you be she, I do intreat your patience 
To hear me speak the message I am sent on. 

Sil. From whom ? 

Jul. From my master, sir Proteus, madam. 

Sil, O !— he sends you for a picture ? 

Jul, Ay, madam. 

Sil. Ursula, bring my picture there. ^Picture brought, 
-—Go, give your master this : tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget. 
Would better fit his chamber, than this iSiadow. 

Jul. Madam, please you peruse this letter. 
— Pardon me, madam ; I have unadvis'd 
Delivered you a paper that I should not ; 
This is the letter to your ladyship. 

Sil. 1 pray thee, let me look on that again. 

Jul, It may not be ; good madam, pardon ne. 

Sil. There, hold. 
I will not look upon your master's lines : 
I know, they are stuffed with prdtestations. 
And full of new-found oaths ; which he will break. 
As easily as I do tear;his paper. 

Jul. Madam, he sends your ladyship this ring. 

Sil. The more shame for him, that he sends it me ; 
For, I have heard him say a thousand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Though his false finger hath profan'd the ring. 
Mine shall not do his Julia so much wrong. 

Jul. She thanks you. 

Sil. What say'st thou ? 

Jul. I thank you, madam, that you tender her : 
Poor gentlewoman ! my master wrongs her much. 

^{7. Dost thou know her f 

Jul. Almost as well as I do know myself : 
To think upon her woes, I do protest. 
That I have wept an hundred several times. 

Sil. Belike, she thinks that Proteus has forsook her. 

Jul. I think she doth, and that's her cause of sorrow. 

^{7. Is she not passing fair ? 

Jul, She hath been fairer, madam, than she is: 
When she did think my master lov'd her well. 
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«, in ray judgmeRt, was as fair as yva ; 
It Bince the did neglect her looking'etan, 
[id threw her Bun-expeUing mask awajr, 
he airhathBtarv'd the rosea in her cheeki, 
ad pinch'd the lily-tincture of her face,* 
hat DOW she ia hecome aa hlack as I. 
SU. How tail was she i 
Jvt. About my fltature : fbr, at Pentecost, 
rhen all our pageants of delight were pUy'd, 
ur yonth got me to play the woman's part, 
nd 1 w«i trimm'd in madam Julia's gown ; 
nUdi KTVed me as fit, by all men's judgment, 
• if the garment had l>een made for me : 
lierefore, I know she is about my height. 
oA, at that time, I made her weep a-good, 
or I did [day a lamentable part : 
[adam, 'twas Ariadne,' passioning 

En-nwcoloiirafapaitffiKAii.lilMd.Hitii CMnraonlr alM, »ldct 
4 MM. Tki wiaiber auy [htrttorr bi JdkI]' uld m piach wbn h ftoior 
■ tk uBu vliiUe f KA. I bellere ifab 1> tlw rcMta win Ae cold b nid 
flKeh. JOHNSON. ' "" 

if\ The biliary of thiitwicL fcitinj tody b tae mil taiowp tanetdMi 
■TDdDniOD liFK { nor it the rddtr lnMrr^ccd oo tb* bniaen of Shak. 
em: but I find it diSculi to nfriln b«i oukloK ■ BMr iW nhlck fbr a 
nliflaTe like ihli, which I nay hivciw bMter aaftn u Att fH caaioniilcs. 
HI to tbe public— The iBljeA nf I ]iia«naf OoldB (eonooMT MMoed M 
I Ariidne dnencd by TbcKU Mid canned br MM^ut) may pouIMt hn« 
cnhlthertonlKLlieD. Whocnr wlllcsndiM the UriSB hinarr critl. 
Utj ■■ well u ibe perfbrmtinca incB, will umai «t In the truth of the re> 
A Ovtd.liihli7«iH,ielt<u,dntBKdiS(i^leltAriMliieM»n 
I Indian espedltloB) fmnd loomuy AHntln ilw dmibtcr of onooTth* 
Dg* of th« ctmotry- 

" IntcTeaLlhff deoeua ci^aOai Indat 
« Vlacit et Eoo &«ei ab erb* radlL 

" iBtrr optlTa Aele ii r ittiUi. paclln 
" Onus ntmU Baccho filia rrgb ma. 

" nitiat unicii conliu, tntiuaqiic litem cnrvo 
" Edidil ImltH talU nrhi looii. 
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" Anaiu ei ante ocoloa, addufti pcUicc> Mitroi 
'■TambenecoiB|itfltiimnl1kiurrtOTiim," Sec. 

iAbrlAnnbciFF<snailrjairetanKd Fnw lndlx,briniuiBirlthhia 
t sew Awomite, who bangi on hia aim, and whole prcience mil cuan 
jM iiiiintliinmiTiiUilelnthe coiint«naiwe of Ariadne, who baa been blih- 
an thia oc£iaion, h 
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For Theseus* p«ijiivy» and unjust flif^t i 
Wluch 1 so liyely acted wit^ Qiy t^air^ 
That my poor mistrei|Sa moved 4»erevitJi^ 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I m4^ be 40^^ 
If I m thought lelt oot her v#ry sovrow ! 

SiL She is beholdea to thee, gentle yoi^ !•««•- 
Alas, poor lady ! desolate and left !-p-. 
I weep myself, to think upqa thy wofdy. 
Here, youth, there is my purse ; I s^v^ Uie^ tJhiii. 
For thy sweet mistresa' sake), becaaisc^ 4lQQ. W^^ h99j^ 
Farewell. IJS^rii- Su-v l>k* 

JuL And she shaU tbft&k yo^ &r'W U ^^ fm tawr 
her.-«f— 
A virtuous gentlewom^, mild, ^nd beanrifali 
I hope my master's suit will be \>vA ^<M^ 
Since she respects my miatreis' lov^ 9Q muck 
Alas, how love can trifle wi.tl^ itsj^! 
Here b her picture : Let me see; 1 think, 
if I ^a4 ^ttch a tire, this face of mine 
Were foil stp lovely 93 is thjs of hers : 
And yet the painter flatter'd her a little^ 
Unlesa I flatter with n^yself loo much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect ^eltow : 
If thoA be all the diflferenoe m hislsTe^ 
111 get me such a coloured periwi:g^. 
Her eyes, are grey as gla^a ; and so. are nine : 
Ay, but her ifbrehead^s low^ and mine's aaihigj^.^ 
What should it be, that he respt^ta in^lftGiiH 
But I can make respective in myself. 
If this fond love were not a blinded god?* 
Come, shadow, come, and take thia sbAdo^v^ Uf), 
For 'tis thy rival. O thou senseless iferm. 
Thou shalt be worshipp'd, kiqs^d, U)v'd«.aAd.ador'd; 
And, were there sense in bia idc^try. 
My substance should be statue m thy steadf 
111 use thee kindly for thy mistnes^' sake> 
That us'd me so ; or else, by Jove I vow, 
I should have scratch'd out vour unseeing eyes. 
To make my .master out of love with thee. [JBmi. 
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is} A high forehead was, in oar anthor's time* accounted a fieatBRcn 
ntaaj beautiful. So, in The HtBtorr of Gay of Warwi^ *• Felice ttfOadf 
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ACT V^ 

SCENE I.-^T'Ae «am«. «4n^6^. £n/er Eg! am our. 

JRglamtmt. 
The sun begins to gild the western sky ; 
And now, it is about the very hoar 
That Silvia, at Patrick's cell, should meet me. 
She will not fail ; for lovers break not hours. 
Unless it be to come before their time ; 
So much they spur their expedition. 
See, where die comes r^^Lady, a happy evening ! 

Enter Silvia. 

SiL Amen, amen ! go on, good Eglamonr ! 
Out at the postern by the abbey-wall ; 
I fear, I am attended bv some spies. 

MgL Fear not : the forest is not three leagues (OlF; 
If we recover that, we are sure enoug^L \Exeunt. 

SCENE It. 

7%e same* Jin apartment in the Duke's fialaee. Erh 
ter Thubio, Pbotbus, and Julia. 

Thu. Sir Proteus, what says Silvia to my suit f 

Pro. O, sir, I ftad her milder than she was ; 
And yet she takes exceptions hi yoixt petsoh. 

Thu. What, that my leg is too long f 

Fro. No ; that it is too little. 

Thu. Ill wear a boot, to make it somewh&t rounder* 

Pro. But love will not be spulrrM to what it loaths^ 

Thu. What says she to my face ? 

Prth She says, it is a fair one. 

Thu. Nay, then the wantofa lies I mv face is black. 

Pro. But peatis are fair ; and the old saying is. 
Black men are pearls ih beauteous ladies' eyes. 

Jul. 'Tis true, such pearls as put out ladies' eyes ; 
For I had rather i^ink than look on th^m. [Aside. 

Thu. How likes 6he my discourse P 

Pro, 111, when you talk of war. 
^ Thu. But well, when I distbutse of l6Ve, and peace f 

Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your peace. 

[Aside. 



58 TWO OXXTLSMBK dCif^W. 

Thu. What says she to my valour ^ 

Pro. O, sir, she makes no doubt of that. 

JuL She needs not, when she knows it cowardice. \A9h 

Thu, What says she to my birth f 

Pro, That you are well derived. 

Jul, True ; from a gentleman to a fool. [^Ande, 

Thu, Considers she my possessions ? 

Pro. O, ay ; and pities them. 

Thu, Wherefore * 

JuL That such an ass should owe them. \j4%id€\ 

Pro, That they are out by lease. 

JuL Here comes the duke. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke, How now, sir Proteus ? how now, Thurio ? 
Which of you saw sir Eglamour of late i . 

Thu, Not I. 

Pro, Nor I. 

Duke. Saw you my daughter ? 

Pro. Neither. 

Duke, Why, then she's fled unto that peasantValentine;' 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
'Tis true ; for friar Laurence met them both. 
As he in penance wander'd through the forest : 
Him he knew well, and guess'd that it was she ; 
But, being mask'd, he was not sure of it : 
Besides, she did intend confession 
At Patrick's cell, this even, and there she was not t 
These likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, stand not to discourse. 
But mount you presently ; and meet with me 
Upon the rising of the mountain-foot 
That leads towards Mantua, whither they are fled. 
Despatch, sweet gentlemen, and follow me. {Exit. 

Thu, Why, this it is to be a peevish girl. 
That flies her fortune, when it follows her: 
1*11 after ; more to be reveng'd on Eglamour, 
Than for the love of reckless Silvia. lExit. 

Pro, And I will follow, more for Silvia's love. 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. lExit* 

JuL And I will follow, more to cross th&t love. 
Than hate for Silvia^ that is gon^ for love. . [JSanf. 



SCENRlfl. 

frontier % of Mantua. The Forest, £nt$r SxLiriik, 

and Out'laws. 

Out. Come, come ; 
Be patient, we must bring yoa to omr captaia. 

Sil. A thousand more m«8cliaDce& than this one 
Have leamM me how to brook this patiently. 

2 Out. Come, bring her away. 

% Out. Where is- the gentleman that wasvith her ^ 

3. Out. Being nimble-tooted^ he hath oat-mh us, 
But Moyses, and Valerius, follow him. 
Go thou with her to the west end of the wood. 
There ts om* captain : we'll follow him tliat's fled ; 
The thicket ts besets he cannot 'scape. 

1 Out, Come, I must bring you to our captain's cave : 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind. 
And will not use a woman lawlessly. 

Sil. O Valentine, this I endure for thee. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE IV. 

jinother fiart of the Forest*. Enter Valentine*. 

Val. How use doth breed a habit in a man ! 
This shadowy desart, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than flourishing peopled towna :, 
Sere can I sit alone, unseen of any. 
And, to the nightingale's complaining notes,. 
Tune my distresses, and record my woes.^ 
O thou that dost inhabit in my breast. 
Leave not the manaioa so long, tenantless ;. 
Lest, growing ruinous, the building fall„ 
And leave no memory of what it was !^ 
Repair me with thy presence, Silvia ; 
Thou gentle nymph, cherish thy forlorn sWain !— > 
What halloing, and what stir, is this tc^-day i . 
These are my mates, that make their wills their Ikw». 
Have some unhappy passenger in chace : 
They love me well ; yet I have much to do»^ 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdra:W theei Valentine ; who^ this comes here ? 

[Stffis astde^ 

"* I • - - '- 1 * t 

[61 To record ancim'tly signifietl to sinx. STEEY. 
7J It is hardly potsible to point out four lines ia anyof the playt of Jhsfcr- 
spearc* more remarkable for ease and el^ance. STEKVENl^ 

\9* VOL. 1. J 
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Enter Proteus, Silvia, and Julia. 

Pro, MadaiRj this service I have done for yoa» ^ 
(I'hough you respect not aught your servant doth,) 
To hazard life, and rescue you from him, 
That would have forc'd your honour and your love. ' 
Vouchsafe me, for my meed, but one fair look ; 
A smaller boon than this I cannot beg. 
And less than this, I am sure, jrou cannot give. 

Val. How like a dream is this I see and hear ! 
Love, lendine patience to forbear a while. {AMtde^ 

Sil. O miserable, unhappy that I am ! 

Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came ; 
But, by my coming, I have made yon happy. 

Sil, By thy approach thou mak'st me most unhappy. 

Jul, And me, when he approacheth to your presence. 

{AHdc, 

Sil. Had I been seized by a hung^ lion, 
I would have been a breakfast to the beast. 
Rather than have false Proteus rescue me. 
O, heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, 
Whose life's as tender to me as my soul ; 
And full as much, (for more there cannot be,) 
I do detest false perjurM Proteus : 
Therefore be gone, solicit roe no more. 

Pro. What dangerous action, stood it next to death, 
Would I not undergo, for one calm look i 
O, 'tis the curse in love, and still approvM, 
When women cannot love where they're bclovM ! 

Sil. When Pl^teus cannot love, where he's belov^. 
Read over Julia's heart, thy first best love. 
For whose dear sake thou didst then rend thy fakh 
Into a tliousand oaths ; and all those oaths 
Descended into perjury, to love me. 
Thou hast no faith left now, unless thou hadst two^ 
And that's far worse than none ; better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one : 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend ! 

Pro. In love, 
Who respects friends ^ 

Sil, All men but Proteus. 

Pro, Nay, if the gentle spirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form, 
III woo you like a soldier, at arms' end ; 
And love you 'gainst the nature of love, force yon. 
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Sil. O heaven i 

Pro. I'll force thee yield to my desire. 

VaL Ruffian» let go that rude uncivil touch-; 
Thou friend of an ill fashion ! 

Pro, Valentine ! 

VaL Thou common friend, that's -without faith or lore ; 
(For such is a friend now,) treacherous man ! 
Thou hast beguil'd my hopes ; nought but mine eye • 
Could have persuaded me : Now 1 dare not say 
I have (me friend alive ; thou wouldst disprove me. 
Who should be trusted now, when one's own right hand 
Is perjur'd to the bosom ? Proteus, 
I am sorry, I must never trust thee more. 
But count the world a stranger for thy sake. 
The private wound is deepest : O time, most curst V 
'Mong^st all foes, that a friend should be the worst ! 

Pro, My shame and guilt confounds me.-— 
Forgive me, Valentine : if hearty sorrow 
Be a sufficient ransom for offence, 
I tender it here ; I do as truly suffer, 
As e'er I did commit. 

VaL Then I am paid ; 
And once again I do receive thee honest :«>» 
Who by repentance is not satisfied. 
Is nor of heaven, nor earth ; for these are pleas'd ^ 
By penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeas'd :— • 
And, that my love may aopear plain and free. 
All that was mine in Silvia,.! give tt^.* 

JuL O me unhappy ! [FainU. 

Pro, Look to the boy. 

VaL Why, boy ! why wag^ ! how now ^ what is the 
matter i 

Look up ; speak. 

- . - - ^ - 

[83 1& is (1 think) very odd, to gi^e ap his mistress thus at once> without 
any reatoa alkdgcd. Bat oar aotbor probably followed the stories jost as he 
Ibond them In his noTels as well as his histories. POPE. 

This passa||;e either hath been mach sc^ihisticated. or is one great proof 
that the mam parts of this play did not proceed from Shakspcare ; for it it 
impossible he coald make valentine a6t and speak so mach oat of chara£ter» 
«r give to Silvia so anniitoral a bebaviour,as to take no notice of this strange 
concession^ If it had been made. HANMER. 

Transfer these two lines to the endot Thurio's speech in page 6^, and all 
is ri|^. Wky then should Julia faint ? It is only an artifice, seeiug Silvia 
given op to Valentine, to discover herself to Proteus, by a pretended mistake 
if the rings. One great fault of this play is the hastening too abrapcly, uid 
without due preparation to the denouement, which shews that, if it be Shak- 
spMTC't, (which I cannot doabt,} it was one of his very early performances. 

BLAtHSTONE. 
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Jul. O good sir, my master charg'd nlo 
To deliver a ring to maddum, ^via ; 
Which, out of my neglect, was saver don«i 

Fro. Where is that ring, boy i 

Jul. Here 'tis : this is it. [G^v#»an^. 

Pro. How ! Let me see : 
Why, this is the ring 1 gave to MasL 

JuL O, cr^ 3roitr mevcy, sir, I have mistook ; 
This is the rmg yon sent to Silvia. IShowsanoiker rin§. 

Pro. But, how cam'st thou by this ring i at my depairS, 
I gave thi^ unto Julia. 

Jul. And Julia herself did give it me ; 
And Julia herself hath brought it hithef » 

Pro. How !^ Julia ! 

Jul^ Behold her that gave aim to all thy oadio. 
And entertain*d them deeply in ber heart : 
How oft hast thou with pei^ury cleft the root i 
^ O Proteus, let this habit make thee blu^ ! 
Be thou asham*d, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodest raiment ; if shame li\(e 
In a disguise of love : 

It is the lesser blot, modesty finds, * 

Women to change their shapes, than men th^r minds. 

Pro. Than men their miachs ! 'tis true : O heavea ^ 
were man 
But constant, he were perfect : that one evrov 
Fills him witli faults; makes him run through aU m»i 
Inconstancy falls, ofl^ ere it begins. 
Wiiat i&][n Silvia's face, but 1 may spy 
More fresh in Julia's with a constant eye I 

Val. Come, come, a hand from .either : 
Let me be blest to make this happy close; 
'Twere pity two such friends should be long foesb 

/Vo. Bear witness, hea^eir, I have my wish fDrevet; 

Jul. And I have mine. 

Enter 0ut'law8^ with Duke and THURiOk 

Out. A prize, a prize, a prize ! 

VaL Forbear, I say ; it is my lord the duke. ' ■ 
Your grace is welcome to a man disgrac'd, 
Banished Valentine. 

J^uke. Sir Valentine ! 

Thu, Yonder is Silvia ; and Silvia's mine. 
^ vl Val' Thucio» give back, or else embrace thy death ; 



M^ r. or TsmoNA. ^ #3 

Come not within the measure of iny wrath : 
Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 
Milan shall not behold thee. Here she stands, 
Take but possession of her with a touch ;— 
I dare thee but to breathe upon my love. — 

Thu, Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I ; 
I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not : 
I claim her not, and therefore she is thine. ^ 

Duke. The more degenerate and base art thou. 
To make such means for her as thou hast done. 
And leave her on such slight conditions.— 
Kow, by the honour of my ancestry, 
I do applaud thy spirit, Valentine, 
And think thee worthy of an empress' love. 
Know then, I here forget all former griefs,* 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again.— 
Plead a new state in thv unrivall'd merit. 
To which I thus subscribe, — sir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd ; 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou hast deserved her. 

VaL I thank your grace ; the gift hath made me 
happy. 
I now beseech yon, for your daughter's sake. 
To grant one boon that I shall ask of you. 

Duke. I grant it, for thine own, whatever it be. 

Fa/. These banish'd men, that I have kept withal, 
Are men endued with worthy qualities ; 
Forgive them what they have committed here, 
And let them be recalled from their exile : 
They are reformed, civil, full of good. 
And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 

Duke, Thou hastprevail'd: I pardon them andthe^; 
Dispose of them, as thou know'st their deserts. 
Come, let us go; we will include all jars ^ 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare solemnity.* 

Val, And, as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our discourse to make your grace to smile : 
What think you of this page, my lord .' 

C9] Griefs in old language freqiiently signified grievances, nurmgs* 

[i 1 To inctude is to shut up, to conclude. STEEVENS- 
. L3j Triumphs in this and many other passages of Shakspeare« signiiy 
Masques and Re?els» Ice. STEfiVSNS. 
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Duke. I think the boy katk g»G« in Um ; tebtailMi. 

VaL I wamtnt yon, my lor«U norn grace th^i boy. 

Duke. What mean you by that sayiag? 

VaL Please you, 1*11 ieU yon as we pass along. 
That you will wonder, what hath fortu n e d . ■■■■' 
Cdtane, Prgtens ; 'tit your penance, but to heat 
The story of your loves discovered : 
That done, our day of marriage shall be yenra ; 
One feast, one houee, one mutiMl bappinets. [Sxttint . 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

OF thia play there is a tradition, preserved by Mr. Rove-, 
that it was written at the command of Qiieen Elizabeth, who 
was so delighted with the character of Falstaff, that she wish- 
ed it to be diffused through more plays ; but suspecting that it 
might pall by contumed uniformity, airected the poet to diver- 
sxfy his manner, by shewing him in love. No task is harder 
than that of writing to the ideas of another. Shakspeare knew 
what the queen, if the stor}' be true, seems not to have known, 
tiiutt by any real passion of tenderness, the selfish craft, the 
careless jollity, and the lazy luxury of FalstalF roust have suf- 
l^red so much abatement, that little of his former cast would 
hate rammed. FidstaiT could not love, but by ceasing to be 
Falstaff. He could only counterfeit love, and his professions 
eould be prompted, not by the love of pleasure, but of money. 
Thus the poet approached, as near as he could, to the work 
enjcnned him ; yet having perhaps in the former plays com- 
peted bis own idea, seems not to have been able to give Fal- 
staff all his former power of entertainment. 

This comedy is remarkable for the variety and number of the 
persom^s, who exhibit more characters appropriated and dis* 
criminated, than perhaps can be found in any other play. 

Whether Shakspeare was the first that produced upon the 
English stage the effect of language distorted and depraved by 
promcial or foreign pronunciation, I cannot certainly decide. 
This mode of forming ridiculous characters can confer praise 
only on him, who originally discovered it, for it requires not 
much of either wit or judgment : its success must he derived 
iJmost wholly from the player, but its power in a ^Iftd mouthy 
even be that despises it» is unable to resist. 

The conduct of this drama is deficient ; the action begins 
and ends oflen befbre the conclusion, and the different parts 
might change place without inconvenience ; but its general 
power, that power by which all works of genius shall finally 
be tried, is such, that perhaps it never yet had reader or spec- 
tator, who cBd not thiiik it too soon at the end» Johnson. 

A few of the incidents in this comedy might have been 
taken from an old translation of// Pecoronc by Giovanni Fioren- 
tino. I have lately met with the same story in a very con- 
temptible performance, intitled, Thefortunate, the deceived, and 
the unfortunate Lovers. Of this book, as I am told, there are 
several impressions ; but that in which I read it was publish- 
ed in 1632, quarto. A somewhat similar story occurs in Pia' 
cevoii Notti di Straparola^ Nott. 4a. Fav. 4a. Steevbns. 
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ACT L 

SCENE L-^TVindsor. Before Page** hou»e. En- 
ter Justice Shallow, Slender* and Sir Hucb 
Evans. 

Shallow. 
R Hugh, persuade me not ; I will make a Star-cham* 
ber matter of it : If he were twenty sir John Falstafis, 
he shall not abuse Robert Shallow, Esquire. 

Slen, In the county of Gloster, justice of peace, and 
coram. 

Shal. Ay, cousin Slender, and Cuat-alorum. 

Slen. Ay, and ratolorum too ; and a gentleman bom, 
master parson ; who writes himself armigero ; in any 
bill, warrant, quittance, or obligation, armigero. 

Shal. Ay, that we do ; and have done any time these 
three hundred years. 

Slen. All his successors, gone before him, have done*t ; 
and all his ancestors, that come after him, may : they 
may give the dozen white luces in their coat. 

Shal. It is an old coat. 

£va. The dozen white louses do become an old coat 
well ; it agrees well, passant : it is a familiar beast to 
man, and signifies— love. 

Shal. The luce is the fresh fish ; the salt fish is an old 
coat.i 

Slen. I may quarter, coz ? 

Shal. You may, by marrying. 

[i] Our author here alludes to the arr rs of Sir Thomas Lucy, who is said 
to have prosecuted him in the younger part of his life for a misdemeanour^ 
aid who is supposed to be pointed at under the character of Justice Shallow. 
The text, however^ by some carelessness of the printer or transcriber* has 
been so corrupted* that the passage, as it stands at present^ seems inexpli- 
cable, malone. 

Mr. William Oldys (Norroy King at Arms, and well known from the share 
he had in compiling) the Biographia Britatmica, among the coUe^ions 
which he left for a LiJ^e of Shakspeare) observes that—*' there was a very 
aged gentleman living in the neighbourhood of Stiatford, (where he died 
ahy years since) who had not only heard, from several old people in that 
town> of SiUakspeare's transgression^ bat could remember the first stanza of 
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Eva. It is marring, indeed, if he quarter it. 

Shal. Not a whit. 

Eva, Yes, pyVlady ; if he hasa quarter of your coat, 
there is bat three skirts for yourself, in my simple con- 
jectures : but this is all one : If sir John FalstafT have 
committed disparagements unto you, I am of the church, 
and will be glad to do my benevolence, to make atone- 
ments and compromises between you. 

ShaL The council shall hear it ; it is a riot. 

Eva, It is not meet the council hear a riot ; there 
is no fear of Got in a riot : the council^ look you, shall 
desire to hear the fear of: Got, and not to hear a riot ; 
^ake your vizaments in that. 

ShaL Ha ! o' my life, if I were young again, the sword 
should end it. 

Eva. It is petter that friends is the sword, and end it : 
and there is also another device in my prain, which, per-' 
adventure, pringsgoot discretions with it: There is Anne 
Page, which is daughter to master George Page, which 
is pretty virginity. 

SUn, Mistress Anne Page } she has brown hatr» and 
speaks small like a woman. 

Eva, It is that fery person, for all the 'orld, as just 
as you will desire ; and seven hundred pounds of monies, 
and gold, and silver, is her grandsire, upon his death's 
bed (Got deliver to a joyful resurrections !) give, when 
she is able to overtake seventeen years old : it were a 
goot motion, if we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and 

the bitter ballad* which> repeating to one of his acquaintance, he preserved 
it in writing ; SMid here it is, neither better nor worse* but faithfully transcri- 
bed frgm the copy which his relation verj courteously communicated to me : 
'* A parliement member, a justice of peace, 
" At home *. poor scare^crowe, at London an asse, 
" If lowsie is Lucy, as some tblke miscalle it, 
" Then Lucy is lowsie whatever be£adi it : 
" He thmks himse Ife greate, 
" Yet an asse in his state, 
** We allow by his ears but with asses to mate* 
" If Lucy is lowsie,*; '. some volke miscalle it« 
** Sing lowsie Luc^ , whatever befall it." 
** Contemptible as this performance must now appear, at the time when 
it was written it might have had sufficient power to irritate a vain, weakf 
and "idndidtive magistrate ; especially as it was affixed to several of his park- 
gates, and consequently published among his neighbours. It may be remark* 
«d likewise, that the jingle on which it tarns« occnrs in the first scene of 
die Merry Wives of Windsor.** 

I Duy add, that th- veracity of the late Mr. Oldvs has never been impeach* 
ed ; and it is not very probable that a ballad should b<: forged, from which an 
ttidiscovfred wag coola derive do triumph over mtiqnarian credulity. ST£fi. 
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desire a marriage between master Abraham, and mis- 
tress Anne Page. 

ShaL Did her grandsire leave her seven hundred 
pound } 

Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny. 

Shal. Iknow the young gentlewoman; she has good gifts. 

Mva. Seven hundred pounds, and possibilities, is goot 
g^fts. 

Shal, Well, let us see honest master Page : Is Falstaff 
there ? 

Mva. Shall I tell you a lie M do despise a liar, as I do 
despise one that is false ; or, as I despise one that is not 
true. The knight, sir John, is there ; and, I beseech 
you, be ruled by your well-willers. I willpeat the door 
[knocks'] for master Page. — What, hoa ! Got pless your 
house here ! 

Page, Who's there .* • g 

Enter PaSe. 

Eva. Here is Got's plessing, and your friend, and 
justice Shallow : and here young master Slender; that, 
perad ventures, shall tell you another tale, if matters 
grow to your likings. 

Page, I am glad to see your worships well : I thank 
you for my venison, master Shallow. 

Shal, Master Page, I am glad to see you ; Much good 
do it your good heart ! I wished your venison better; it 
was ill kiird : — How doth good mistress Page f — and I 
love you always with my heart, la ; with my heart. 

Page, Sir, I thank you. 

Shal, Sir, I thank you ; by yea and no, I da 

Page, I am glad to see you, good master Slender. 

Slen, How does your fallow greyhound, sir i 1 heard 
say, he was outrun on Cot sale. 

Page It could not be judg'd, sir. 

Slen, You'll not confess, you'll not confess. 

Shal, That he will not^^ — 'tis your fault, 'tis your 
fault :— *Tis a good dog. 

Page. A cur, sir. 

Shal, Sir, he's a good dog,and a fair dog : Can there be 
more said ^ he is good,and fair.-— Is sir John Falstaff here f 

Page, Sir, he is within ; and I would I could do a 
good office between you. 

Eva, It is spoke as a christians ought to speal&. 

ShaL He hath wrong'd me, master Page. 

20* VOL. I. 
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Page. Sir, he doth in some sort confess it. 

ShaL If it be confess'd, it is not redress'd ; is not that 
so, master Page } He hath wrong'd me ;-*indeed, he 
hath ; — at a word, he hath ; — believe me ; Rd>ert Shal- 
low, Esquire, saith, he is wrong'd. 

Page, Here comes sir John. 

Enter Sir Johk Falstaff, Bardolfe, Ntm, and 

Pistol. 

Pal. Now, master Shallow ; youll complain of me to 
the king ^ 

Shfl, Knight, you h^fe beaten my men, killed my 
deer/ and broke open my lodge. < 

Pal, But not kiss*d your keeper's daughter. 

Shal, Tut, a pin.! this shall be answer'd. 

Pal, I ynll answer it §trait ;— I have done all this : 
—That is now answer*< 

ShaL The council shaB know this. 

Pal. 'Twere better for you, if it were known in coun- 
cil ; you'll be laugh'd at. 

£va, Pauca verbal sir John, good worts. 

Pal. Good worts ! ^ good cabbage. — Slender, I broke 
your head ; What matter have you against me i 

Slen. Marry, sir, I have matter in my head against 
you ; and against your coney-catching rascals, Bardolph, 
;Nym, and ristol. They carried me to the tavern, and 
made me drunk, and afterwards picked my pocket. 

Bard, You Banbury cheese !* 

Slen. Ay, it istio matter. 

Pist, How nqw, Mephostophilus ?* 

Slen, Ay, it' is no matter. 

J\rym. Slice, I say ; fiauca^ pauca s slice ! that's my 
humour. 

Slen, Where's Simple, my man ? can you tell, cousin ? 

£va. Peace, I pray you ! Now let us understand : 
There is three umpires in th^ matter, as I understand : 
tHat is, master Page,^{/e/zc^», master Page ; and there 

[91 tbh probably alludes to Bome real incident, at that time well known* 
"^ JOHNSON. 




thoaght _ , .. , 

and you are like a'Banbury cheese,— nothing bat paring/' STElEVfiNS. 
[5] This is the name of a spirit, or familiar, in the old story book of 5i> 
'^ohn Futtstus, or John Fauit •' to whom oar asthor alludes^ Aet II. sc. s. 

T. WARTOjt. 
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is myself, JideUeett myself ; and the three party is, last- 
lye and finally, mine host of the Garter. 

Page, We three, to hear it, and end it between them. 

Mva, Fery goot : I will make a prief of it in my note- 
book ; and we will afterwards 'ork upon the cause with 
as great discreetly as we can. 

Fal. Pistol 

Piat, He hears with ears. 

£,va. The tevil and his tarn ! What phrase is this. 
He hears with ear ? Why, it is affectations. 

FaL Pistol, did you pick mas^ Slender's purse i 

Slen. Ay, by these gloves, did^y<(or I would I might 
never come in mine own great chamber again else,) of 
seven groats in mill-sixpences, and two £dwai*d shovel- 
boards, that cost me two shilling and two-pence a-piece 
of Yead Miller, by these glove: 

Pal, Is this true. Pistol f 

£va. No ; it is false, if it is Hick-purse. 

Piat, Ha, thou mountain-ford^ner !— -Sir John, and 
master mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilbo :« 
Word of denial in thy labras here ;t 
Word of denial : froth and scum, thou ly'st. 

Slen, By these gloves, then, 'twas he. 

JVym. he advised, sir, and pais good humours: I will 
say, marry trafi^^ with you, if you run the nuthook*s 
humour on me ; that is the very note of it. 

Slen. By this hat, then he in the red'face had it : for 
though I cannot remember what I did ^(hen you made 
me drunk, yet 1 am not altogether an ass.' 

Fal, What say you. Scarlet and John ?• ' . 

Bard. Why, sir, for my part, I say, the gqitleman 
had drunk himself out of his five sentences. 

Mva. It is his five senses : fie, what the ignorance i^ ! 

Bard. And being fap, sir, was, as they say, cashier!d^ 
and so conclusions pass'd the careires. 

[6] Pistol, seeing Slender such a slim, pany wight, would intimate, that 
iw is as thin as a plate of that compound metal, which is called latten : and 
iHiich waf> as we are told, the old orichaic. THEOBALD. 

Latten may signify no more than as thin as a lath- STEEVENS. 

[7] I sopptne it should rather be read—* Word ef denial in my lahras hear ;* 
^L e. hear the word of denial in mj lips. Thou ly*st. JOHNSON. 

£8] When a man was caught in his own stratagem, I suppose the exclama- 
tion of insult ¥ras— marry, lra/>! JOHNSON. 

[93 The names of two of RoDtn Hood's companions ; but the humour con* 
sikts in the allusion to Bardolph's red face ; concerning which see The 5cc* 
end Part of King Henry IV. WARBURTON, 
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Slen. Ay, yoa spake in Latin then too ; bat 'tis no 
matter : 111 ne'er be drunk whilst I live again, but in 
honest, civil, godly company, for this trick : if I be 
drunk, Pll be drunk with those that have the fear (tf 
God, and not with drunken knaves. 

JEva, So Got 'udge me, that is a virtuous mind. 

jFal, You hear all these matters denied, gentlemen ; 
you hear it. 

Enter Mistresa Anke Page, with wine; Afiatreaa 
Ford and Mistress F age following. 

Page, Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; we'll drink 
within. [Exit Anne Page. 

Slen, O heaven ! this is mistress ^Anne Page. 

Page, How now, Mrs. Ford ? 

Fal, Mistress Ford, 1;^ my troth, you are very well 
met : by your leave, go^ mistress. [Kissing her. 

Page, Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome :-— Come, 
we have a hot venison pasty to dinner : come, gentle- 
men, I hope we shall drink down all unkindness. 

[Exeunt all but Shal. Slend. and Evans. 

Slen, I had rather than forty shillings, I had my book 
of songs and sonnets here :— 

Enter Simple. 

How now. Simple ! Where have you been ? I must wait 
on myself, must I ? You have not The Book of Riddles 
about you, have you ? 

Sim. Book (f Riddles ! why, did you not lend it to 
Alice Shortcake, upon Allhallowmas last, a fortnight 
afore Michaelmas f 

ShaL Come, coz ; come, coz ; we stay for you. A 
word with you, coz : marry, this, coz ; There is, as 
'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by sir 
Hugh here ;— Do you understand me ? 

Slen, Ay, sir, you shall find me reasonable ; if it be 
so, I shall do that that is reason. 

ShaL Nay, but understand me. 

Slen, So I do, sir. 

Eva. Give ear to his motions, master Slender : I will 
description the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen, Nay, I^ will do as my cousin Shallow says : I 
pray you, pardon me ; he's a justice of peace in his 
country, simple though I stand here. 
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JSva. Bat this is not the question ; the question is con- 
cerning your marriage. 

Shal. Ay, there's the point, sir. 

JEva. Marry is it ; the very point of it ; to mistress 
Anne Page. 

Sien. Why, if it be so, I will marry her, upon any 
veasonable demands. 

JEva. But can you affection the *oman ^ Let us com- 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips ; for 
divers philosophers hold, that the lips is parcel of the 
mouth ;— Therefore, precisely, can you carry your good 
will to the maid ? 

Shal. Cousin Abraham Slender, can you love her f 

Slen. I hope, sir, — I will do, as it shall become one 
that would do reason. 

£va. Nay, Got'fl lords and his ladies, you must speak, 
pouitable, if you can carry her your desires towards her. 

Shal, That you must : Will you, upon good dowry, 
marry her ? 

Slen. I will do a greater thing than that, upon your 
request, cousin, in any reason. 

ohai. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, sweet coz ; what 
I do, is to pleasure you, coz ; Can you love the maid f 

Slen. I will marry her, sir, at your request ; but if 
there be no great love in the beginning, yet heaven may 
decrease it upon better acquaintance, when we are mar- 
ried, and have more occasion to know one another : I 
hope, upon familiarity will grow more contempt : but if 
yoa say, marry her^ I will marry her, that I am fi'eely 
dissolved, and dissolutely. 

£va. It is a fery discretion answer ; save, the faul* is 
in the 'ort dissolutely : the 'on is, according to our 
meaning, resolutely ; — his meaning is good. 

Shal. Ay, I think my cousin meant well. 

Slen. Ay, or else I would 1 might be hanged, la. 

Re-enter Akne Page. 

Shal. Here comes fair mistress Anne : — 'Would I 
were young, for your sake, mistress Anne ! 

Ann^ The dinner is on the table ; my father desires 
your worships* company. 

Shal. I will wait on him, fair mistress Anne. 

Eva. Od's pleased will ! I will not be absence at the 
grace. [Exe, Sbal and Sir H. £v Ant. 
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Y Anne, Will't please your worship to come in, dr f 
^ Slen, No, I thank you, forsooth, heartily ; I am very 

well. 

Anne. The dinner attends you, sir. 

Slen. I am not a-hungry, I thank you, forsooth :— Go, 
sirrah, for all you are my man, go, wait upon my cousin 
Shallow : [Ex. Si m p.] A justice of peace sometime may 
be beholden to his friend for a man :— I keep but three 
men and a boy yet, till my mother be dead : But what 
though ? yet I live like a poor gentleman bom. 

Anne. I may not go in without your worship : they 
will not sit, till you come. 

Slen, Pfaith, I'll eat nothing : I thank you as much as 
though I did. 

Anne, I pray you, sir, walk in. 

Slen, I had rather walk here, I thank you : I bruised 
my shin the other day with playing at sword and dagger 
with a master of fence, three veneys^ for a dish of 
stewed prunes ; and, by my troth, I cannot abide the 

smell of hot meat since Why do your dogs bark so i 

be there bears i' the town ? 

Anne, I think, there are, sir ; I heard them talkeyd of. 

Slen, I love the sport well ; but I shall as soon quar- 
rel at it, as any man in England : — You are afraid, if you 
see the bear loose, are you sot i 

Anne, Ay, indeed, sir. 

Slen, That's meat and drink to me now : I have seen 
Sackerson loose twenty times ; and have taken him by 
the chain : but I warrant you, the women have so cried 
and shrieked at it, that it pass'd :s but women, indeed, 
cannot abide 'em ; they are very ill-favoured, rough 
things. 

Re-enter Page. 

Page, Come, gentle master Slender, come ; we stay 
for you. 

Slen, I'll eat nothing, I thank you, sir. 

Page, By cock and pye, you shall not choose, sir : — 
come, come. 

Slen, Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

CO i. e. three venuei, Fr. Three different set-to's, bouts* (or hitst as Mr. 
Malone, perhaps more properly, explains the word,) a technical term. STE. 

[3] It pass'd, or this passes, was a way of speaking cii8tomaryheretofore» 
to signify the excess, or extraordinary degree of any thing. The sentencp 
completed would be. This passes all expression, or perhaps. This passes tti 
thfHi* We itill use passini notU, passing strange, WARBURTON. 
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Page, Come on, sir. 

Slenl Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first. 

Anne, Not I, sir ; pray you, keep on. 

Slen. Truly, I will not go first ; truly, la : I will not 
do you that wrong. 

Anne. I pray you, sir. 

Slen, I'll rather be unmannerly, than troublesome 
youdoyourself wrong, indeed, la. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 
The same. Enter Sir Hugh Evans and Simple. 

Eva, Go your ways, and ask of Dr. Caius' house, 
which is the way : and there dwells one mistress Quickly, 
-which is in the manner of his nurse, or his dry nurse, or 
his cook, or his laundry, his washer, and his wringer. 

Sim, Well, sir. 

Eva, Nay, it is petter yet : — give her this letter ; for 
it is a *oman that altogether's acquaintance with mistress 
Anne Page ; and the letter is, to desire and require her 
to solicit your master's desires to mistress Anne Page : 
I pray you, be gone ; I will make an end of my dinner ; 
there's pippins and cheese to come. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

A Room in the Garter Inn, Enter Fa l staff, Hoaty 
Bardolph, Nym, Pistol, and Robin. 

Eal, Mine Host of the Garter,— 

Host, What says my, bully-rook ?3 speak scholarly, 
and wisely. 

Fal, Truly, mine host, I must turn away some of my 
followers. 

Host, Discard, bully Hercules; cashier: let them 
wag ; trot, trot. 

Fat. I sit at ten pounds a week. 

Host, Thou'rt an emperor, Csesar, Keisar, and Phee- 
zar. I will entertain Bardolph ; he shall draw, he shall 

tap : said I welU'.bully Hector ? 

- - * - 

[3I The latter part of this compound title is taken from the rooks at the 
game of chess. STEEVENS —^^BuUy'rook seems to have been the reading 
of some editions : in others it is battj'rock- Mr. Steevens's explanation of it 
as alltiding to chess-men. is right. Bat Shakspeare might possibly have given 
it brMy-rock, as rock is the true name of these men.which is softened or corrup- 
ted iattkreok. There U seemingly more humour in hMlXy-rock. WH ALLEY. 
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Fal, Do so» good mine host. 

Host, I have spoke ; let him follow : Let me see thee 
froth, and lime :* I am at a word ; follow. [Exit> 

Fal. Bardolph, follow him ; a tapster is a good trade : 
An old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a withered servings 
man, a fresh tapster : Go ; adieu. 

Bard. It is a life that I have desired : I will thrive. \Ex, 

Fiat. O base Gongarian wight ! wilt thou the spigot 
wield ?* 

M/m. He was gotten in drink : Is not tlie humour 
conceited i His mind is not heroic, and there's the hu- 
mour of it. 

Fal. I am glad I am so acquit of this tinder-boX ; his 
thefts were too open : his filching was like an unsklUul 
singer, he kept not time. 

Jvym. The good humour is, to steal at a minute's rest 

Fiat, Convey, the wise it call : Steal ! f(^ ; a ^co lor 
the phrase ! 

Fal. Well, sirs, I am almost out at heels* 

Fiat. Why then, let kibes eusue. 

Fal. There is no remedy ; I must coney-catch ; I must 
shift. 

Fiat. Young ravens must have food. 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town ? 

Fiat. 1 ken the wight ; he is of substance good. 

Fal. My honest lads, I will tell you what I am about 

Fiat. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now. Pistol ; indeed, I am in the waist 
two yards about : but I am now about no waste ; I am 
about thrift. Bi*iefiy, I do mean to make love to Ford's 
wife ; I spy entertainment in her ; she discourses, she 
carves, she gives the leer of invitation : I can construe 
the action of her familiar style ; and the hardest voice 
of her behaviour, to be English *d rightly, is, I am air 
John Falatajf'a. 

Fiat. He hath studied her well, and translated her 
well ; out of honesty into English. 

J\/ym. The anchor is deep : Will that humour pass .> 

Fal. Now, the report goes, she has all the rule of her 
husband's purse ; she hath legions of angels. 



C4] Firothinrheer, and liming sack> were tricks practised in the timet of 
Shakapeare. The first ynA done by putting soap into the bottom of the tair- 
kard when they drew the beer ; the other, by mixing lime with the nek 
(4. e. sherry} to make it sparkle in the glass.' STEEVENS, 

C5] This n a parody on a Jine in one of the okl bombast plays. STEEV; 
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Piat. As many devils entertain ;And, To her ^ boy, say I. 

JVym. The humour rises; it.is-geod: humour me the 
aogels. 

FaLlhaLve writ me here .a letter to her : and .here 
another to Page's wife ; who even now -gave me good 
eyes too» examin'd my parts with most judicious eyliads : 
sometimes the beam of her view gilded my foot, some- 
times my portly belly. 

Pist. Then did the sun on dung-hill shine. 

JSTym, I thank thee for that humour.^ 

Fal. O, she did so course o'er my exteriors with such 
a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye did seem 
to scorch me up like a burning glass ! — Here's another 
letter to her : she bears the purse too ; she is a region in 
Guiana,7 ail gold and bounty. I will be 'cheater* to 
Uiem both, and they shall be exchequers to me ; they 
shall be my East and West Indies, and I will trade to 
them both.— 'Go, bear thou this letter to mistress Page ; 
and thou this to mistress Ford :— we will thrive, lads, 
we will thrive. 

Piat, Shall I sir Pandarus of Troy become. 
And by my side wear steel ^ then, Lucifer take all ! 

M/m. I will run no base humour : here, take the hu- 
mour letter ; I will keep the 'haviour of reputation. 

jFal, Hold, sirrah, bear you these letters tightly ; 
Sail like my pinnace to these golden shores. [7b Rob. 
—Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vanish like hail-stones, go ; 
Trudge, plod, away, o' the hoof ; seek 8helter,.pack ! 
Falstaff will learn the humour of this age. 
'French thrift, you rogues ; myself, and skirted page. 

[Exeunt Falstaff and Robin. 

C63 Wha( distinguishes the language of Nyin« from that of the other at* 
t^ilanrs on Falstan, is the constant repetition of this phrase. In the time 
of Shak^peare soch an affectation seems to have been sufficient to mark a 
charaaer. STEEVENS. 

[73 If the tradition be true (as I doubt not but it is) of this play being wi ote 
at q^oeen Elisabeth's command, this pa/isage. perhaps, xaxv fnmtdi a pnriiable 
•conje^ure that it could not a^iear till after th« year -159J3. The mention of 
Ouiana* thtrn so lately discovered to the English, was a very happy compU- 
Blent to Sir Walter Raleigh, who did not begin his expedition for South- 
America till 1595, and returned from it in 1596, with an advantageous ac- 
. Coant of the great wealth of Guiana. Such an address of the poet was likely, 
I imagine, to have a proper impression on the prople. when the intelligence 
of such 4 golden country w»s fresh in their nunds, and gave them expeCbu 
tions of immense gain. THEOBALD. 

[83 The same \oks is intended here, as in Thr Second Part of Henry the 
Fourth, A^ II :~—~'* I will bar no honest man my house, nor no cheater "-^ 
By which is meant Eicheatwr, an officer in the Exchequer, in no good repute 
with the common people. WARBT7RTON. 

21 VOL. I. 
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Fiat. Let vultures gripe thy guts!* for gourd, and 
fuUam holds, 1 
And high and low beguiles the rich and poor : 
Tester PU have in pouch, when thou shalt lack* 
Base Phrygian Turk ! 

J\/ym, I have operations in my head, which be hu- 
mours of revenge. 

Piat, Wilt thou revenge ? 

JVt/m. By welkin, and her star! 

Fiat. With wit, or steel ? 

JVz/m. With both the humours, I : • 
I will discuss the humour of this love to Page. 

Fiat. And I to Ford shall eke unfold. 
How FalstafT, varlet vile. 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold. 
And his soit couch denle. 

JVym. My humour shall not cool : I will incense Page 
to deal with poison ; I will possess him with yellow- 
ness,' for the revolt of mien is dangerous : that is my 
true humour. 

Fiat. Thou art the Mars of malcontents : I second 
thee ; troop on. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in Dr. Caius'« houae. Enter Mra. Quickly, 

Simple, and Rugby. 

Quic. What ; John Rugby ! — I pray thee, go to the 
casement, and see if you can see my master, master. 
Doctor Caius, coming : if he do, i'faith, and find anv 
body in the house, here will be an old abusing of God s 
patience, and the king's English. 

Rug. I'll go watch. 

Quic. Go ; and we'll have a posset for't soon at night, 
in faith, at the latter end of a sea-coal fire. [Exit Rug.] 
An honest, willing, kind fellow, as ever servant shall 
co me in house withal ; arid, I warrant you, no tell-tale, 

(,93 This hemistich is a burlesque on a ptssage in Tamhurtainet or Th» 
S^thion Shephtrd, of which play a more particiUar account is given in one 
of the notes to Henry IV. Pari JI Aa II. STEEVENS. 

Ci] Fullcm is * cant term for fnlae dice, hith and tcta. Torriano. in hit 
Italia»di£tionary# interpret* P«>* by false dice, high and low men, high Jut' 
tarns and ioiv futlams, WARHURTON. 

Gourds were probably dice in which a secret cavity had been made ; Jntiams 
diose which hsid been lo-«ded with a small bit of lead. High mfn and Iw 
mm, which wer< likewise canr * -ms. explain themselves High numbers 
on the dice* at hazards are from fiv- to twelve^ inclusive ; tow frtna aceB to 
foar. MALONE. [2} Ttltowness i^ jealousy. JOHNSON. 
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nor no breed-bate : ^ his worst fault is, that he is given to 
prayer ; he is something peevish that way : but no body 
but has his fault ; — but let that pass. Peter Simple, you 
say your name is ? 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quic, And master Slender's your master ? 

Sim, Ay, forsooth. 

Quic, Does he not wear a great round beard, like a 
glover's paring-knife ? 

Sim. No, forsooth : he hath but a little wee face,* 
with a little yellow beard ; a Cain-coloured beard.' 

Quic. A softly-sprighted man, is he not ^ 

Sim. Ay, forsooth : but he is as tall a man of his 
hands, as any is between this and his head ; he hath 
fought with a warrener. 

Quic. How say you ? — O, I should remember him ; 
Does he not hold up his head, as it were ? and strut ia 
his gait ^ 

Sim, Yes, indeed, does he. 

Quic. Well, heaven send Anne Page no worse for- 
tune ! — Tell master parson Evans, I will do what I can 
for your master : Anne is a good girl, and I wish— 

Re-enter Rugby. 

Ru^, Out, alas ! here comes my master. 

Qutc, We shall all be shent :> Run in here, good young 
man; go into this closet. [Shuts Simple m the closet J] 
He will not stay long. — What, John Rugby ! John, what, 
John, I say ! — 60, John, go, inquire for my master; I 
doubt, he be not well, that he comes not home : — and 
do.w?i, down, adown-a, iJ'c. {^Singa, 

Enter Doctor Caius. 

Caiua, Vat is you sing M do not like dese toys : Pray 
you, go and vetch me in my closet un boitier verd ;f abox, 
a green-a box ; Do intend vat I speak ? a green-a box. 

[31 Batt is an obsolete word, signifying strife, contention. STEEVENS. 

14J fFee$ in the northern dialcA, signifies very little. Thas4n the Scottish 
proverb that apologises for a little woman's marriage with a big man :— *' A 
<WM moiue will creep under a mickle comstack." COLLINS. 

Utth nute implies something extremely diminative, and is a very commoa 
vulgar idiom in the North. fViee alone, has only the signification of iitth, 
TImtCleveland :— " A Yorkshire 'wee bit, longer than a milt-."— The proverb 
i^ m mile and a ivet bit ; i.e. aboat a league and a half. RlTSON. 

[5] Cain and Judas, in the tapestries and pi6inres of oM, were represented 

wttti ysiiov) beards. THEOBALD. In an age. when bat a small part of 

the nation could read, ideas were freqnentiy borrowed fK»m represcntaxlont 
In painting or tapestry. STEEVENS. _--,- -, 

Jo] 5Aff«f, i.e. scolded, roughly treated. STEEVENS. 

L7J Bntiir in French sigmfies a case of sargeon's Intrancnt^ GRST. 
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Quic. Ay, forsooth, I'll fetch it you. I am glad he 
went not in himself: if he had found the yonng man, hei 
would have been horn-mad. {jiHde. 

Caiua. Fe/fe.fe^fe ! mafoi^ ilfait fort chaud. Je 
m*€n vaia a la Cour^'^^^lagrande affaire, 

Quic. Is it this, sir ? 

Caiua, Ouy ; mette le au mon pocket ; Defiechcy 
quickly : — Vere is dat knave Rugby ? 

Quic, What, John Rugby ! John ! 

Rug, Here, sir. 

Caiua, You are John Rugby, and you are Jack Rug- 
by : Come, take-a your rapier, and come after my heel 
to de court. 

Rug, 'Tis ready, sir, here in the porch. 

Caiua, By my trot, I tarry too long : — Od's me ! Qu*ay 
j*oubli^ ? dere is some simples in my closet, dat 1 vill 
not for the varld I shall leave behind. 

Quic, Ah me ! he'll find the young man there, and 
be mad. 

Caiua, O diable^ diable ! vat is in my closet ?— •Vil- 
lainy ! larron ! — Rugby, my rapier. [Ptt//iw^SiMP. out 

Quic, Good master, be content. 

Caiua, Verefore shall I be content-a i 

Quic, The young man is an honest man. 

Caiua, Vat shall the honest man do in my closet ? dere 
is no honest man dat shall come in my closet. 

Quic, I beseech you, be not so flegmatic ; hear the 
truth of it : He came of an errand tome u'om parson Hugh. 

Caiua, Veil. 

Sim, Ay, forsooth, to desire her to 

Quic, Peace, I pray you. 

Caiua, Peace-a your tongue :— ^Speak-a your tale. 

Sim, To desire this honest gentlewoman, your maid, 
to speak a good word to mistress Anne Page for my 
master, in the way of marriage. 

Quic, This is all, indeed, la ; but Til ne'er put my 
finger in the fire, and need not. 

Caiui, Sir Hugh send-a you ^ — Rugby, baillez me 
soihe paper: — Tarry you a little-a while. [WriteB^ 

Quic, I am glad he is so quiet : if he had been Ihar-- 
oughly moved, you should have heard him so loiid» and 
so melancholy ;— -But notwithstanding, man, I'll do yoor . 
master what good I can : and the very yea and the no 
is, the French doctor, my master^— I may call faim mj 
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master, look you, for I keep his house ; and I wash, 
wring, brew, bake, scour, dress meat and drink, make 
the beds, and do all myself ; — 

Sim, *Tisa gi'eat charge,to come under one body's hand* 

Quic, Are you avis'd o' that ^ you shall find it a great 
charge : and to be up early and down late ; — but not- 
withstanding, (to tell you in your ear ; I would have no 
words of it ;) my master himself is in love with mistress. 
Anne Page : but notwithstanding that, — I know Anne'a 
mind, — that's neither here nor there. 

Caiua. You jack'nape ; give-a dis letter to sir Hugh; 
by gar, it is a shallenge : I vill cut his troat in de park ; 
and I vill teach a scurvy jack-a-nape priest to meddle or 
make : — you may be gone ; it is not good you tarry 
here : — by gar, I vill cut all his two stones ; by gar, he 
shall not have a stone to trow at his dog. [Exit Simp.. 

Quic. Alas, he speaks but for his friend.. 

Cuius, It is no matter-a for dat : — do not you tell-a; 
me, dat I shall have Anne Page for myself ? — by gar, I 
vill kill de Jack priest ; & and I have appointed mine 
host of de Jarterre to measure our weapon : — By gar, I 
vill myself have Anne Page. 

Quia, Sir, the maid loves you, and all shall be well : 
we must give folks leave to prate : What, the good- 
jer!9 

Caiua. Rugby, come to de court vit me : — By gar, if I 
have not Anne Page, I shall turn your head out of my 
door : — Follow my heels, Rugby. [Ex, Cai. £5* Ruo. 

Quic, You shall have An fools-head of your own. No, 
I know Anne's mind for that : never a woman in Wind- 
sor knows more of Anne's mind than I do ; nor can do 
more than I do with her, I thank heaven. 

Fenton, \Within.'\ Who's within there, ho? 

Quic, Who's there, I trow ? Come near the house, I 
pray you. 

-finder Fk NT ON. 

Fent, How now, good woman ; how dost thou f 

Quic. The better, that it pleases your good worship- 
to ask. 



[8] Jack, in oor amhor's time, was a term of contenpt. MALONK* 
L9J She means to say—" the goujere,** 1. e. morbus Cailicuu - STEKV. 
Mrs. Qiiickly scarcely ever pronounces a hard word rlgfatW. 0»M^jtr aod 
Qood'yr.ar were in our author's time common corrnpcioni ofgm^trt i mod Ib 
the books of that age the word is as often writttn one waj Mtntjar 

21* VOL. X. 
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Fent, What news } how does pretty miitress Anne \ 

Quic, In truth, sir, and she is pretty, and honest, and 
gentle ; and one that is your friend, I can tell yon that 
by the way ; I praise heaven for it 

Fent, Shall I do any good, thinkest thou ? Shall I not 
lose my suit } 

Quic. Troth, sir, all is in his hands above : but not- 
widistanding, master Fenton, I'll be sworn on a book, 
she loves you :— Have not your worship a wart above 
your eye t 

Fent. Yes, marry, have I ; what of that ? 

Quic. Well, thereby hangs a tale ; — good faith, it is 
such another Nan ; — but, I detest, an honest maid as 
ever broke bread : — We had an hour's talk of that wart; 
—I shall never laugh but in that maid's company !— 
But, indeed, she is given too much to allichoUy and mus- 
ing : But for you — Well, go ta 

Fent. Well, I shall see her to-day : Hold, there's 
money for thee ; let me have thy voice in my behalf : 
if thou seest her before me, commend m e 

Quic. Will I } rfaith, that we will : and I will teU 
your worship more of the wart, the next time we have 
confidence ; and of other wooers. 

Fent, Well, farewell ; I am in great haste now. TExit. 

Quic. Farewell to your worship.—- Truly, an honest 
gentleman ; but Anne loves him not ; for I know Anne's 
mind as well as another does :— Out upon't ! what 
have I forgot t lExif. 

ACT IL 

SCENE L^Be/ore Page's house. Enter Mtstrew 

Page, with a letter. 

Mrs. Page. 
WHAT ! have I 'scap'd love-letters in the holy-day 
time of my beauty, and am I now a subject for tnem f 
Let me see : ^Reads.. 

Ask me no reason why I love you ; for though love 
uae reason for his firecisian^ ■ he admits him not for his 

[i] By prtcisian is me^nt onr who pretends to a more than ordinary de- 
gree of virtue and sandtity. On which accoont they gave diis oame to tbs 
Eritaat of that time. WARB.— The charailer or a fittciiian seems t# 
ve been very generally ridiculed in the time of Shakspeare. 8TE£ VEMSi 
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counsellor : You are not youngs no more am I ; go to 
then^ there^s symfiathy : you are merry , so am I ; ha I 
ha / then there^s more aymfiathy ; you love sack^ and ao 
do Is would you desire better aymfiathy ? Let it suffice 
$hee^ mistress Page^ (at the leasts if the love of a sol" 
dier can suffice J that I love thee, I will not say ^ pity 
mCt *tis not a soldier-like fihrase ; but I say^ love me. 
By mcy Thine own true knight^ 

By day or night. 

Or any kind of light. 

With all his might. 

For thee to fight, John Falstaff^ 

What a Herod of Jewry is this ? — O wicked, wicked 
world !— -one that is well nigh worn to pieces with age» 
to show himself a young gallant !-^What an unweighed 
behaviour has this Flemish drunkard picked (with the 
devil's name) out of my conversation, that he dares in 
this manner assay me i Why,he hath not been thrice in 
my company I^What should 1 say to him ?— I was then 
frugal of my mirth :— heaven forgive me !— Why, I'll 
exhibit a bill in the parliament for the putting down of 
men. How shall I be revenged on him ? for revenged I 
will be, assure as his guts are made of puddings. 

Enter Mistress Ford. 

Mrs, Ford, Mistress Page ! trust me, I was going to 
your house. 

Mrs, Page, And, trust me, I was coming to you. 
You look very ill. 

Mrs, Ford, Nay, Til ne'er believe that ; I have to 
show to the contrary. 

Mrs, Page. 'Faith, but you do in my mind. 

Mrs, Ford, Well, I do then ; yet, 1 say, I could show 
you to the contrary : O, mistress Page, give me some 
counsel ! 

Mrs, Page, What's the matter, woman ? 

Mrs, Ford, O woman, if it were not for one trifling 
respect, I could come to such honour ! 

ifrs. Page, Hang the trifle, woman ; take the hon- 
cmr : What is it ? — dispense with trifles ; — what is it f 

Mrs, Ford, If I would but go to hell for an eternal 
moment, or so, I could be knighted. 

Mrs, Page, What .>— thou licst .'—Sir Alice Ford !— 
These knights will hack ; and so thou shouldst not al- 
ter the article of thy gentry. 
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s t 

Mr a. Ford. We burn day-light :— here, read, read ;— 
perceive how I ipight be knighted. — I shall think the 
"worse of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make dif- 
ference of men's liking : And yet he would not swear ; 
praised women's mo^lesty : and gave such orderly and 
well-behaved reproof to all uncomeliness, that I would 
have sworn his dispo«tion would have gone to the truth 
of his words : but they do no more adhere and keep 
place > together than the hundredth psalm to the tune 
of Green Sleeves, What tempest, I trow, threw this 
whale, with so many tons of oil in his belly, ashore at 
Windsor ? How shall ! be revenged on him ? I think, 
the best way were to entertain him with hope, till the 
wicked fire of lust have melted him in his own grease.-^ 
Did you ever hear the like ? 

Mrs, Page, Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs ! — To thy great comfort in this 
mystery of ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of thy let- 
ter : but let thine inherit first ; for, I protest, mine never 
shall. I warrant, he hath a thousand of these letters, 
writ with blank space for different names, (sure more,) 
and these are of the second edition : he will print them^ 
out of doubt ; for he cares not what he puts into the 
press, when he would put us two. 1 had rather be a 
giantess, aud lie under mount Pelion. Well, I will find 
you twenty lascivious turtles, ere one chaste man. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very same ; the very 
hand, the very words : What doth he think of us ? 

Mrs, Page, Nay, I know not : It makes me almost 
ready to wrangle with mine own honesty. I'll entertain 
myself like one that 1 am not acquainted withal ; for, 
sure, unless he know some strain in me, that I know not 
myself, he would never have boarded me in this fury. 

Mrs, Ford, Boarding, call you it ? 1*11 be sure tokeep 
him above deck. 

Mrs. Page, So will I ; if he comes under my hatches, 
I'll never to sea again. Let's be revenged on him : let's 
appoint him a meeting -, give him a show of comfort in 
his suit; and lead him on with a fine-baited delay, dll 
he hath pawn'd his horses to mine host of the Garter. 

Airs, Ford. Nay, I will consent to act any villany 
agaiust liim, that may not sully the chariness of our hon- 
esty, s (), that my husband saw this letter ! it would 
give eternal food to his jealousy. 

[2 J CharitKSi, i. e. the caution which ought to attend it. STfiEVENS. 
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MrB. Pagei Whjr, look, vrhere he comes ; and my good 
man too: he's as far from jealousy, as I am from giving 
hina cause ; and that, I hope, is an un measurable distance. 

Mrs, Ford. You are the happier woman. 

Mrs, Page, Let's consult together against this greasy 
knight : Come hither. \_They retire. 

Enter Ford, Pistol, Page, and Nym. 

JFord, Well, I hope, it be not so. 

Pist, Hope is a curtail-dog in some affairs : ^ 
Sir John affects thy wife. 

Ford, Why, sir, my wife is not young. 

Piat, He woos both high and low, both rich and poor, 
Both young and old, one with another, Ford : 
He loves thy gally-mawfry ; Ford, perpend. 

Ford, Love my wife ? 

PUt, With liver burning hot:* Prevent, or go thou» 
Like sir Actson he, with Ring- wood at thy heels:— 
O, odious is the name ! 

Fwrd, What name, sir ? 

PUt, The horn, I say : Farewel. 
Take heed.; have open eye ; for thieves do foot by night : 
Take heed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo-birds dosing.' 
•— AiN^ay, slip corporal Nym.— 
Believe it. Page ; he speaks sense. \^Exit Pistol. 

Ford, I will be patient ; I will find out this. 

J^JynL And this is true'; [To Page.] 1 like nqt the 
humour of lying. He hath wronged me in some hu- 
mottfs: I should have borne the humoured letter to 
her ; but I have a sword, and it shall bite upon my ne- 
cessity. He loves your wife ; there's the short and the 
long. My name is corporal Nym ; I speak, and I a- 
vouch. 'Tis true : — my name is Nym, and Falstaff loves 
your wife — Adieu ! I love not \3 « humour of bread and 
cheese; and there's the humour tof it. Adieu. \^Exit, 

Page, The humour of it, quoth 'a ! here's a fellow 
frights humour out of its wits. 

Ford, I will seek out Falstaff. 

Page, I never heard such a drawling, affecting rogue. 

Ford. If I do find it, well. 

C3] Cttrtatl-dog, Le. adi^ that misses his game. The tail is accounted ne- 
cetsary to the agUlty of a greyhound; and one method of disqualifying a dog, 
according to the forest laws* is to cut his tail, or make him a curtail- JOH. 

C4] Tut liver was anciently sopposed to be the inspirer of amorous pas- 
WOM, STEEVENS. 
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Page, I will not believe such a Cataian,^ though the 
priest o* the town commended him for a true man. 
Ford, 'Twas a good sensible fellow :-»Well. 

Re-enter Mrs, Page and Mra. Ford. 

Page, How now, Meg? 

Mra, Page, Whither go you, George ?— Hark you. 

Mra, Ford, How now, sweet Frank f why art thou 
melancholy ? 

Ford, I melancholy ! I am not melancholy. — Get you 
home, go. 

Mra, Ford, Faith, thou hast some crotchets in thy 
head now. Will you go, mistress Page ? 

Mra, Page. Have with you. — You'll come to dinner, 
George ? — Look, who comes yonder : she shall be our 
messenger to this paltry knight. [Aaide to Mra. Ford. 

Enter Miatreaa Quickly. 

Mra, Ford, Trust me, I thought on her : shell fit it. 

Mra, Page, You are come to see my daughter Anne ? 

Quic, Ay, forsooth ; and, I pray, how does good mis- 
tress Anne ? 

Mra. Page, Go in with us, and see ; we have an hour's 
talk with you. 

[Exe, Mra, Page, Mra, Ford, and JI/r«.Quic» 

Page, How now, master Ford i 

Ford.Yovi heard what this knave told me ; did yoa not i 

Page, Yes ; and you heard what the other told me ^ 

Ford, Do you think there is truth in them ? 

Page, Hang 'em, slaves ; I do not think the knight 
would offer it : but these that accuse him in his intent 
towards our wives, are a yoke of his discarded meti ; 
very rogues, now they be out of service, 

J*ord. Were they his men t 

Page. Marry, were they. 

Ford. I like it never the better for that.— Does he lift 
at the Garter ? 

Page, Ay, marry, does he. If he should intend his 
voyage towards my wife, 1 would turn her loose to him ; 
■ I ■ ■ 

[5] China was anciently called Cataia or Cathay, by the first advestoren 
that travelled thither; such as M. Paolo, and our Mandeville, who told sucli 
incredible wonders of this new discovered empire, (in which they have not 
been outdone even by the Jesuits themselves, who fcdlowed them) that a ■©• 
torious liar was usuaUy called a fafa/flfi. WARBURTON. , ^ 

The Chinese (anciently called Cataians) are said to be the most dextroM of 
all the nimble-angered tribe ; and to this hoar they deserve the same GlMr- 
*aer. STfifiVENS. 
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9tnd what he gets more of her than sharp words, let it lie 
«a4By head. 

Ford, I do not misdoubt my wife ; but I would be loth 
to turn them together : a man may be too confident : I 
would have nothing lie on my head : I cannot be thus 
satisfied. 

Page. Look, where my ranting host of the Garter 
comes: there is either liquor in his pate, or money in his 
purse, when he looks so merrily.— How now, mine host ^ 

Enter Host anrf Shallow. 

Host, How now, bully-rook ? thou'rt a gentleman :— 
Cavalero-justice, I say. 

ShaL I follow, mine host, I follow. — Good even, and 
twenty, good master Page ! Master Page, will 'you go 
with us ? we have sport in hand. 

Host, Tell him, cavalero-justice; tell him, bully-rook. 
ShaL Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between sir Hugh 
the Welch priest, and Caius the French doctor. 
Ford, Good mine hosto* the Garter, a word with you. 
Host, What say*st thou, bully-rook ? {They go aside. 
ShaL Will you {To Page] go with us to behold it? 
My merry host hath had the measuring of their weap- 
ons ; and, I think, he hath appointed them contrary pla- 
ces : for, believe me, I hear, the parson is no jester. 
Hark, I will tell you what our sport shall be. 

ffoat. Hast thou no suit against my knight, my guest- 
cavalier ? 

Ford, None, I protest : but I'll give you a pottle of 
burnt sack to give me recourse to him, and tell him, my 
name is Brook ; only for a jest. 

Host, My hand, bully : thou shalt have egress and re- 
gress ; said I welli^ and thy name shall be Brook : It is 
a merry knight. — Will you go on, hearts .' 
ShaL Have with you, mine host. 
Page, I have heard, the Frenchman hath good skill 
in his rapier. 

ShaL Tut, sir, I could have told you more ; In these 
times you stand on distance, your passes, stoccadoes, and 
I know not what: 'tis the heart, master Page ; 'tis here, 
'tis here. I have seen the time, with my long sword, • 
I would have made you four tall fellows skip like rats. 

[6] Before the intrododtton of rapiers, the swords in use were of aaenor- 
noas lengrh, and sometimes raised with both bands. Shallowt widi an old 
man's Tanltyj censures the innovation by which lishter weiqioiiB were iotn • 
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Host. Here, boys, here, here ! shall we wi^ ? 

Page. Have with you : — I had rather hear Uiem <tcold 
than nKht. . {^Exeunt Hdat^ Sh al. and Page. 

Ford. Though Page be a secure fool, .and staadsso 
firmly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot put off my (pin- 
ion so easily : She was in his company at Page's house ; 
and, what they made there, I know not. Well, I will 
look further into't : and I have a disguise to sound Fal- 
staff : if I find her honest, I lose not my labour ; if she be 
otherwise, 'tis labour weU bestowed. [Exit. 

SCENE n. 

j1 Room in the Garter Inn. Enter Fal staff and 

Pistol. 

Fal. I will not lend thee a penny. 

Pist. Why, then the world s mine oyster» 
' Which I with sword will open.-» 
I will retort the sum in equipage. 7 

Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, ur, you 
should lay my countenance to pawn : I have grated up- 
on my good triends for three reprieves for yoa and your 
coach-fellow, Nym ; or else you had looked through the 
evate, like a geminy of baboons. I am damned in hell, 
- for swearing to gentlemen my friends, you were good sol- 
diers, and tall fellows: 8 and when mistress Bridget lost 
the handle of her fan,* I took't upon mine honour, thou 
hadst it not. 

Pist. Didst thou not shared hadst thou not fifteen 
pence ? 

daced« tells what he could oncf have done with his long swerd, and ridicnks 
the terms and rules of the rswtcr. JOHNSON. 

Garleton, in his Thankful Remembrance of Cod's Mercy, 16259 speaking of 
the treachery of one Rowland York, in betraying the town of Deventer to the 
Spaniards in 1 587, says : " he was a Londoner/amous amonfftke cotters in Us 
time for bringing in a new kind of fight— to run the point of the rapier into a 
man's body. This manner of fight he brought first into England, with great 
admiration of his audaciousness : when in England before tliat time* t& use 
was» with little bucklers, and with broad swerdS' to strike* and not to tltfust ; 
and it was accounted unmanly to strike under the girdle." MALONE. 

Cr] This is added from the old quarto of 1619, and means> I will pay yoo 
again in stolen goods. WARB. 

[8] A taitfetlou;, in the time of our author* meant a stout* bold» or ooop 
rageous person. STEEVENS. 

C9] It should be remembered^ that fans» in our author's thne* were more 
oostly than they are at present, as well as of a dtfiVrent constm^ioo. *Il!eT 
consisted of ostrich feathers, or others of equal leng^ and fiexibiUty* which 
were stuck iqto handles, the riclier sort of which were competed of goldi»til' 
ver, or ivory of curious workmanship. STEEVENS. 



Fal, Reason, yoa rogue, reason : Think*flt thou, I'll 
endanger my soul gratis ^ At a word, hang no more 
about me, I am no gibbet for you : — go.-— A short knife 
and a throng ; to your manor of Pickt-hatch, i go. — 
Yoq'U not bear a letter for me, you rogue ! — you stand 
npon your honoar !— Why, thou unconfinabie baseness, 
it is as much as I can do, to keep the terms of my honour 
precise. I, I, I myself sometimes, leaving the fear of 
heaven on the left hand, and hiding mine honour in m^ 
necessity, am fain to shufi&e, to hedg^, and to lurch ; 
and yet you, rogue, will ensconce your rags, your cat* 
a-mountain looks, your red-lattice phrases,' and your 
bold-beating oaths, under the shelter of your honour ! 
You will not do it, you ? 

Pist. I do relent ; What wouldst thou more of man ? 

Enter Robin. 
Rob. Sir, here's a woman would speak with you. 
FaL Let her approach. 

Enter Afiatreaa Quickly. 
Qtiic. Give your worship good-morrow. 
Pal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

?uic. Not so, an't please your worship. 
!a/. Good maid, then. 

Quic. ni be sworn ; as my mother was. the first hour 
I was bom. 

' Fal. I do believe the swearer : What with me f 
^ Quic. Shall I vouchsafe your worship a word or two f 

Fal. Two thousand, fair woman ; and I'll vouchsafe 
thee the hearing. 

^ic. There is one mistress Ford, sir ;— I pray, come 
a bttle nearer this ways :— I myself dwell with master 
doctor Caius. 

Fal. Well, on : Mistress Ford, you say,— 

Quic. Your worship says very true :— I pray your 
worship, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. I warrant thee, nobody hears ;— -mine own peo- 
ple, mine own people. 

Quic. Are they so ? Heaven bless them, and make 
them his servants ! 

Fal. Well : Mistress Ford ; — what of her ? 

Quic. Why, sir, she's a good creat ure. Lord, lord ! 

THEOBALD. 
'JUd iattice, at the doors 
t Ibrmerly the extenitl denotements of an ak>hoaiOk $TE. 

32 VOL. I. 



Jil A noted place for thieves and piclwockets. 
a j Yoar ale-hoose conversation. JOHNSON.- 
1 wtedowtj were Ibrmerly the external denoteo 
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four worship's a wanton : Well, heaven forgave you, 
and all of us, 1 pray ! — 

I^'aL Mistress Ford ;— -come, mistres Ford, 

Quic. Marry, this is the short and the lon^ of it ; you 
have brought her into such a canaries, 3 as 'tis wonder- 
ful. The best courtier of them all, when the court lay 
at Windsor, could never have brought her to such a ca- 
nary. Yet there has been knights, and lords, and gen- 
tlemen, with their coaches ; I warrant yon, coach after 
coach, letter after letter,gift after gift ; smelling so sweet- 
ly, (all musk) and so roshling, I warrant you, in silk and 
gold ; and in such alligant terms ; and in such wine and 
sugar of the best, and the fairest, that would have won 
any woman's heart ; and, I warrant you, they could 
never get an eye-wink of her.— I had myself twenty an- 
gels given me this morning : but I defy all angels, (in any 
such sort, as they say,) but in the way of honesty : — and, 
I warrant you, they could never get her so much as sip 
on a cup with the proudest of them all : and yet there 
has been earls, nay, which is more, pensioners ; but, I 
warrant you, all is one with her. 

FaL But what says she to roe ^ be brief, my good she 
Mercury. 

Quic, Marry, she hath received your letter ; for the 
wliich she thanks you a thousand times ; and she gives 
you to notify, that her husband will be absence from his 
nouse between ten and eleven. 

FeU, Ten and eleven f 

Quic. Ay, forsooth ; and then ytm may come and see 
the picture, she says,. that you wot of j — ^master Ford,her 
husband, will be from home. Alas ! the sweet woman 
leads an ill life with him ; lie's a very jealousy man ; 
she leads a very frampold life with him, good heart. 

FaL Ten and eleven : Woman, commend Boe to her ; 
I will not fail lier. 

Quic. Why, you say well-: But I liave another mes* 
senger to your worship : Mistress Page hath her hearty 
commendations to you too ;-»and let me tell y-ou in yoar 
ear, she's as fartuous a civil modest wife, and one (I 
tell you) that will not miss you morning nor evening 
prayer, as any is in Windsor, whoe'er be the other : and 
she bade me tell your worship, that her husband is sel- 

C3] TUsifttfaenameof a brisk Ueht dance» and is therefor.- properlr 
enoogh used in low UngaaB^ for may norry or pertarbatiou. JOHNSON. 
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dom from home ; but, she hopes, there will come a time. 
I never knew a woman so dote upon a man ; surely, I 
think you have charms, la ; yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not 1, 1 assure thee ; setting^ the attraction of 
my good parts aside, I have no other charms. 

Quic, Blessing on your heart for't ! 

FaL But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Ford's wife, and 
Page*s wife, acquainted each other how they love me i 

Quic, That were a jest, indeed ! — they have not so lit- 
tle grace, I hope : — that were a trick, indeed ! But mis- 
tress Page would desire you to send her your little page, 
of all loves ; her husband has a marvellous infection to 
the little page ; and, truly, master Page is an honest 
man. Never a wife in Windsor leads a better life than 
she does ; do what she will, say what she will, take all, 
pay all, go to bed when she list, rise when she list, all is 
as she will ; and, truly, she deserves it : for if there be 
a kind woman in Windsor, she is one. You must send 
her your page ; no remedy. 

FaL Why, I will. 

Quic. Nay, but do so then : and look you, he may 
come and go between you both ; and in any case, have 
a nay- word, that you may know one another's mind* 
and the boy never need to understand any thing ; for 'tis 
not good that children should know any wickedness : 
cdd K>lks, you know, have discretion, as they say» and 
. know the world. 

FaL Fare thee well : commend me to them both : 
there's my purse ; I am yet thy debtor. — Boy, go along 
with this woman.-^This news distracts me ! 

\Exe. Quickly and Robin. 
■Fiat, This punk is one of Cupid's carriers: — 
Clap on more sails ; pursue, up with your fights ;^ 
Give fire ; she is my prize, or ocean whelm them all ! 

[Exit Pistol. 

Fal, Say'st thou so, old Jack t go thy ways ;— 111 
make more of thy old body than 1 have done.— -Will 
they yet look after thee i Wilt thou, after the expense 
of so much money, be now a gainer ? Good body, I thanl^ 
thee : Let them say, 'tis grossly done ; so it be fairly 
done, no matter. 

C4] fights are clothes hang round the ship to conceal the men from the 
enemy, and close-fights are bulk-heads, or any other fhdter that the fiibrick 
ofatliip affords. JOHNSON. 



at MBERT WIYSB ACT Ji, 

Enter Ba&bolpb. 

Bard. Sir Jolw, there's one master Brook below would 
lain speak with you, and be acquainted wHh you; and 
hath sent your worship a morning's draught of sack. 

FaL Brook, is his name f 

Bard, Ay, sir. 

Fal, Call him in. \^£xU Bardolph.] Such Brooks 
are welcome to me, that o'erflow such liquor. Ah ! ha ! 
mistress Ford and mistress Page, have I encompassed 
you ^ go to ; via I 

Re-enter Bardolph, with Ford disguised. 

Ford* Bless you, sir. 

Fai. And you, sir : Would you speak with me f 

Ford. I make bold, to press with so little preparation 
upon you. 

FaL You*re welcome ; What's your will ?— Give us 
leave, drawer. [Exit Bardolph. 

Ford, Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent much; 
my name is Brook. 

Fal. Good master Brook, I desire more acquaintance 
of you. 

Ford. Good sir John, I sue for yours : not to charge 
you ; for I must let you understand, I think myself m 
better plight for a lender than you are : the which hath 
something embolden'd me to this unseasoned intrusion ; 
for they say, if money go before , all ways do lie open. 

Fal, Money is a good soldier, sir, and will on. 

Ford, Troth, and I have a bag of money here trGid- 
bles me : if you will help me to bear it, sir John, take 
all, or half, for easing me of the carriage. 

Fal, Sir, I know not how I may deserve to be your porter. 

Ford. I will tell you, sir, if you will give me the hearing. 

Fal, Speak, good master Brook ; I shall be glad to be 
your servant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear you are a scholar, — I will be brief 
with you ;— — -and you have been a man long known to 
jne, though I had never so good means, as desire, to make 
myself acquainted with you. I shall discover a thing to 
you, wherein I must very much lay open mine own imper- 
fection : but, good sir John, as you have one eye upon 
my follies, as you hear them unfolded, turn another into 
the register of your own ; that I may pass with a re- 
proof the easier, sith you yourself know, how easy it is 
to be such an offender. 
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FaL Very well, sir ; proceed. 

Fwd, There is a gentlewoman in this town, her hus- 
band's name is Ford. 

FaL Well, sir. 

Ford, I have long loved her, and, I protest to yon, 
bestowed much on her ; followed her with a doting ob- 
servance ; engrossed opportunities to meet her ; fee'd 
every slight occasion, that could but niggardly give me 
sight of her ; not only bought many presents to give her, 
but have given largely to many, to know what she would 
have given ; briefly, I have pursued her, as love hath 
pursued me ; which hath been, on the wing of all occa- 
sions. But whatsoever I have merited, either in my 
mind, or in my means, meed, I am sure, I have received 
none ; unless experience be a jewel : that I have pur- 
chased at an infinite rate ; and that hath taught me to 
say this : 

L,ov€ Hke a shadow flies ^ when substance love pursues^ 
Fursuing that thatflies, and flying tvhat fiursues, 

Fal, Have you received no promise of satisfaction at 
her hands ? 

Ford, Never. 

FaL Have you importuned her to such a purpose? 

Ford. Never. 

FaL Of what quality was your love then i 

Ford, Like a fair house, built upon another man'^ 
ground ; so that I have lost my edifice, by mistaking.the 
place where I erected it. 

FaL To what purpose have you unfolded this^to me-^ 

Ford, When I have told you that, I have told you all. 
Some say, that, though she appear honest to me» yet, in 
other places, she enlargeth her mirth so far^ that there 
is shrewd construction made of her. Now, sir John^ 
here is the heart of my purpose : You are a Kentlemaa. 
of excellent breeding, admirable discourse, of great ad- 
mittance^ authentic in your place and person, generally 
allowed for your many war- like,, court-^like, and learned 
preparations^ 

FaL O, sir. 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it : — There is money ; 
spend it, spend it ; spend more ; spend all I have ; only 

S.ve me so much of your time in exchange of it, as to 
y an amiable siege to the honesty of this Ford's wife; : 

22* VOL. I. 
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use your art of wooing, win her to consent toyoo ; if anj 
Hian may, you may at soon as any. 

FaL Would it apply well to the vehemency of your 
affection, that I should win what you would enjoy ? Me- 
thinks, you prescribe to yourself very preposterously. 

Ford, O, understand my drift ! she dwells so securely 
OB the excellency of her honour, that the folly of my 
soul dares not present itself; she is too bright to be 
looked a|;ain8t. Now, could I come to her wiUi any de- 
tection m my hand, my desires had instance and argu- 
ment to commend themselves ; I could drive her then 
from the ward of her purity, her reputation, her mar- 
riage vow, and a thousand other her defences, which 
now are too strongly embattled against me :— What say 
you to't, sir Jc^n t 

FaL Master Brook, I will first make bold with your 
money ; next, give me your hand; and last, as I am a 
gentleman, you shall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wife. 

Ford, O, good sir ! 

FaL Master Brook, I say you shall. 

Ford. Want no money, sir John, you shall want none. 

FaL Want no mistress Ford, master Brook, you shall 
want none. I shall be with her (I may tell you) by her 
own appointment ; even as you came in to me, her as- 
sistant, or go-between, parted from me : I say, I shall be 
with her between ten and eleven ; for at that time the 
jealous rascally knave, her husband, will be forth. 
Come you to me at night ; you shall know how I speed. 

Ford, I am blest in your acquaintance. Do you know 
Ford, sir ? 

FaL Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave ! I know him 
not : yet I wrong him, to call him poor ; they sav, the 
jealous wittolly knave hath masses of money ; for the 
which his wife seems to me well favoured. I will use 
her as the key of the cuckoldly rogue's coffer; and 
there's my harvest-home. 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, sir; that you mi^ht 
avoid him, if you saw him. 

FaL Hang him, mechanical salt-butter rogue ! I wiU 
stare him out of his wits ; I will awe him with my Cudg- 
el : It shall hang like a meteor o*er the cuckold's horns ; 
Master Brook, thou shalt know, I will predominate o'er 
the jpeasant, and thou shalt lie with his wife.-^Come 
to me soon at night :— Ford's a knave, and I will aggra- 
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vate bis stUe ; thou, matter Brook, abalt know him fior 
\ knave and cuckold ; come to me soon at night. [Exit, 
Ford, What a damned Epicurean rascal is this ^— M^ 
heart is ready to crack with impatience.— Who says, this 
is improvident jealousy i My wife hath sent to him, the 
hour is fixed, the match is made. Would any man have 
thought this ?— See the hell of having a false woman ! 
my bed shall be abused, my coffers ransacked, my rep- 
utation gnawn at ; and I shall not only receive this vil- 
lainous wrong, but stand under the adoption of abomin- 
able terms, and by him that does me this wrong. Terms ! 
names !— Amaimon sounds well ; Lucifer, well ; Barba- 
son,' well; yet they are devils* additions, the names of 
fiends : but cuckold ! wittol-cuckold !• the devil himself 
hath not such a name. Page is an ass, a secure ass ; he 
will trust his wife, he will not be jealous : I will rather 
trust a Fleming with my' butter, parson Hugh the 
Welchman with my cheese, an Irishman with my aoua- 
vitSB bottle,^ or a thief to walk niy ambling gelding, than 
my wife with herself : then she plots, then she ruminateSt 
then she devises : and what they think in their hearts 
they may efiect, they will break their hearts but they 
will effect. Heaven be praised for my jealousy ! — Eleven 
o'clock the hour; — I will prevent this, detect my wife, 
be revenged on Falstaff, and laugh at Page. I will about 
it ;— better three hours too soon, than a minute too late. 
— Fie, fie, fie ! cuckold ! cuckold ! cuckold ! [Exit, 

SCENE ni, 

Windsor- Park, Enter C a i u s and R v c b t. 

Caius, Jack Rugby ! 
Ru^. Sir. 

€^tu8. Vat is de clock. Jack ? 

Rug. *Tis past the hour, sir, that sir Hugh promised 
to meet. 

' iSl Amaimon^Barbason, The reader who is cDriou to know any partic- 
xmn concerning these daemons, may find them in Reginald Scott's " Inven- 
tarie of the Names> Sh«>es. Powers, Governments, ai^ Effects of Devils and 
spirits^ of their several Segnoriet and Degrees : a strangeDiscoorse worth tfa« 
rtwAnfi," ]>.377> &c From hepce it appears that Amaimon fiMkiui ^tht 
East, wmdBarhafs a great cotmtie or earle. Handle Holme, in his Acat^my of 
, ArmonraMi Blason, B.II. ch. i, informs us. that **Amaymo» is the chirf whose 
AMninfon is on the north part of the infern;il gulph ; and that Biirbatos it 
like a Sacittarins, and hath 3 legions ander him." STEE VENS. 

[63 Wittol-c«ci(0/i/— One who knows his wife's falsehood and is contented 
with it :.-A'om vtittan. Sax. to know. MALONE. 

[71 The lrislitf(^a-viV«>1 believe, was not brandy, hot Usguebavgh, Cor 
Which Irefimd has been long celebrated^ MALONE. 
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Caiua, B^ g^r, he has save his soul, dat he is no come; 
he has pray his Pible veil, dat he is no come : by gar, 
Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug, He is wise, sir ; he knew, your worship would 
kill him, if he came. 

Caiua, By gar, de herring is no dead, so as I vill kill 
him. Take your rapier. Jack ; I vill tell you how I vlU 
kill him. 

Rug. Alas, sir, I cannot fence. 

Caiua. Villain-a, take your rapier. 

Rug, Forbear ; here's company. 

Enter Hoat^ Shallow, Slender, and Page. 

Hoat, 'Bless thee, bully doctor. 

ShaL 'Save you, master doctor Caius. 

Page, Now, good master doctor ! 

Slen, Give you good-morrow, sir. 

Caiua, Vat be all you one, two, tree, four, come for? 

Hoat, To see thee fight, to see thee foin, to see thee 
traverse, to see thee here, to see thee tliere ; to see thee 
pass thy punto, thy stock, thy reverse, thy distance, thy 
xnont^nt. Is he dead, my Ethiopian ? is he dead, my 
Francisco ? ha, bully ! What says my ib^sculapius f my 
Galen ? my heart of elder ?^ ha ! is he dead, bully 
Stale ? is he dead ? 

Caiua, By gar, he is de coward Jack priest of the 
vorld ; he is not show his face. 

Hoat, Thou art a Castilian king, Urinal ! ' Hector of 
Greece, my boy ! 

Caiua, I pray you, bear vitness that me have stay six 
or seven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no come« 

Shal, He is the wiser man, master doctor : he is a 
curer of souls, and you a curer of bodies ; if you should 
fight, you go against the hair of your professions ; is it 
not true, master Page t 

Page, Master Shallow, you have yourself been a great 
fighter, though now a man of peace. 

ShaL Body kins, master Page, though I now be old* 
and of the peace, if I see a sword out, my finger itches 

[8] It should be remembered, to make this joke relish^ diu the Mar tree 
h:is no heart. 1 sanKMe this expression was made use of ia oppcwltloa to die 
common one. Afar/ of oait. STEEVENS. 

[9] Castilian and Ethh^an, like Cataian* an>ear in oar author^ dme to 
have been cant terms. STEEV.— -I believe this was a pooolar liar opod 
the Spaniards, who were held in great contempt after the MHlDtti tit ttm 
Anxud^ FARMER. 
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to make one : though we are justices, and doctors, and 
churchmen, master Page, we have some salt of our 
youth in us ; we are the sons of women, master Page. 

Page, 'Tis true, master Shallow. 

ShaL It will be found so, master Page. — Master doc- 
tor Caius, 1 am come to fetch you home. I am swurn 
•f the peace; you have shewed yourself a wise physician, 
and sir Hugh hath shown himself a wise and patient 
•hurchman : you must go with me, master doctor. 

Host, Pardon, guest justice : — A word, monsieur 
Muck-water. 

Caius, Muck-vater ! vat is dat i 

Host, Muck- water, in ourEnglish tongue.is valour,bully. 

Caiua, By gar, then, I have as much muck-vater as 
de Englishman : — Scurvy jack-dog priest ! by gar, me 
vill cut his ears. 

Host. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Caiua. Clapper-de-claw ! vat is dat i 

Host. That IS, he will make thee amends. 

Caius, By gar, me do look, he shall clapper-de<law. 
me ; for, by gar, me vill have it. 

Host. And I will provoke him to't, or let him wag. 

Caius, Me tank you for dat. 

Host, And morever, bully,— But first, roaster guest, 
and master Page, and eke cavalero Slender, go you 
throQgh the town to Frog^ore. {Aside to them. 

l^age. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 

Host, He is there : see what humour he is in ; and I 
will bring the doctor about by the fields : Will it do well ? 

ShaL We will do it. 

Page, Shal. and Sien, Adieu, good master doctor. 

{Exeunt Page, Shal. and Slen. 

Caius, By gar, me vill kill de priest ; for he speak for 
a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 

Host, Let him die : but, first, sheath thy impatience ; 
throw cold water on thy choler : go about the fields 
with me throu^ Frogmore ; I will bring thee where 
mistress Anne Page is, at a farm-house a feasting ; and 
thou Shalt woo her : Cry'd game, said I well ? 

Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat : by gar, I love 
you ; and I shall procure-a you de good ipiest, de eari^ 
de knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 

Host. For the which, I will be thy adversary toward 
Anne Page ; said I well f 
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Caiu9, By gar, tis good ; veil said. 

Host, Let us wag then. 

Caiu9. Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. \^ExcunU 



ACT III. 

SCENE V^ji Field near Frogmore. Enter J^r Uv en 

Evans and Simple. 

Fvans. 
I PRAY you now, good master Slender's serving-man, 
and friend Simple by your name, which way have you 
looked for master Caius, that calls himself Doctor of 
Physic ? 

Sim, Marry, sir, the City-ward, the Park- ward, ev- 
ery way ; old Windsor way, and every way but the 
town way. 

Eva, I most fehemently desire you, you will also look 
that way. 

Sim. I will, sir. 

Eva, 'Pless my soul ! how full of cholers I am, and 
trempling of mind ! — I shall be glad, if he havedeceived 
me : — how melancholies I am ! — I will knog his urinals 
about his knave*s costard, when I have good opportuni- 
ties for the 'ork : — 'pless my soul ! [Sing9. 

To shalloiv rivers^ to whoaefalU 
Melodious birds sing madrigals ; 
There will tve make our fleas of roacB^ 
jinda thousand fragrant jfiosies, » 
To shallow'--'^ 

'Mercy on me ! I have a great dispositions to cry. 

Alelodious birds sing madrigals : 

When as I sat in Pabyon,* 

,^^_^^_ . _ . _ ' 

J[i] This is part of a beautiful littl" poem of the anthor'a ; which poeoif 
with thr answer to it« the reader wiU not be ditpleaied to find inserted* 
[See Vol. IX p. 100.I JOHNSON. 

* The conclitbion or this i»nd the poem in answer to it have famished Mil- 
ton with thfc hint tor the last lines both of hf s Mi»ir9 and Peussns*. STEE* 

[3] This line is from the old version of the 137th Psalm : 
'* H^en 'vte did sit in Babylm$ 

" The rivtri roond about» 
** Thtrn in i^emembrance of Sion# 
" The tears for jrief burst out." 
Sir Hugh la hit fright blends the sacred aad profime soag together. NAI^ 
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And a thousand vagram flosies^"'^^^ 
To shalloiv.^-^^ 

Sim, Yonder he is coming, this way, sir Hugh. 

Eva. He's welcome : 
To Hhallow rivers^ to vfhoscfalU — 
Heaven prosper tlie right ! What weapons is he ? 

Sim. No weapons, sir : There comes my master, 
master Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, 
over the stile, this way. 

Eva. Pray you, give me my gown ; or else keep it 
in yoiir arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

ShaL How now, master parson i Good-morrow, 
good sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from the dice, and a 
good student from his book, and it is wonderful. 

Slen, Ah, sweet Anne Page ! 

Page. 'Save you, good sir Hugh ! 

Eva. 'Pless you from his mercy sake, all of you ! 

Shal. What ! the sword and the word ! Do yoa 
study them both, master parson ^ 

Page. And youthful still, in your doublet and hose, 
thl9 raw rheumatic day } 

Eva. There is reasons and causes for it. 

Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, mas- 
ter parson. 

Eva. Fery well : What is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, who be- 
like, having received wrong by some person, is at most 
odds with his own gravity andpatience,that ever you saw. 

Shal. I have lived fourscore years, and upward ; I 
never heard a man of his place, gravity, and learning, 
so wide of his own respect. 

Evai What is he ? 

Page. I think you know him ; master doctor Caius« 
the renowned French physician. 

Eva. Got's will, and his passion of my heart ! I had 
as lief you would tell me of a mess of porridge. 

Page. Why i 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen, — and he is a knave besides ; a cowardly knave, 
as you would desires to be acquainted withal. 

Page. I warrant you, he's the man should fight with 
him. 
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Slen, O, sweet Anne Page ! 

ShaL It appears so by his weapons :— Keep them 
asunder ;-^here comes doctor Caius. 

Enter IToat, Caius, and Rugbt. 

Page. Nay, good master parson, keep in your weapon. 

Shal* So do you, good master doctor. 

Ho9t, Disarm them, and let them question ; let them 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our English. 

Caius, I pray you, let-a me speak a word vit your 
ear : Verefore vill you not meet a-me ? 

£va. Pray you, use your patience : In good time. 

Caiu8, By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, John 
ape. 

£va. 'Pray you, let us not be laughing-stogs to other 
men*s humours ; I desire you in friendship, and I will 
one way or other make you amends :— I will knog your 
urinals about your knave's cogscomb, for missing your 
meeting^ and appointments. 

Caius, Diahle ! — Jack Rugby, — mine Host de Jar- 
terre^ have I not stay for him, to kill him } have I not, 
at de place I did appoint } 

Eva, As I am a christian soul, now, look you, this is 
the place appointed; Til be judgment by xhine host of 
the Garter. 

Host, Peace, I say, Guallia and Gaul, French and 
Welch ; soul-curer and body-curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good ! excellent. 

Host. Peace, I say ; hear mine host of the Garten- 
Am I politic ? am I subtle ^ am I a Machiavel i Shall 
I lose my doctor i no ; he gives me the potions, and 
the motions. Shall I lose my parson ? my priest i my 
sir Hugh ? no ; he gives me the pro-verbs and the no- 
verbs. — Give me thy hand, terrestrial ; so :-^Give me 
thy hand, celestial ; so. — Boys of art, I have deceived 
you both ; I have directed vou to wrong places : your 
hearts are mighty, your skms are whole, and let burnt 
sack be the issue. — Come, lay their swords to pawn i^* 
Follow me, lad of peace : follow, follow, follow. 

ShaL Trust me, a mad host :— Follow, gentlemen, fol* 
low. 

Slen. O, sweet Anne Page ! 

S Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page, and Host. 
o I perceive dat ? have you make-a de 
sot of us ^ ha, ha! 
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Eva, This is well ; he has made us his vlouting-stog. 
— I desire you, that we may be friends ; and let us knog 
our prains together, to be revenge on this same scall^ 
scurvy, cogging companion, the host of the Garter. 

Caiu9. By gar, vit all my heart : he promise to bring 
me verc is Anne Page : by gar, he deceive me too. 

Eva. Well, I will smite his noddles :--Pray you, fol- 
low. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 
The Street in Windsor. Enter Mrs. Page andRo^iv, 

Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant ; yoa 
were wont to be a follower, but now you are a leader : 
Whether had you rather, lead mine eyes, or eye your 
master's heels f 

Rob. I had rather, forsooth, go before you like a man, 
than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. O you are a flattering boy ; now, I see, 
you'll be a courtier. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Well met, mistress Page : Whither go you ? 

Mrs. Page. Truly, sir, to see your wife : Is she at home ? 

Ford. Ay ; and as idle as she may hang together, 
for want of company : I think, if your husbands were 
dead, you two would marry. 

Mrs. Page. Be sure of that,— Two other husbands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his name 
is my husband had him of: What do you call your 
knight's name, sirrah } 

Rob. Sir John Falstaff. 

Ford. Sir John Falstaff ! 

Mrs. Page. He, he ; I can never hit on's name. 
—There is such a league between my good man and he t 
— Is your wife at home, indeed .* 

Ford. Indeed, she is. 

Mrs, Page, By your leave, sir ; — I am sick, till I sec 
her. [Exeunt Mrs. Page and Robin. 

Ford. Has Page any brains ? hath he any eyes ? hath 
he any thinking ? Sure, they sleep ; he hath no use of 
them. Why, this boy will carry a letter tw^ty miles, 
as easy as a cannon will shoot point-black twelve score. 
He pieces-out his wife's inclination ; he gives her folly 
23 VOL. I. 
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motion, and advantage : and now she's going to my wife, 
and Falstaff 's boy with her. A man may hear this 
slower sing in the wind !-— and Falstaff 's boy with her ! 
—Good plots !•— they are laid ; and oar revolted wives 
share damnation together. Well : I will take him, then 
torture my wife, pluck the borrowed veil of modesty 
from the so seeming Mrs. Page, divulge Page himself for 
a secure and wilful Actaeon : and to these violent pro- 
ceedings all my neighbours shall cry aim. ' [CVorA: atrikeil 
The clock gives me my cue, and my assurance bids me 
search ; there I shall find Falstaff : I shall be rather 
praised for this, than mocked ; for it is as positive as 
the earth is firm, that Falstaff is there :— I will go. 

Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, ^o«^ 5£r Hugh 
Evans, Caius, and Rugby. 

Shal. Page^ lite. Well met, master Ford. 

Ford, Trust me, a good knot : — I have good cheer at 
home ; and, I pray you, all go with me. 

^aL I must excuse myself, master Ford. 

Slcn. And so must I, sir ; we have appointed to dine 
with mistress Anne, and I would not break with her for 
more money than 1*11 speak o£ 

SkaL We have lingered about a match between Anne 
Page and my cousin Slender, and this day we shall 
have oar answer. 

Slen. I hope, I have your good will, father Page. 

Page, You have, master Slender ; I stand wholly for 
you :— but my wi£e, master doctor, is for you altogether. 

CaiU9^ Ajr, by gar ; and de maid is love-a me ; my 
Dursh-a Quickly tell me so mush. 

Ho9t, What say you to young master Fen ton ? he ca- 
pers, he dances, he has eves of youth, he writes verses, he 
speaks holyday «,he smells April and May : he will carry't, 
he will carry *t ; 'tis in his buttons ;' he will carry't. 

[33 To cry aim signifies to consent to. or approve of anv thing. Thephnoe 
wn t>^ken, originaUy^ fitwi archery. When any one had challenged anoAtf 
to slioot at the DOtts. <the perpetual diversion, as well as exercne. of that 
time) the standers>by oseo to say one to the other. Cry aim* i.e. accept the 
duSenge. WARBURTON. 

C4] To tptak Myday most mean to spetk out ti the connnon road, tope- 
rioir to the vulgar ; alluding to the better dress worn on such days. RITSON. 

r5l AlIodinK to an ancient custom among the country fellowsj of trying 
wmnierdicfyiliall succeed with their mistresses, by carrying the hacfmtr's 
tmttcmst (a |4ant of the Lychnis kind, whose flowers resemble a co«it bottoa 
in fiMm} in their pockets. And they judged of their good or liad s«»eil»^ 
tbdr growing or not growing there. SMITH. 
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Page. Not by my consent, I promise you.^ The gen- 
tleman is of no having : he kept company with the wild 
Prince and Poins ; he is of too high a region, he knows 
too much. No, he shall not knit a knot in his fortunes 
with the finger of my substance : if he take her, let him 
take her simply ; the wealth I have waits on my con- 
sent, and my consent goes not that way. 

Ford, I beseech you, heartily, some of you go home 
with me to dinner : besides your cheer, you shall have 
sport ; I will shew you a monster. — Master Doctor, yoa 
shall go ; — so shall you, master Page ;— and you» sir 
Hugh. 

BhaL Well, fare you well :— we shall have the freer 
wooing at master Page*s. \Exc. Shal. aTtcfSLEH. 

Catus, Go home, John Rugby ; I come anon. \^Ex» Rug. 

Host. Farewell, my hearts : I will to my honest knight 
Falstaff, and drink canary with him. [Exit Host, 

Ford. {Aai.'] I think, I shall drink in pipe-wine' first 
with him ; TU make him dance. — Will you go, gentles? 

ML Have with you, to see this monster. [Exeuns^ 

SCENE HI. 

.^ Room in Ford'« house. Enter Mrs* Ford and 

Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. What, John ! what, Robert J 

Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly : Is the buck-basket— 

Mrs, Ford. I warrant :— What, Robin, I say. 

Enter Servants vnth « basket, 

Mrs, Page. Come, come, come. 

Mrs. Ford, Here, set it down 

Mrs. Page, Give your men the charge ; we must be 
brief. 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, and 
Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew-house ; and 
when I suddenly call you, come forth, and (without 
any pause,or staggering] take this basket on your shoul- 
ders : that done, trudge with it in all haste, and carrf 
it among the whitsers m Datchet mead, and there empty 
it in the muddy ditch, close by the Thames side. 

Mrs. Page, You will do it ? 

[6} The jest here lies in a play of words. " I'll tAyrt him AfM-wine,which 
•haU make him Ai»c«." E^nbHrghMaia»ue,^w.i'fi6, 9fE£V£NS. 
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Mrt. Ford. I have told them over and over ; they lack 
no direction : Begone, and come when you are called. 

\ Exeunt Servants, 
Mr». Page* Here comes little Robin. 

Enter Robin. 

Mr9, Ford, How now, my eyas-musket ?^ what 
news with you ^ 

Rob. My master sir John is come in at your back- 
door, mistress Ford ; and requests your company. 

Mra, Page, You little Jack-a-lent, have you been 
true to us ^ 

Rob, Ay, I'll be sworn : My master knows not of your 
being here ; and hath threatened to put me into eve|^ 
lasting liberty, if I tell you of it ; for, he swears, heV 
turn me away. 

Mrs, Page, Thou'rt a good boy ; this secrecy of 
thine shall be a tailor to thee, and shall make thee a 
new doublet and hose. — 111 go hide me. 

Mrs, Ford, Do so : — Go tell thy master, I am alone. 
—Mistress Page, remember you your cue. [Exit Robin. 

Mrs, Page, I warrant thee ; if I do not act it, hiss me. 

[Exit Mrs, Page. 

Mrs, Ford, Go to then ; well use this unwholesome 
humidity, this gross watry pumpion ;-^we'll teach him 
to know turtles from jays. 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fal, Have I caught thee^ my heavenly jewel ? Why, 
now let me die, for I have lived long enough ;> this is 
the period of my ambition : O this blessed hour ! 

Mrs, Ford, O sweet sir John ! 

Fal, Mistress Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, mis- 
tress Ford. Now shall I sin in my wish : I would thy 
husband were dead ; I'll speak it before the best lord, 
I would make thee my lady. 

. [7] Evas is a young unfledged hawk ; I suppose from the Italian Nia50« which 
nrlgiiulljr signified any youmr bird Micen from the nest unfledged.afkerwards 
ayoaoghawk. The French, from hence, took their niWi, andnaedltinboth 
tbose Bigniiications ; to which they added a third, metaphorically, a siUy 
ftttfw ; un gitrcmfort niais, un niais. Musket signifies a sparrow hawk$ or 
thfc imaUest species of hawks, 'lliis too is from die Italian AfuscfutH, a 
sinall hawk, as ajipears fiom the original signification of the word, namelyi 

a trooblcBome stinging flj. So that the hnnwur of calling the little page an 
eyas-musket is very inte]lig[ible. WARBURTON 

'£83 This sentiment, which is of sacred origin, is here indecently introdn- 
aa. It anpears again, with somewhat leas or j>rofaneoeit» in the Wlncer's 

r«le, A$ 1^. and in OthcUOj AA I|. 9T££V£NS. 
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Mr9, Ford, I your lady, sir John ! alas, I should be 
a pitiful lady. 

FaL Let the court of France show me such another ; 
I see how thine eye would emulate the diamond : Thoii 
hast the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes 
the ship-tire,* the tire-valiant, or any tire of Vene- 
tian admittance. 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, sir John : my brows be- 
come nothing else ; nor that well neither. 

FaL Thou art a traitor to say so : thou wouldst make 
an absolute courtier ; and the firm fixture of thy foot 
would give an excellent motion to thy gait, in a semir,^ 
circled fanhingale. I see what thou wert, if fortune thy 
&e were not ; nature is thy friend : Come,, thou canst 
not hide it. 

Mra^ Ford, Believe me, there's no such thing in mev 

FaL What made me love thee i let that persuade thee, 
there's something extraordinary in thee. Come, t canr 
not cog, and say, thoa art this and that, like a msLny of 
these lisping haw -thorn buds, that come like women in 
men's apparel, and smell like Bucklers-bury in simple- 
time ;^ I cannot : but I love thee ; none but thee ; and 
thou deservest it. 

Mrs, Ford, Do not betray me, sir ;. I fear, you love: 
mistress Page. 

FaL lliou might^st as well say,. I love to walk by the 
Counter-g^te ; which is as hateful to me as the reek df 
a lime-kiln. 

A^ra^Ford. Well, heaven knows, how I love you ; and 
you shall one day find it. 

FaL Keep in that mind ; 111 deserve it. 

Mrs, Ford. Nay, I must tell you, so you- do ;. or else B 
could not be in that mind. 

Rob, [Within.'] Mistress Ford,, mistress Ford ! here'i* 
mistress Page at the door, sweating, and blowing, and 
looking wildly, and wouldneeds speak with you presently.. 

Fat, She shall not see me ; I will ensconce me behind 
the arras. 

Mrs. Ford. Pt'ay you, do so ; she's a very tattling 
woman.— [Fal staff hidc9 himaeff*. 

(9 J The ship-tirt was an open head drest> with akind of scarf depending 
from behind, its name of ship-tire wsa, I presume^ from its eiVing. the 
wearer maae resemblance, of a ship (as Sh^kspeare says) inrallher trim : 
with all her pendants out> and flags and streamers flyine. WARB- 

[i] Bocfeder's-biiry, in the time of Shakspeare, was ^lefly inhabited bv. 
.M^sts wlio iokl aU kinds of herbs, green as well at dry. STEXYEmik 

23* YOl. I« 
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Enter Mittrett Pacs and RoBXX. 

What's the matter t how now ^ 

Mr».Page, O mistreni Ford, what have fou done ^ 
You're sham'd, you are overthrown, you are undone fo 
ever. 

Mr9, Ford. What's the matter, good mittrew Page ? 

Mra. Page. O well-a-day, mistress Ford ! having an 
honest man to your husband, to give him tnch cause of 
suspicion ! 

Mr9. Ford. What cause of suspicion ^ 

Mr9. Page. What cause of suspicion /—Oat iqion 
you ! how am I mistook in you i 

Mr9. Ford. Why, alas ! what's the matter } 

Mr 9. Page. Your husband's coming hither, womftn* 
with all the officers in Windsor, to search for a gentle- 
man, that, he says, is here now in the house, by your 
consent, to take an ill advantage of his absence : xou 
are undone. 

Mr9.Ford. ^eak louder. [./f«2£fe.]— Tisnotso^Ihope. 

Mr9. Page. Pray heaven it be not so, that you have 
such a man here ; but *tis most certain your Imsband^ 
coming with half Windsor at his heels, to search for such 
a one. I come before to tell you : If you know your- 
self clear, why I am glad of it : but if you have a friend 
here, convey, convey him out. Be not amased, call all 
your senses to you ; defend your reputation, or bid fare- 
well tQ your good life forever. 

Mra. Ford. What shall I do .'—There is a gentleman, 
my dear friend ; and I fear not mine own shame, so 
much as his peril : I had rather than a thousand pound, 
he were out of the house. 

Mr9. Page. For shame, never stand you had rather^ 
and you had rather ; your husband's here at hand, be- 
think you of some conveyance : in the house you cannot 
hide him. — O, how have you deceived me !— Look, here 
is a basket ; if he be of any reasonable stature, ht may 
creep in here ; . and throw foul linen upon him, as if it 
were going to bucking: Or, it is whiting-time, send him 
by your two men, to Datchet mead. 

Afr9. Ford. He's too big to go in there : What shalll do ? 

Re-enter Fal staff. 

FaL Let me see't, let me see't ! O let me see't .' 1*11 
Ln> I'll in ^—foUow your friend's counsel ;— I'll in. 
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Mrs. Page. What ! Sir John Falstaff ! Are these 
your letters, knight ? 

FaL I love thee, and none but thee ; help me away : 
let me creep in here ; I'll never—— 

[He goes into the basket^ they cover him with foul linen. 

Mrs, Page, Help to cover your master, boy :— Call 
your men, mistress Ford : — You dissembling knight ! 

Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John ! [isj?{7RoBiN. 
Re-enter Servants.'] go take up these clothes here, 
quickly ; Where's the cowlstalF?* look, how youdrum- 
ble : carry them to the laundress in Datchet mead ; 
quickly, come. 

£nter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans. 

Ford, Pray you, come near : if I suspect without 
cause, why then make sport at me, then let me be your 
jest ; I deserve it.— How now ? whither bear you this ? 

Serv. To the laundress, forsooth. 

A/r«. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither they 
bear it ^ you were best meddle with buck-washing. 

Ford. Buck P I would I could wash myself of the buck ! 
Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck ; I warrant you, buck ; and 
of the season too ; it shall appear. [Exeunt Servants 
with the basket.'] Gentlemen, 1 have dreamed to-night ; 
I'll tell you my dream. Here, here, here be my keys : 
ascend my chambers, seardji, seek, find out : I'll war- 
rant, we'll unkennel the fox :— Lei me stop this way 
first :— So, now uncape. 

Page. Good master Ford, be contented : you wrong 
yourself too much. 

Ford. True, master Page. — Up, gentlemen ; you 

shall see sport anon : follow me, gentlemen. [Exit. 

P'.^E^va. This is fery fantastical humours, and jealousies. 

y ' Caiu8. By gar, 'tis no de fashion of France : it is not 

jealous in France. 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; see the issue of 
his search. [Exeunt EvanSv^Page, and Caius. 

Mrs. Page. Is there not a doublie' excellency in this ? 

Afra. Ford. I know not which pleases me better, that 
my husband is deceived, or sir John. 

A^rth Page. What a taking was he in, .when your hus- 
band asked who was in the basket! 

[3l A c9Vfl-staffi» a stafi'used for can yine a large tub or basket with tt^ ,j 
Innalet. InSneaithe wordcflwfiiyetiiscdfbr a tab. MAJLONE. 
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Mr9. Ford. I am half afraid, he will have need of 
washing ; so throwing him into the water will do him a 
benefit. 

Mr9, Page, Hang him, dishonest rascal ! I would, all 
of the same strain were in the same distress. 

Mrs. Ford. I think, my husband hath some special 
suspicion of FalstaflTs being here ; for I nev^r saw him 
so gross in his jealousy till now. 

Mrs, Page. I will lay a plot to try that : And we will 
yet have more tricks with Falstaff : his dissolute <^ 
ease will scarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Ford, Shall we send that foolish carrion, mistress 
Quickly, to him, and excuse his throwing into the wa- 
ter ; and give him another hope, to betray him to ano> 
ther punishment f 

Mr%, Page, We'll do it ; let him be sent for to- 
morrow eight o' clock, to have amends* 

J?tf-e7irffr Ford, Page, Caws^ and ^£r Hugh Evans. 

Ford. I cannot find him : may be the knave bragged 
of that he could not compass.. 

Mr9, Page, Heard you that ^ 

Mrs, Ford, Ay» ay, peace :— You use me well, master 
Ford, do you f 

Ford, Ay, I do sa. 

A/r«.i^ori/.Heaven make you better than your thoughts** 

Ford. Amen. 

Mr S.Page, You do yourself mighty WFong,master Ford» 

Ford, Ay, ay ; I must bear it. 

Eva. If there be any pody in the house, and in the 
chambers, and in the cofiers, and in the presses, heaven 
forgive my sins at the day of judgment ! 

Caius, By gar, nor I too ; dere is no bodies. 

Page, Fie, fie, master Ford ! are you not ashamed?— «, 
what spirit, what devil suggests this imagination i I 
would net have your distemper in this kind, for the 
wealth of Windsor Castle. 

Ford, 'Tis my fault, master Page : I suffer for it. 

Eva. You suffer for a pad conscience : .your wife is 
as honest a 'omans, as I wiH desires among five th5Hiiwfd> 
and five hundred toa < 

Caiua. By gar, I see 'tis an honest woman. 

Ford, Well ;— I promis'd you a dinner :p— Come; 
come,, walk in the park : I pray you, pard<m me ; L 
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will hereafter make known to you, why I have done 
this. — Come, wife ;— come, mistress Page ; I pray you, 
pardon me ; pray heartily, pardon me. 

Fage, Let's go irt, gentlemen ; but, trust me, we'll 
mock him. I do invite you to-morrow morning to my 
house to breakfast ; after, we'll a birding together ; I 
have a fine hawk for the bush : Shall it be so ^ 

Ford. Any thing. 

Eva, If there is one, I shall make two in the company. 

Cuius, If there be one or two, I shall make-a de tird. 

Ford, In your teeth : — for shame. 

Ford, Pray you go, master Page. 

Mva, I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow on 
the lousy knave, mine host. 

Caiua. Dat is good ; by gar, vit all my heart. 

M-va, A lousy knave ; to have his gibes, and his 
mockeries. \Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in V AG E*8 house. Enter Fen ton and Mia- 

tress Anne Page. 

Fent, I see, I cannot get thy father's love ; 
Therefore, no more turn me to him, sweet Nan. 

Anne, Alas ! how then ? 

Fent. Why, thou must be thyself. 
He doth object, I am too great of birth ; 
And that, my state being gall'd with my expense, 
I seek to heal it only by his wealth : 
Besides these, other bars he lays before me, 
My riots past, my wild societies ; 
And tells me, 'tis a thing impossible 
I should love thee, but as a property. 

Anne. May be, he tells you true. 

F'ent, No, heaven so speed me in my time to come ! 
Albeit, I will confess, thy father's wealth' 
Was the first motive that I woo'd thee, Anne : 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than stamps in gold, or sums in seal ed bags ; 

[3] Some light may be giren to those who shall endeavour to calculate the 
increase of English wealthy by observing, that Latymer, in the time of Ed- 
ward VI. mentions it at a proof of hit fariier's prosperity. That though but a 
ytoman, he gtroe his daughters five pounds each for her portion. At the latter 
end of Elizabeth* seven Hundred pounds were such a temptation to courtship, 
at made all other motives sospeAed. Congreve makes twelve thousand 
ponndt more than a counterbalance to the aff^(Station of Belinda. No poet 
wUl now fly hit ^voorite chandUr at lets ihsin fifty thooKOKU JOHNS. 
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And 'tis the very riches of thyself 
That DOW I aim at. 

jinne. Gentle Master Fen ton. 
Yet seek my father's love : still seek it, sir : 
If opportunity and humblest suit 
Cannot attain it, why then.— Hark you hither. 

[They converte afiart, 

JEn/^r Shallow, Slender, and Aff«frf«« Quickly. 

Shal. Break their talk, mistress Quickly ; my kins- 
man shall speak for himself. 

Slen, ril make a shaft or a bolt on*t : slid, *tis but 
venturing. 

Shal. Be not dismay'd. 

Slen. No, she shall not dismay me : I care not for 
that, — but that I am afeard. 

Quic. Hark ye ; master Slender would speak a word 
with you. 

jfnnc, I come to him.— This is my father's choice. 
O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a vear ! [M^ 

Quic, And how does good master Fenton r Pray yoo» 
a word with you. 

Shal. She's coming ; to her, coz. O boy, thoa hadit 
a lather ! 

Slen, I had a father, mistress Anne ;— >my uncle can tell 
you good jests of him :— Pray you, uncle, tell mittren 
Anne the jest, how my father stole two geese oat of a 
pen, good uncle. 

ShaL Mistress Anne, my cousin loves you. 

Slen, Ay, that I do ; as well as I love any woman in 
Gloster shire. 

Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 

Slen, Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail,^ under 
the degree of a 'squire. 

ShaL He will make you a hundred and fifty poands 
jointure. 

Anne, Good master Shallow, let him woo for himseli 

Shal, Marry, I thank you for it ; I thank you for that 

good comfort.-^She calls you, coz : 111 leave you. 

— ■ - ■ ' — 

[4] i. e. come pimr or rich. The following is sud to be die origin of die 
plirase :•— Acconung to the forest laws, a man, wlio iiad no right to the priv- 
ilege of chase, was obliged to cnt« or /aw his dog, amongst other modes of 
disabling him, by depriring liim of bis tail. A dog so cut* w;)s called a eutt 
cwMa/f, and by contradtiob,ct(r. Cut and Inu-tail therefore signify Af 
doaorac]owii#»iddiedogorageaaemaa, STSEYSNa, . 
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jinnt. Now, master Slender. 

Slen. Now, good mistress Anne. 

Anne, What is your will ? 

Slen, My will ? od's heartlings, that's a pretty jest» 
ideed ! I ne*er made my will yet, I thank heaven ; I 
m not such a sickly creature, 1 give heaven praise. 

Anne, I mean,masterSlender,what wonldyou with me? 

Slen, Tmly, for mine own part, I would little or no- 
[ling with you : Your father, and my uncle, have made 
Qotions : it it be my luck, so ; if not, happy man be his 
ole ! They can tell yoo how things go, better than I 
;an : you may ask your father ; here he comes. 

Enter Paob and Mit tress Page. 

Page, Now, master Slender r^Love him, daughter 
Anne. 
->Why, how now ! what does master Fenton here } 
iToo wrong me, sir, thus still to haunt my house : 
[ told you, sir, my daughter is dispoft'd of. 

Fent, Nay, master Page, be not impatient. 

Mr8,Page, Good master Fenton, come not to my child. 

Page, She is no match for you. 

Pent, Sr, will you hear me .' 

Page. No, g^ood master Fenton. — 
Come, master Shallow ; come, son Slender ; in :— ^ 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, master Fenton. 

\Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slekder. 

Quit, Speak to mistress Page. 

Pent* Good mistress Page, for that I love your 
daughter 
[n such a righteous fashion as I do. 
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I most advance the colours of my love. 
And not retire : Let me have your good will. 

Anne, Good mother, do not marry me to yond' fool. 

Mrs,Page, I mean it not ; I seek you a better husband. 

Quic, That's my master, master doctor. 

Anne, Alas, I had rather be set quick i' the earth. 
And bowl'd to death with turnips. 

Mrs, Page, Come, trouble not yourself : Good master 
Fenton, 
[ will not be your friend, nor enemy : 
My daughter will I question how she loves you, 
And as I find her, so am I affected ; 
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Till then, farewell, sir :— She mutt needs go in ; 
Her father will be angry. [Ex, Mrt, Pags and An iri. 

Fent. Farewell, gentle mistress ; farewell, Nan. 

Qttf c.This is my doing now ;— Nay, said I, will yos 
cast away yoar child on a fool, and a physician ? Look 
on master Fenton : — this is my dcnng. 

Fent, I thank thee ; and I pray thee,once to-night gin 
my sweet Nan this ring : — There's for thy pains. VMxiL 

Quic, Now heaven send thee good fortune ! A kind 
heart he hath : a woman would run through fire and wa* 
ter for such a kind heart. But yet, I would mv master 
had mistress Anne ; or I would naitar Slender had her; 
or, in sooth, I would master FenlidliJ^d her : I will do 
what I can for them all three ; tatlio I have promised, 
and ru be as good as my word ; but speciously for mas- 
ter Fenton.' Well, I must of another errand to sir John 
Falstaff from my two mistresses ; What a beast am I to 
slack it. [Exif. 

SCENE V. 

vf Room in the Garter Inn, Enter Falstaff and 

Bardolph. 

Fal, Bardolph, I say,— 

Bard. Here, sir. 

Fai, Go fetch me a quart of sack ; put a toast lA't 
lExit Bard.] Have I lived to be carried in a basket, like 
a barrow of butcher's offal ; and to be thrown into the 
Thames ? Well, if I be served such another trick. 111 
have my brains ta'en out, and buttered, and give them to 
a dog for a new year's gift The rogues slighted me in- 
to the river with as little remorse as they would have 
drowned a bitch's blind puppies, fifteen i» the litter : 
and you may know by my size, that I have a kind of 
alacrity in sinking ; if the bottom were as deep as hell, 
I should down. I had been drowned, but that the shore 
was shelvy and shallow ; a death that I abhor ; for the 
water swells a man ; and what a .thing should I have 
been, when I had been swelled ! I should have been a 
mountain of mummy. 

Re-enter Bardolph, with the mne. 

Bard. Here's mistress Quickly, sir, to speak with you. 
Fal. Come, let me pour in some sack to the Thames 

[5] She means to say specially, STEEV. 
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water ; for tny belly's as cold, as if I had swallowed 
'^ow-balls for pills to <:ool the reins. Call her in. 
Bard, Com« in, woman. 

Enter Mrs. Quickly. 

Quic. By your leave ;— I cry you mercy :— Give your 
worship good-morrow. 

FaL Take away these chalices : Go brew me a pot- 
tle of sack finely. 

Burd. With eggs, sir ? 

Fal. Simple of itself; I'll no pullet-sperm in my 
brewage. \Exit Bardolfih.'] ■ How now t 

Qtdc. Marry, sir, I come to your worship from mis- 
tress Ford, 

iPfl/. Mistress Ford 1 I have had ford enough : I was 
thrown into the ford : I have my belly full of ford. 

Quic, Alas the day ! good heart, that was not her 
fault : she does so take on with her men ; they mistook 
their erection. 

Fal. So did I mine, to build ujion a foolish woman's 
promise. 

Quic. Well, she laments, sir, for it, that it would yearn 
your heart to see it. Her husband goes this morning a 
birding ; she desires you once more to come to her be- 
tween eight and nine : I must carry her word quickly : 
shell make you amends, I warrant you. 

i^o/. Well, I will visit her : Tell her so ; and bid her 
think, what a man is : let her consider his frailty, and 
then judge of my merit. 

Quic. I will tell her. 

FaL Do so. Between nine and ten, say'st thou f 

Quic, Eight and nine, sir. 

Pal. Well, begone : I will'not miss her. 

Quic, Peace be with you, sir ! \^Exit, 

PaL I marvel, I hear not of master Brook ; he sent 
me word to stay within : I like his money well. O, 
here he comes. 

Enter Ford, 

Ford, Bless you, sir ! 

Fal, Now, master Brook ? you come to know what 
hath passed between me and Ford's wife ? 

Ford, That, indeed, sir John, is my business. 

Fal, Master Brook, I will not lie to you ; I was at 
licr house the hour she appointed me. 

Ford, And how sped you, sir ? 

24 VOL. I. 
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J'^al. Very ill-favouredly, master Brook. 

J*'ord, How so, sir ^ Did she change her determiiiatioii ? 

Fal. No, master Brook ; but the pealLing cortuito her 
husband, master Brook, dwelling in a continual 'larum of 
jealousy, comes to me in the instant of our encounter, 
after we had embraced, kissed, protested, and, as it 
were, spoke the prologue of our comedy .; and at his 
heels a rabble of his companions, thither provoked and 
instigated by his distemper, and, forsooth, to ^search his 
house for his wife's love. 

Ford. What, while you were there ? 

Fal. While I was there. 

Ford. And did he search for you,and could net find you ? 

Fal. You shall hear. As good luck wouM have it, 
comes in one mistress Page ; gives intelligence of Ford's 
approach ; and, by her invention, and Ford's wile's dis- 
traction, they conveyed me into a buck-basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket ! 

Fal. By the Lord, a bodc-basket : rammed me in with 
foul shirts and smocks, socks, foul stocking^, and greasy 
napkins ; that, master Brook, there was the rankest 
compound of villainous smell, that ever ofiended nostril. 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

Fal. Nay, you shall hear, master Brook) what I have 
suffered to bring this woman to evil for your good. Bettig 
thus crammed in the basket, a couple of Ford% knaves, 
,his hinds, were called forth by their mistress, to carry me 
in the name of foul clothes to Datchet-lane : td^ took ' 
me on their shoulders ; met the jealousknave their mas- 
ter in the door ; who asked them cmce or tw^ice what 
they had in their basket : I quaked for fefir, lest'tlie lu- 
natic knave would have searched it; but fate, ordskining 
he should be a cuckold, held his hand. Well ; on Went 
he for a search, and away went I for foul clothes. But 
mark the sequel, master Brook : I suffered the pangs of 
three several deaths : first, an intolerable fright, to be de- 
tected with a jealous iH>tten bell-wether : next, to be com- 
passed, like a good bilbo, ^ in the circumference of a 
peckfhilt to point, heel to head : and then, to be stopped 
m, like a strong distillation, with stinking clothes th&t 
fretted in their own grease,: think of that,*— a man of mjr 

[6;j A bilbo is * Spanis't blade, of which the excellerce is flexibleness and 
elasticity. JOHNS.— •From Bilboa> a city of Biscay, where ^e best bladts 
are made. STEEV. ^ 
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kidney,^— think of that; that am as subject to heat, as 
butter ; a man of continual dissolution and thaw ; it was 
a miracle, to 'scape suffocation. And in the height of 
this bath, when I was more than half stewed in |;rease, 
like a Dutch dish, to be thrown into the Thames, and 
cooled, glowing hot, in that surge, like a horse-shoe ; 
think of that, — hissing hot, — think of that» master Brook. 

Ford, In good sadness, sir, I am sorry that for my 
sake you have suffered all this. My suit then is despe- 
i*at« ; you'll undertake her no more. 

Fal, Master Brook, I will be thrown into JEtna, as 
1 have been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. 
Her husband is this morning gone a birding : I have re- 
ceived from her another embassy of meeting ; 'twixt 
eight and nine is the hour, master Brook. 

Ford, 'Tis past eight already, sir. 

Fal, Is it ? I will then address me to my appointment. 
Come to me at your convenient leisure, and you sltall 
know how 1 speed ; and the conclusion shall be ei*owned 
-with your enjoying her : Adieu. You shall have her» 
master Brook ; master Brook, you shall cuckold Ford. 

[Exit, 

Ford, Hum ! ha ! is this a vision ? is this a dream i 
do I sleep ? Master Ford, awake ; awake, master Ford ; 
there's a hole made in your best coat, master Ford. 
This 'tis to be married ! this 'tis to have linen, and 
buck-baskets !-»^Well, I will proclaim myself what I 
am : I will now take the lecher ; he is at my house : he 
cannot 'scape me ; 'tis impossible he should ; he cannot 
creep into a halfpenny purse, nor into a pepper-box : 
but, lest the devil that guides him should aid him, I will 
search impossible places. Though what I am I cannot 
avoid, yet to be what I would not, shall not make me 
tame : if I have horns to make one mad, let the proverb 
go with me, I'll be horn mad.^ [^jpiV. 



[7] Kidney Vk this phrase now signifies kind or qualities* but Falstafi* 
Qcaiu^ " a man \rbosc kidnies are as fat as mine." JOHNSON. 

[8] There is no image which our author appears so fond of^ as that of 
cuckolds' horns. Scarcely a light chara£ter is introduced that does not en- 
deavour to produce merriment by some allusion to horned husbands. As he 
wrote hU plays for the stage rather than the press, he perhaps reviewed 
them sefooro, and did not observe this repetition, or finding thejest^ howev- 
er frequent, still successiSul, did not think corre^^n necessary. ' JOHNS. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE l.^The Street. Enter Mrs. Page, Mfs. 

Quickly, and William. 

Mr9, Page. 
IS he at master Ford's already, think'st thou i 

Quic. Sure, he is by this ; or will be presently : but 
truly, he is very courageous mad abouthis throwing into 
the water. Mistress Ford desires you to come suddenly. 

Mr8. Page. V\\ be with her by and by ; I'll but bring 
my young man here to school : Look, where his master 
comes ; 'tis a playing-day, I see. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

How now, sir Hugh ? no school to day ? 

Eva. No ; master Slender is let the boys leave to play. 

Quic. Blessing of his heart ! 

Mra. Page. Sir Hugh, my husband says, my son profits 
nothing in the world at his bpok ; I pray you, ask him 
some questions in his accidence. 

Eva. Come hither, Willi am ; hold up your head ; come. 

Mra, Page. Come on, sirrah ; hold up your head ; 
answer your master, be not afraid. 

Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns? 

Will. Two. 

Quic. Truly, I thought there had been one number 
more ; because they say, od's nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tattlings. What is fair^ William ? 

mil. Pulcher. 

Quic. Poulcats ! there are fairer things than poulcats, 
sure. 

Eva. You are a very simplicity 'oman ; I pray you, 
peace. What is lafiis, William ? 

Will. A stone. 

J^va, And what is a stone, William ? 

Will. A pebble. 

Eva. No, it is lafiia ; I pray you, remember in your 
prain. 

Will. Lafiia, 

Eva, That is good William. What is he, William, 
that does lend articles ? 

Will. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun ; and be 
thus declined, Singulariter^ nominativOj hie, hac^ hoc. 
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Eva^ JVomtnativo^ hig^ hag, hog ; — pray you, mark : 
genitivOf hujus ; Well, what is your accusative case ? 

WilL Accusativo, hinc. 

£va, I pray you, have your remembrance, child ; 
Accuaativo, hing, hang^ hog, 

Quic. Hang hog is Latin tor baCon, I warrant you. 

iva, liOave your prabbles, 'oman.— What is the 
focative case, William ? 

WilL O — vocativo^ O. 

Eva, Remember, William ; focative is, caret. 

Quic. And that's a good root. 

Eva. *Oman, forbear. 

Mrs. Page. Peace, 

Eva, What is your genitive case plural , William i 

Will. Genitive case ? 

Eva. Ay. 

Will. Genitive t'^horum^ harum, horum, 

Quic. 'Vengeance of Jenny's case I fie on her ?— nev- 
er name her, child, if she be a whore. 

Eva. For shame, 'oman. 

Quic. You do ill to teach the child such words : he 
teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll do fast 
enough of themselves ; and to call horum :— fie upon you ! 

Eva. 'Oman, art thou lunatics t hast thou no under- 
standings for thy cases, and the numbers of the genders ^ 
Thou art as foolish christian creatures as I would desires.. 

Mrs. Page. Pr'y thee, hold thy peace. 

Eva. Shew me now, William, some declensions of 
your pronouns. 

Will. Forsooth, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is Ari, ka^ cod ; if you forget your kies, your 
kas, and your cods^ you must be preeches. Go your 
ways, and play, go. 

Mr S.Page. He is abetter scholar,than I thought he was. 

Eva. He is a good sprag memory. Farewell, Mrs. Page 

[Exit Sir Hugh. 

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good sir Hugh.— -Get you home» 
boy. Come, we stay too long. lExeuni.. 

SCENE IL 

./I Room in Ford's house. Enter Falstaff and 

Mrs. Ford. 
Pal. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten up my 
sufferance : I see, you are obsequious in your love> and. 

34* YCUL. 1. 
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I profess requital to a hair's breadth ; not only, mistress 
Ford, in the simple office of love, but in all the accou- 
trement, complement, and ceremony of it. But are you 
sure of your husband now t 

Mrs. Ford. He*s a birding, sweet sir John. 

Mr 8. Page, \within.'] What hoa, gossip Ford .' whathoa! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, sir John. [-fix.FAL, 

Enter Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Page. How now, sweetheart i who's at home 
besides yourself i 

Mrs.Ford. Why, none but mine own people. 

Mr S.Page. Indeed ? 

Mrs. Ford. No, certainly ; — Speak louder. [Aside. 

Mrs. Page. Truly, 1 am so glad you have nobody here, 

Mrs. Ford. Why > 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in his old 
lunes again : he so takes on yonder with my husband ; 
so rails against all married mankind ; so curses all Eve's 
daughters, of what complexion soever ; and so buffets 
himself on the forehead, cvy\v\%^ Peer-out^ fieer-out ! 
that any madness, I ever yet beheld, seemed but tame- 
ness, civility, and patience, to this his distemper he is in 
now : I am glad the fat knight is not here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him ? 

Mrs.Page. Of none but him ; and swears, he was cac- 
ried out, the last time he searched for him, in a basket: 
protests to my husband, he is now here ; and hath drawn 
him and the rest of their company from their sport, to 
make another experiment of his suspicion : but I am glad 
the knight is not here ; now he shall see bis own foolery. 

Mrs. Ford. How near is he, mistress Page ? 

Mrs. Page. Hard by ; at street end ; he will be here 
anon. 

Mrs.Fordi I am undone ! — the knight is here, 

Mrs.Page. Why, then you are utterly shamed, and 
he's but a dead man. What a woman are you } — Away 
with him, away with him ; better shame than murden. 

Mrs.Ford. Which way should he go ? how should I 
bestow him ? Shall I put him into the basket again i 

Re-enter Falstaff. 

Fal. No, I'll come no more i' the basket : May I not 
^o out, ere he come ? 

Mrsr.Page. Alas, three of master Ford's brothers 
watch the door with pistols* that none should issue out ; 
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otherwise you might slip away ere he came. But what 
make you here ? 

I^ai. What shall I do ?— I'll creep up into the chimney. 

Mra.jFord, There they always use to discharge their 
birding-pieces : Creep into the kiln-hole. 

jPa/. Where is it ? 

Mrs, Ford. He will seek there, on my word. Neither 
press, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, but he hath an ab- 
stract for the remembrance of such places, and goes to 
them by his note : There is no hiding you in the house. 

Fal, I'll go out then. 

Mra, Page, If you go out in your own semblance, you 
die, sir John. Unless you go out disguised, — 

Airs, Ford, How might we disguise him ? 

Mrs, Page. Alas the day, I know not. There is no 
woman's gown big enough for him ; otherwise, he might 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and so escape. 

Fal, Good hearts, devise something : any extremity, 
rather than a mischief. 

Mrs, Ford, My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brent- 
ford, has a gown above. 

Mrs, Page, On my word, it will serve him ; she's as 
big as he is ; and there's her thrum 'd hat, and her muffler 
too :* Run up, sir John. 

Mrs, Ford, Go, go, sweet sir John : mistress Page 
and I will look some linen for your head. 

Mrs, Page, Quick, quick ; we'll come dress you^ 
straight : put on the gown the while. ^Ejcit Fal. 

Mrs, Ford, I would, my husband would meet him in 
this shape : he cannot abide the old woman of Brent- 
ford ; he swears, she's a witch ; forbade her my house, 
and hath threatened to beat her. 

Mrs, Page, Heaven guide him to thy husband's 
cudgel ; and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! 

Mrs, Ford, But is my husband coming ? 

Mrs, Page, Ay, in good sadness, is he ; and talks of 
the basket too, howsoever he hath had intelligence. 

Mrs, Ford, We'll try that ; for 1*11 appoint my men 
to carry the basket agam, to meet him at the door with 
it, as they did last time. 

Mrs, Page. Nay, but he'll be here presently : let's go 
dress him like the witch of Brentford. 

[i] The thrum it the end of a weaver's warp Rnd we may suppose. wa» 
Med for the purpose of making coarse hats. 1 h< muffler was a thin piece 
of lin«n that covered the lips and chin. STEEVENS. 
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Mrs. Ford. I'll first direct tny men what they shall do 
with the basket. Go up, 1 11 bring linen for him straight. 

lExit, 
Mrs. Page, Hang him, dishonest varlet ! we cannot 
misuse him enough. 

We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do. 

Wives may be merry, and yet honest too : 

We do not act, that often jest and laugh ; 

'Tis old but true, Siill swine eat all the draff, ^Exit. 

Re-enter Mrs. Ford, with two Servants. 

Mrs, Ford, Go, sirs, take the basket again on your 
shoulders ; your master is hard at door ; if he bid you 
set it down, obey him : quickly, despatch. [Exit, 

1 Serv, Come, come, take it up. 

2 Serv, Pray heaven, it be not full of the knight again. 
1 Serv, I hope not ; I had as lief bear so much lead. 

Enter Ford, Page, Shallow, Caius, ancf &> Hugh 

EVAMS. 

Ford, Ay, but if it prove true, roaster Page, have you 
any way then to unfool nie again ? — Set down the basket, 
villain :-*Somebody call my wife :-^You, youth in a 
basket, come out here ! — O, you panderiy rascals ! 
there's a knot, a ging,^ a pack, a conspiracy against me: 
Now shall the devil be shamed.— What ! wife, I say ! 
come, come forth ; behold what honest clothes you 
send forth to bleaching. 

Page, Why, this passes \ Master Ford, you are not 
to go loose any longer ; you must be pinioned. 

Eva, Why, this is lunatics ! this is mad as a mad dog^ 

Shal, Indeed, master Ford, this is not well ; indeed. 

Enter Mrs. Ford. 

Ford, So say I too, sir. — Come hither, mistress Ford ; 
mistress Ford, the honest woman, the modest wife, 
the virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her 
husband ! — I suspect without cause, mistress, do I ? 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven be my witness, you do, if you sus- 
pect me in any dishonesty. 

Ford. Well said, brazen-face ; hold it out.~-Come 
forth, sirrah. [Pulls the clothes out of the basket. 

Page, This passes ! 

MrsFord, Are you not ashamed ? let the clothes alone. 

*- — — ' ' 

[2] Ging was anciently used for zang, MAI.ONE. 
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Ford, I shall find you anon. 

Eva, 'Tis unreasonable ! Will you take up your 
•wife's clothes ? Come away. 

Ford, Empty the basket, I say. 

Mrs, Ford. Why, man, why, 

Ford, Master Page, as I am a man, there was one 
conveyed out of my house yesterday in this basket : 
Why may not he be there again ? In my house I am 
sure he is : my intelligence is true ; my jealousy is 
reasonable : Pluck me out all the linen. 

Mra, Ford, If you find a man there, he shall die a 
flea's death. 

Page, Here's no man. 

Shal, By my fidelity, this is not well, master Ford ; 
this wrongs you. 

Mva, Master Ford, you must pray, and not follow 
the imaginations of your own heart : this is jealousies^ 

Ford, Well, he's not here I seek for. 

Page, No, nor no where else, but in your brain. 

Ford, Help to search my house this one time : if I 
find not what I seek, shew no colour for my extremity, 
let me forever be your table-sport ; let them say of me. 
As jealous as Ford, that searched a hollow wallrnut .fo^^ ^j,,. 
his wife's leman.3 Satisfy me once more ; once mofre'j?^. 
search with me. 

Mra, Ford, What hoa, mistress Page ! come you, 
and the old woman, down ; my husband will come into 
the chamber. 

Ford, Old woman ! What old woman's that ? 

Mra, Ford, Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brentford* 

Ford, A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean ! 
Have I not forbid her my house? She comes of errands, 
does she ? W^e are simple men ; we do not know what's 
brought to pass under the profession of fortune-telling. 
She works by charms, by spells, by the figure, and such 
daubery as this is ; beyond our element : we know 
nothing. — Come down, you witch, you hag you ; come 
down, I say. 

Mra. Ford, Nay, good, sweet husband ;-.— good gen- 
tlemen, let him not strike the old woman. 

Enter Falstaff m women* a clotheajed by Afr«.PAGK. 
Mra,Pa. Come,mother Prat, come,give me your hand. 



C3j Lcematti i c iover, is derived from ieef,D\itQh, Movtd, mdmam STE^ 
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Ford, ril firat her :<»Out of mj door, you wkcli ! 
[beats him.] you rag, you baggage, yott polecat, you 
ronyon ! out ! out ! I'll conjure you, I'll fortune-tell yoa. 

{Exit, Fal. 

Mrs, Page, Are you not ashamed^ I think, you have 
killed the poor woman. 

Mrs, Ford. Nay, he will do it :— 'Tis a goodly credit 
for you. 

Ford, Hang her, witch ! 

£va. By yea and no, I think, the 'oman is a witch 
indeed : I like not when a 'oman has a great peard ; I 
spy a great peard under her muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen ? I beseech you, 
follow ; see but the issue of my jealousy : if I cry out 
thus upon no trail, ^ never trust me when I open again. 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further : Come, 
gentlemen. [Exe, Pack, Ford, Shal. and Eva. 

Mrs. Page, Trust me, he beat him most pitifully. 

Mrs, Ford. Nay, by the mass, that he did not ; he 
beat him most unpitifully, methought* 

Mrs, Page, I'll have the cudgel hallowed, and hang 
o'er the altar ; it hath done meritorious service. 

Mr4. Ford, What think you ? May we, with the war- 
rant of woman-hood, and the witness of a good con* 
sience, pursue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs, Page. The spirit of wantonness- is, sure, scared 
out of him ; if the devil have him not in fee-simple, 
with fine and recovery,* he will never, I think, in the 
way of waste, attempt us again. 

Mrs, Ford, Shall we tell our husbands how we have 
served him ? 

Mrs, Page. Yes, by all means ; if it be but to scrape 
the figures out of your husband's brains. If they can 
find in their hearts, the poor unvirtuous fat knight shall 
be any further afflicted, we two will still be the ministers. 

Mrs. Ford, I'll warrant, they'll have him. publicly 



[4] TIxe expression is taken from the hunters. Trail is the scent toft by 
the passage of the game. To cry out is to open or bark. JOHNSON. 

As the second stratagem^ by -which Falstaffescapet* ia much the gi on e r of 
the two, I wish it had been practised first. It is very unlikely that Ford^ 
having been so deceived before, and knowing that he had been deceived* 
would suffer him to escape in so slight a disguise. JOHNSON. 

is) Our author had been long enough in an attorney's office, to Itam tbat 
fte-strnple is the largest estate, and fine and rttevfry the tirwieU sssitriMti^ 
JC&own tv Sngliih law. RITSON. 



I 



MCr iV. OF WINDMR. %\ 

dianied : and, methinks, tiiere would be no period to the 
jest, should he not be publidy shamed. 

Mr8. Page* Come, to the forge with it then, shape it : 
i w««ld not have things cool. [Exeunt. 

SCENE ni. 

A Room in the Garter Inn. Enter Host and Bardolph. 

Bard. Sir, the Germans desire to have three of your 
borses : the duke himself will be to-morrow at court, 
and they are going to meet him. 

Host. What duke should that be, comes so secretly ? 
I hear not of him in the court : Let me speak with ttte 
gentlemen ; they speak English ? 

Bnrd. Ay, sir ; I'll call them to yon. 

Ho9t. Theyshall have my horses; but 1*11 make them 
pay, I'll sauce them : They have had my houses a week 
at command; Ihave turned away my other guests : they 
must come off; I'll sauce them : Come. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

A "Room in Ford's house. Enter Pags, Ford, Mr9. 
Page, Mrs. Ford, and Sir Hu&h Evans. 

Eva. 'Tis one of the pest discretions of a 'oman as 
ever I did look upon. 

Page. And did he send you both these letters at an 
instant f 

Mr9. Page, Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife : Henceforth do what thou wilt; 
I rather will suspect the sun with cold, 
Than thee with wantonness : now doth thy honour stand, 
In him that was of late an heretic, 
As iirm as faith. 

Page. 'Tis well, 'tis well ; no more. 
Be not as.6xtreme in submission, 
As in offence ; 

But let our plot go forward r'^et our wives 
Yet once again, to make us public sport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow. 
Where we may take him, and disgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is no better way than that they spoke of. 

'Page, How ! to send him word they'll meet him in 
the park at midnight ! fie, fie ; hell never come. 
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Eva. You say, he has been thrown into the rivers ; 1 
and has been grie\ott8ly peaten, as an old 'oman : ne- 
thinks, there should be terrors in him, that he should 
not come ; methinks» his flesh is punished* he ^hall hsve 
no desires. 

Page, So think I too. 

Mrs, Ford, Devise but how you*U use him when he 
• comes. 
And let us two devise to bring him thither. 

Mrs, Page, There is an old tale goes, that Heme the 
hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest. 
Doth all the winter-time, at still midnfght, 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragged horns ; 
And there he blasts the tree, and takes the cattle ;* 
And makes mtlch-kine yield blood, and shakes a chain 
In a most hideous and dreadful manner : 
You've heard of such a spirit ; and well you know, 
The superstitious idle-headed eld 
Received, and did deliver to our age. 
This tale of Heme the Hunter for a truth. 

Page, Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Heme's oak : 
But what of this t 

Mrs, Ford, Marry, this is our device ; 
That Falstaff at that oak shall meet with us, ' >- 
Disguised like Heme, with huge horns on his head. 

Page, Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 
And in this shape ; When you have brought him thither, 
What shall be done with him } what is your plot ? 

Mrs, Page, That likewise have we thought upon, and 
thus : — 
Nan Page my daughter, and my little son. 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll dress 
Like urchins, ouphes,? and fairies, green and white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands ; upon a sudden. 
As FalstafF. she, and I, afe newly met. 
Let them from forth a saw-pit rush at once 



[6] To take, in Shakspeare, signifies to seize or strike iKith a disease^to 
blast. JOHNSON. 

[7j The primitive signification of urchin is a hed?e*hog. Hence ii comrt 
to signify any thing little and dwarfish. Ouph Is the Teutonick word ftx a 
fatry or goblin. &TEEVENS- 
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With some diffused song \^ upon their sight, 
We two in great atnazedness will fly : 
Then let them all encircle him about, 
And, fairy-like, to pinch the unclean knight ; 
And ask him, why, that hour of fairy revel. 
In their so sacred paths he dares to tread, 
In shape profane ? 

Mtb, Ford. And, till he tell the truth. 
Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound. 
And burn him with their tapers. 

Mtb, Page. The truth being known. 
We'll all present ourselves ; dis-hom the spirit. 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford. The children must 
Be practised well to this, or they'll ne'er do't 

E-va, I will teach the children their behaviours, and 
I will be like a jack-an-apes also, to bum the knight 
with my taber. 

Ford, That will be excellent. I'll go buy them vizards. 

Mrs, Page, My Nan shall be thequeen of all the fairies, 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Page. That silk will I go buy ; — and in that time 
Shall master Slender steal my Nan away. \jt8ide. 

And marry her at Eton. — Go, send to Falstaff straight. 

Ford, Nay, I'll to him again in name of Brook : 
He'll tell me all his purpose : Sure, he'll come. 

Mr8. Page. Fear not you that : Go, get us properties, 
And tricking for our fairies.' 

£va. Let us about it : It is admirable pleasures, and 
fery honest knaveries. [Ex. Page, Ford, and Evans. 

mra. Page, Go, mistress Ford, 
Send Quickly to sir John, to know his mind. 

[Exit Mre. For*. 
Ill to the doctor ; he hath my good will, 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though well landed, is an idiot ; 
And he my husband best of all affects : 
The doctor is well money'df and his friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, shall have her. 
Though twenty thousand worthier come to crave her. 
^^ \ [Exit . 

[81 A diffused ione signifies a song tliat strikes oat into wild sentiments be* 
yond the bounds ofnatare^ such as those whose subjedl is fiitry land. WAR. 

C93 Properties are little incidental necetsaries t« « theatre^ CKClnvive of 
tcmes and dresses. STEEVENS. 

35 VOL. I. 
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SCENE V. 
A Room in the Garter Inn, Enter Hoat and Simple. 

Ho9t, What wouldst thou have, boor ? what, thick- 
3kin i speak, breathe, discuss ; brief, short, quick, snap. 

Sim, Marry, sir, I come to speak with sir John Fal- 
staff from master Slender. 

Ho9t, There's his chamber, his house, his castle, his 
standing-bed, and truckle-bed ; 'tis painted about with 
the story of the prodigal, fresh and new : Go, knock 
and call ; he*ll speak like an Anthrofiofihaginian unto 
thee : — Knock, I say. 

Sim, There's an old woman, a fat woman, gone up 
into his chamber ; I'll be so bold as stay, sir, till she 
come down : I come to speak with her, indeed. 

Host, Ha ! a fat woman ! the knight may be robbed ; 
III calL — Bully knight ! bully sir John ! speak from thy 
lungs military : Art thou there ? it is thme host, thine 
Ephesian, calls. 

JFVi/. [aborve,'] How now, mine host ? 

Ho8t, Here's a Bohemian-Tartar, ' tarries the coming 
down of thy fat woman : Let her descend, bully, let her 
descend ; my chambers are honourable : Fie ! privacy ? fie ! 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fal, There was, mine host, an old fat woman even 
now with me ; but she's gone. 

Sim, Pray you, sir, was't not the wise woman of 
Brentford ? 

Eal, Ay, marry, was it, muscle-shell ;* what would 
you with her ? 

Sim, My master, sir, my master Slender, sent to her, 
seeing her go thorough the street, to know, sir, whether 
one Isym, sir, that beguiled him of a chain, had the 
chain, or no. 

Fal, I spake with the old woman about it. 

Sim, And what says she, I pray, sir ? 

Fal, Marry, she says, that the very same man that be- 
guiled master Slender of his chain, cozened him of it. 

Sim, I would, I could have spoken with the woman 

CO In Get many there were several companies of vagabonds, &c called 
Tartan and Zigens- " These were the same in my opinion/' says Mezerayi 
" as those the • rench call Bohemians and the English Gypsiey" TOLLET. 

[2] He calls poor Simple musch'SheU, because he stands with his mouth 
open. JOHNSON. 
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herself ; I had other things to have spoken with her too, 
from him. 

Ji'aL What are they i let us know. 

Host, Ay, come ; quick. 

Sim, I may not conceal them, sir. 

F'aL Conceal them, or thou dy'st. 

Sim, Why, sir, they were nothing but about mistress 
Anne Page ; to know, if it were my master's fortune to 
have her, or no. 

Fal, 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Sim, What, sir ? 

I^al, To have her, — or no : Go ; say, the woman told 
me so. 

Sim, May I be so bold to say so, sir ? 

JPal, Ay, sir Tike ; who more bold ? 

Sim. I thank your worship : I shall make my master 
glad with these tidings. [Exit Simp. 

Host, Thou art clerkly, thou art clerkly, sir John : 
Was there a wise woman with thee ? 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine host ; one, that hath 
taught me more wit than ever 1 learned before in my 
life : and I paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for 
my learning. 

Enter Bardolfh. 

Bard, Out, alas, sir ! cozenage ! meer cozenage ! 

Host, Where be my horses f speak well of them, 
varletto. 

Bard, Run away with the cozeners : for so soon as I 
came beyond Eton, they threw me off, from behind one 
of them, in a slough of mire ; and set spurs, and away, 
like three german devils, three doctor Faustuses.^ 

Host, They are gone but to meet the duke, villain : 
do not say, they be Hed ; germans are honest men. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

Eva, Where is mine host ? 

Host, What is the matter, sir ? 

Eva, Have a care of your entertainments: there is a 
friend o' mine come to town, tells me, there is three 
cozen germans, that has cozened all the hosts of Read- 
ings, of Maidenhead, of Colebrook, of horses and money. 
I tell you for good- will, look you : you are wise, and full 
of gibes,',and vlouting-stogs ; and 'tis not convenient you 
should be cozened ; Fare you well. [Exit, 

il} Jobn Faust, commonly called Doctor Fa^stus, was a Certnan, ST££V. 
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Enter Doctor Caius. 

Caius. Verc is mine Host de Jarterre ? 

Host, Here, master doctor, in pei*plexity, and doubt- 
lul dilemma. 

Caius. I cannot tell vat is dat : But it is tell-a nie, 
dat you make grand preparation for a duke de Jarmany : 
by my trot, dere is no duke, dat de court is know to 
come : I tell you for good vill : adieu. \^£xit. 

Host, Hue and cry, villain, go : — assist me, knight ; 
I am undone :— fly, run, hue and cry, villain ! I am un- 
done ! \^Exeunt Host and Bard. 

FaL I would, all the world might be cozened ; for I 
have been cozened, and beaten too. If it should come to 
the ear of the court, how I have been transformed, and 
how my transformation hath been washed and cudgeled, 
they would melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and 
liquor fishermen's boots with me ; I warrant, they would 
whip me with their fine wits, till I was as crest-fallen 
as a dried pear. I never prospered since I foreswore 
myself at firhnero. Well, if my wind were but long 
enough to say my prayers, I would repent. 

Enter Mrs. Quickly, 

Now ! whence come you ? 

Quic, From the two parties, forsooth. 

Fal, The devil take one party, and his dam the other, 
and so they shall be both bestowed ! I have suffered 
more for their sakes, more, than the villainous incon- 
stancy of man's disposition is able to bear. 

Quic. And have not they suffered ? Yes, I warrant ; 
speciously one of them ; mistress Ford, good heart, is 
beaten black and blue, that you cannot see a white spot 
about her. 

FaL What tell'st thou me of black and blue ^ I was 
beaten myself into all the colours of the rainbow ; and I 
was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brentford ; 
but that my admirable dexterity of wit, my counterfeiting 
the actions of an old woman, delivered me, the knave 
constable had set me i' the stocks, i' the common stocks, 
for a witch. 

Quic. Sir, let me speak with you in your chamber : 
you shall hear how things go ; and, I warrant, to your 
content. Here is a^ letter will say somewhat. Good 
hearts, what ado is here to bring you tog^ether ! Sure, one 
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of you does not serve heaven 'well,that you are so crossed.* 
Fal, Come up into my chamber. \Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

Another Room in the Garter Inn, Enter Fen ton 

and Host. 

Ho6t. Master Fenton, talk not to me ; my mind is 
heavy, I will give over all. 

Fent, Yet hear me speak : Assist me in my purpose, 
And, as I am a gentleman, I'll give thee 
A hundred pound in gold, more than your loss. 

Host, I will hear you, master Fenton ; and I will, 9t 
the least, keep your counsel. 

Fent, From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page ; 
Who, mutually, hath answer'd my affection 
(So far fonh as herself might be her chooser) 
Even to my wish : I have a letter from her 
Of such contents as you will wonder at ; 
The mirth whereof *s so larded with my matter. 
That neither, singly, can be manifested. 
Without the show of both ; wherein fat Falstaff 
Hath a great scene : the image of the jest 

[Showing the letter. 
I'll show you here at large. Hark, good mine host : 
To-night at Heme's oak, just 'twixt twelve and one. 
Must my sweet Nan present the fairy queen ; 
The purpose why, is here ; in which disguise. 
While other jests are something rank on foot, 
Her father hath commanded her to slip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 
Immediately to marry ; she hath consented :— 
Now, sir. 

Her mother, even strong against that match. 
And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed 
That he shall likewise shuffle her away. 
While other sports are tasking of their minds. 
And at the deanery, where a priest attends. 
Straight marry her : to this her mother's plot 
She, seemingly obedient, likewise hath 

iSl Tlie great fault of this play is th« frequcncY of expressions soprofane, 
that no necessity of preserving charafler c^n justify them. There are hk^ 
er laws than those of criticism. JOHNSON. ' "*"' 

25* V4)L. 1. 
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Made promise to the doctor ;-.Now, thns it resti t 
Her father means she shall be all in white ; 
And in that habit, when Slender sees his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her go. 
She shall go with him : — her mother hath intended. 
The better to denote her to the doctor, 
(For they must alli)e masked and vizarded,) 
That, quaint in green, she shall be loose enrobed. 
With ribbands pendant, flaring 'bout her head ; 
And when the doctor spies his^vantage ripe. 
To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token. 
The maid hath given consent to go with him. 

Host. Which means she to deceive ? father or mother^ 

Fent, Both, my good host, to go along with me : 
And here it rests,— that you'll procure the vicar 
To stay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one. 
And, in the lawful name of marrying, 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Jioat, Well, husband your device ; I'll to the vicar : 
Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a priest. 

Fent, So shall I evermore be bound to thee ; 
Besides, ril make a present recompense. [Exeunt* 



ACT V. 

SCENE 1.—./^ Room in the Garter Inn. Enter Fal- 
STAFF, a7i(/ ^r«. Quickly. 

Falataff, 

PR*YTHEE, no more prattling ;— go 111 hold :— 

This is the third time ; I hope, good luck lies in odd 
numbers. Away, go ; they say, there is divinity in odd 
numbers, either in nativity, chance, or death. — Away. 

Quic. I'll provide you a chain ; and I'll do what I 
.can to get you a pair of horns. [^Exit Mr a, Quicklt. 

Fal. Away, I say ; time wears : hold up your head, 
and mince. 

Enter Ford. 
How now, master Brook ? Master Brook, the matter will 
be known to-night, or never. Be you in the Park about 
midnight, at Heme's oak, and you shall see wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yesterday, sir, as you 
lold me you had appointed ^ 
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Fal. I went to her, master Brook, as you see, like a 
poor old man : but I came from her, master Brook, like 
a poor old womau. That same knave, Ford her hus- 
band, hath the finest mad devil of jealousy in him, mas* 
ter Brook, that ever governed frenzy. I will tell you.— 
He beat me grievously, in the shape of a woman ; for in 
the shape of man, master Brook, I fear not Goliath with 
a weaver's beam ; because I know also, life is a shuttle. 
I am in haste ; go along with me ; .I'll tell you all, mas- 
ter Brook. Since I plucked geese,* played truant, and 
whipped top, I knew not what it was to be beaten, till 
lately. Follow me : Til tell you strange things of this 
knave Ford ; on whom to-night I will be revenged, and 
I will deliver his wife into your hand.— -—Follow :— 
Strange things in hand, master Brook ! follow. [Exe, 

SCENE II. 
Windsor Park. jEnrerPAGE, Sh allow, awtf Slender. 

Page, Come, come ; we'll couch i'the castle-ditch, 
till we see the light of our fairies. — Remember, son 
Slender, my daughter. 

Slen, Ay, forsooth ; I have spoke with her, and we 
have a nay-word, how to know one another. I come to 
her in white, and cry, mum ; she cries budget ; and by 
that we know one another. 

Shal. That's good too : but what needs either your 
mum^ or her budget ? the white will decipher her well 
enough. — It hath struck ten o'clock. 

Page. The night is dark ; light and spirits will be- 
come it well. Heaven prosper our sport ! No man 
means evil but the devil, and we shall know him by his 
horns. Let's away ; follow me. lExeunt, 

SCENE III. 

The Street in Windsor. Enter Mrs. Page, Mr/f. 

Ford, and CaiusLj 

Mrs. Page. M aster doctor, my daughter is in green : 
when you see your time, take her by the hand, away 
with her to the deanery, and despatch it quickly : Go 
before into the park ; we two must go together. 

Caius. I know vat I have to do ; Adieu. [Exit. 

[6] To strip a living goose of U'ls feathers, was foimerly an a^ of poernt 
barbarity. ST££VCNS. ' 
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Mrs.Page^ Fare you well, sir. — My husband will not 
rejoice so much at the abuse of Falstafi, as he will chafe at 
the doctor's marrying my daughter : but 'tis no matter: 
better a little chiding, than a great deal of heart-break. 

Mr8.Ford, Where is Nan now, and her troop of 
fairies ? and the Welch devil, Hugh ? 

Mra.Page, They are all couched in a pit, hard by 
Heme's oak, with obscured lights ; which, at the very 
instant of FalstafTs and our meeting, they will at once 
display to the night. 

Mr 8. Ford. That cannot choose but amaze him. 

Mra.Page. If he be not amazed, he will be mocked; 
if he be amazed, he will every way be mocked. 

Mrs,Ford, We'll betray him finely. 

Mr S.Page, Against such lewdstei*s, and their lechery, 
Those that betray them do no treachery. 

Mrs.Ford. The hour draws on ; To the oak, to the 
oak. \^£xeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Windsor Park, Enter Sir Hugh Evans, and Fairies, 

Eva, Trib, trib, fairies ; come ; and remember your 
parts : be pold, I pray you ; follow me into the pit ; 
and when I give the watch- 'ords, do as I pid you : 
Come, come ; trib, trib. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Another Part of the Park. Enter Falstaff disguis- 

edy with a buck's-head on. 

Fal. The Windsor bell hath struck twelve ; the 
minute draws on : Now, the hot-blooded gods assist 
me : — Remember, Jove, thou wast a bull for thy Eu- 
ropa ; love set on thy horns.— O powerful love ! that, 
in some respects, makes a beast a man ; in some other, 
a man a beast.— You were also, Jupiter, a swan, for the 
love of Leda ; — O, omnipotent love .' hpw near the 
god drew to the complexion of a goose ?— f A fault done 
first in the form of a beast ; — O Jove, a beastly fault ! 
and then another fault in the semblance of a fowl ; 

think on't, Jove ; a foul fault. When gods have hot 

backs, what shall poor men do ? For me, I am here a 
Windsor stag ; and the fattest, I think, i* the forest : 
Send me a cool rut-time, Jove, or who can blame me to 
piss my tallow ? Who comes here ? my doe i 
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Enter Mrs, FoJiD and Mrs, Page. 

Mrs. Ford, Sir John i art thou there, my deer ? xny 
male deer ? 

FaL My doe with the black scut ? — Let the sky rain 
potatoes ;^ let it thunder to the tune of Green Sleeves ; 
hail kissing-coxnfits, and snow eringoes ; let there come 
a tempest of provocation, I will shelter me here. 

[Embracing her. 

Mrs.Ford. Mistress Page is come with me, sweetheart. 

FaL Divide me like a bribe-'buck, each a haunch : I 
■will keep my sides to myself, my shoulders for the fellow 
of this walk, and my horns I bequeath to your husbands. 
Am I a woodman t ha ! Speak 1 like Heme the hunter? 
Why, now is Cupid a child of conscience ; he makes res- 
titution. As I am a true spirit, welcome ! [JVbwe within. 

Mrs. Page. Alas ! what noise f 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our sins ! 

Fal. What should this be ? 

Mrs.Ford. Mrs.Page. Away, away. [They run off. 

Fal. I think the devil will not have me damned, lest 
the oil that is in me should set hell on fire : he would 
never else cross me thus. 

Enter Sir IImgh Evans, like a satyr ; Mrs. Quickly, 
and Pistol ; Anne Page, as the Fairy Queen, at- 
tended by her Brother and others, dressed like Fai- 
ries, nvith ivaxen tafiers on their heads. 

Quic. Fairies, black, gray, green, and white* 
You moon-shine revellers, and shades of night, 
You orphan-heirs of fixed destiny. 
Attend your office, and your c^uality^— 
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 

Fist. Elves, list your names ;— silence, you airy toys.— 
Cricket, to Windsor chimneys shalt thou leap : 
Where fires thou find'st unrak'd, and hearths unswept. 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry :» 
Our radiant queen hates sluts, and sluttery. 

F'al. They are fairies : he,that speaks to them,shalldie: 
111 wink and couch : No man their works must eye. 

[Lies down ufion his face. 

Eva. Where's Pede ? — Go you, and where you find a 
That, ere she sleep, has thrice her prayers said, [maid, 

[7] Potatoes* when they were first introduced into£nglar.d> were supposed 
ta be 8Ux>ng provocatives. [8J The hitb*rry is the 'whortttUrry. ST££V, 
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RaUe up the organs of her fantasy ; 

Sleep slie as sound as careless infancy ; 

But those as sleep, and think not on their sins. 

Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, shoulders, sides.and sliinsi 

Quic. About, about ; 
Search Windsor castle, elves, within and out : 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every sacred room ; 
That it may stand till the perpetual doom, 
In state as wholesome, as in state 'tis fit ; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 
The several chairs of order look you scour 
With juice of balm,« and every precious flower : 
Each fair instalment, coat, and several crest, 
W^ith loyal blazon, evermore be blest ! 
And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you sing, 
Like to the Garter's compass, in a ring : 
The expressure that it bears, green let it be, 
More fertile-fresh than all the field to see ; 
And, Hony soil gui mal y fienae, write. 
In emerald tufts, flowers purple, blue, and white ; 
Like sapphire, pearl, and rich embroidery, 
Buckled below fair knight-hood's bending knee ; 
Fairies use flowers for their charactery.' 
Away ; disperse : But, till 'tis one o'clock. 
Our dance of custom, round about the oak 
Of Heme the hunter, let us not forget. 

JEva, Pray you, lock hand in hand ; yourselves in order 
And twenty glow-worms shall our lanterns be, [set : 
To guide our measure round about the tree. 
But, stay ; I smell a man of middle earth. ^ 

Fal, Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy ! lest 
lie transform me to a piece of cheese ! 

Pi si. Vile worm, thou wasto'er-look*d even in thy birth. 

Quic, With trial-fire touch me his finger-end : 
If he be chaste, the flame will back descend, 
And turn him to no pain ; but if he start, 

[8] It was an article of our ancient luxury^ to rub tabl$i. &c- with aro- 
matic herbs. Pliny informs us, that the Romans did the ttaas, to drive away 
evil spirits. STEEVENS. 

i"9] Charactery^For the matter with which they make letters. JOHNS. 
loilokar, in his '* English Expositor imj^roved by R. Browne." says that 
charactery is " a writing by cnarjfters in strange marks." In 1588 was 
printed—*' Charactery* an arte of shorte> swift, andsecrete writing, by char- 
adler. Invented by Timothie Brighte. dodlor of Phisike." This seems to 
have lieen the first book upon short>hand writing printed inEngland. DOUCE. 
[i ] Spirits are sapposc^d to inhabit the ethereal regions, and fairies to dwell 
under ground ; vatn are therefore in a middle station. JOHNSON. 
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It is the flesh of a corrupted heart. 

Pist. A trial, come. IThey burn him with their tafiera, 

£va» Come, will this wood take fire. 

I^al. Oh, oh, oh ! , 

Quic. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in desire ! — ^yC, 

About him, fairies ; sing a scornful rhyme : 
And, as you trip, still pinch him to your time. 

Mva, It is right ; indeed, he is full of lecheries and 
iniquity. 

Song. Fie on sinful fihantaay / 
Fie on lust and luxury I 
Lust is but a bloody fire f 
Kindled with unchaste desire. 
Fed in heart ; whose fiamea aafiire, 
jia thoughta do blow them^ higher and higher. 
Pinch himyfairiea, mutually ; 
Pinch him for hia villainy ; 
Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him about. 
Till candlea^ and atar-light, and moon-ahine be out. 

During thia aong, the Fairiea fiinch Falstaff. Dr. 
Caius comea one way, and ateala away a Fairy in 
green ; Slender another way, and takea off a Fairy 
in white ; anrfFENTON comea ^ and ateala away Mr a. 
Anne Page. A noiae of hunting ia made within. 
Ml the Fairiea run away. Falstaff f^ulla off hia 
buck*a'head, and riaea. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, and Mra. Ford. 

They lay hold on him. 

Pa. Nay,donotfly : I think, we have watch'dyou now: 
Will none but Heme the hunter serve your turn ? 

MraPa. I pray you, come ; hold up the jest no higher : 
—Now, good sir John, how like you Windsor wives ? 
—See you these, husband ? do not these fair yokes 
Become the fore&t better than the town i 

Ford. Now, sir, who's a cuckold now ? — Master 
Brook, FalstafiTs a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; here are 
his horns, master Bro^: And, master Brook, he hath en- 
joyed nothing of Ford's but his buck-basket, his cudgel, 
and twenty pounds of money ; which must be paid to mas- 
ter Brook ; his horses are arrested for it, master Brook. 

Mra. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck ; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love again, 
but I will always count you my deer. 
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FaU I do begin to perceive that I am made an ass. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too ; both the proofs are extant. 

FaL And these are not fairies ? I was three or four 
times in the thought, they were' not fairies ; and yet the 
guiltiness of my mind, the sudden surprise of my powers* 
drove the grossness of the foppery into a received belief, 
in despight of the teeth of all rhyme and reason, that 
they were fairies. See now, how wit may* be made a 
jack-a-lent, when 'tis upon ill employment ! 

Eva, Sir John Falstaff, serve Got, and leave your de- 
sires, and fairies will not pinse you. 

Ford, Well said, fairy Hugh. 

£va. And leave your jealousies too, I pray you. 

Ford, I will never mistrust my wife again, till thou 
art able to woo her in good English. 

FaL Have I laid my brain m the sun, and dned it, 
that it wants matter to prevent so gross o*er-reaching 
as this ? Am 1 ridden with a Welch goat too ? Shall I 
have a coxcomb of frize ?* 'tis time I were choked with 
a piece of toasted cheese. 

Eva, Seese is not good to give putter ; your pelly is 
all putter. 

Fal, Seese and putter ! have I lived to stand at the taunt 
of one that makes fritters of English ? This is enough to 
be the decay of lust and late- walking, through the realm. 

Mrs, Pa, Why, sir John, do you think, though we would 
have thrust virtue out of our hearts, by the head and shoul- 
ders, and have given ourselves without scruple to hell, 
that ever the devil could have made you our delight ? 

Ford, What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax ? 

Mrs, Page, A puffed man ? 

Page, Old, cold, withered, and of intolerable entrails ? 

Ford, And one that is as slanderous as Satan i 

Page, And as poor as Job ? 

Ford, And as wicked as his wife ^ 

Eva, And given to fornications, and to taverns, and 
sack, and wine, and metheglins, and to drinkings, and 
swearings, and starings, pribbles, and prabbles i 

FaL Well, I am your theme : you have the start of 
me ; I am dejected ; I am not able to answer the Welch 
flannel : 3 ignorance itself is a plummet o'er me: use 

me as you will. 

II ■« ■ ■ ■ I ■ III..— 

13] I e. A fool's cap made of Welch materials. Wales was famous for this 
doth. STE. [3] F/affni;/ was originally the manofa^ure of Walet. Sl^E* 



ACr r. OF WINDSOR. 75 

Ford, Many, sir, we'll bring you to Windsor, to one 
master Brook, that you have cozened of money, to whom 
yrou should have been a pander : over and above that 
rou have suffered, I think, to repay that money will be ar 
t3iting affliction. 

Mrs, Ford, Nay, husband, let that go to make amends : 
Forgive that sum, and so we'll all be friends. 

Ford, Well, here's my hand ; all's forgiven at last. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight : thou shalt eat a pos- 
set to-night at my house ; where I w ill desire thee to 
.augh at my wife, that now laughs at thee : Tell her, 
naster Slender hath married her daughter.* 

Mrs, Page, Doctors doubt that : if Anne Page be my 
laughter, she is, by this, doctor Caius' wife. [Aside 

Enter Slender. 

Slen, Whoo, ho ! ho ! father Page ! 

Page, Son ! how now ? how now, son .* have you 
lespatched f 

Slen, Despatched ! — 1*11 maks the best in Gloucester- 
shire know on't ; would I were hanged, la, else. 

Page, Of what, son ? 

Slen. I came yonder at Eton to marry mistress Anne 
Page, and she's a great lubberly boy : If it had not been i* 
Lhe church, I would have swinged him, or he should have 
swinged me. If I did not think it had been Anne Page, 
i¥Ould I might never stir, and 'tis a post-master's boy. 

Page, Upon my life, then, you took the wrong. 

Slen, What need you tell me that ^ I think so, when I 
ook a boy for a girl : If I had been married to him, for all 
le was in woman's apparel, I would not have had him. 

Page, Why, this is your own folly. Did not I tell you, 
low you should know my daughter by her garments t 

Slen. I went to her in white, and cry'd mum, and she 
:ry'd budget, as Anne and I had appointed ; and yet it 
iras not Anne, but a post-master's boy. 

£va, Jeshu ! Master Slender, cannot you see but 
narry boys ? 
Page, O, I am vexed at heart : What shall I do f 
Mrs, Page. Good George, be not angry : I knew of 
our purpose ; turned my daughter into green ; and, 
ideed, she is now with the doctor at the deanery, and 
lere married. 

CiJ Tile two plots are excelleutlv conne£led# and the transition very art- 
hj made in this speech. JOHNSON. 

26 VOL. I. 
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Enter Caius. 

Caiua, Vere is mistress Page ? By gar, I am cozened ;> 
I ha* married un garcon, a boy ; un fiaiaan^ by gar, a 
boy ; it is not Anne rage : by gar, I am cozened. 

Mrs. Page, Why, did you take her in green ? 

Caiua, Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy : be gar, V\\ raise 
all Windsor; [Exit Caius. 

JFord, This is strange : Who hath got the right Anne.* 

Page, My heart misgives me : Here comes master 
Fenton. 

Enter Fenton and Aune Pace. 
How now, master Fenton ? 

Anne. Pardon, good father ! good my mother, pardon ! 

Page, Now, mistress i how chance you went not with 
master Slender ? 

Mrs, Pa, Why went yovr not with master doctor, maid? 

Pent, You do amaze her : Hear the truth of it» 
You would have married her most shamefully,. 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The truth is, she and I, long since contracted. 
Are now so sure, that nothing can dissolve u& 
The offence is holy^ that she hath committed : 
And this deceit loses the name of craft, 
Of disobedience, or unduteous title ; 
Since therein she doth eviate and shun 
A thousand irreligious cursed hours,. 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon her. 

Ford, Stand not amaz'd : here is no remedy : — 
Ib love, the heavens themselves do guide the state ; 
Money buys lands, and wives are sold by fate. 

Pal, I am glad, though you have ta'en a special stand 
to strike at me, that your arrow hath glanced. 

Page, Well, what remedy? Fenton,.heaven give thee 
What cannot be eschew'd, must be embrac'd. [joy - 

Pal, When night-dogs run, all sorts of deer arechac*d» 

Eva, I will dance and eat plums at your wedding. 

Mra.Pa. Well,I will muse no further : — MasterFenton> 
Heaven give you many, many merry days !— 
Good husband, let us every one go home. 
And laugh this sport o'er by a country fire ; 
Sir John and all. 

Ford, Let it be so : — Sir John, 
To master^rook you yet shall hold your word ; 
For he, to-night, shall lie with mistress Ford. [-£xeo«^> 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

SHAKSPE ARE took the fable of this play travd the Pro* 
ffnof ami duiondra of George Whetstone, published in 1598. 

A hint, like a seed, is more or less prolific, according to 
the qualities of the soil on which it is thrown. This story, 
^?faich in the hands of Whetstone produced little more than 
barren insipidity, under the culture of Shakspeare became 
fertile of entertainment The curious reader will find that 
the old play of Pronioi and Ccuaandra exhibits an almost com- 
plete embryo of Measure for Measure / yet the lunts on which 
itis fi)rmed are so slight, that it is nearly as impossible to de- 
tect them, as it is to point out in the acorn the future ramifi- 
cations of the oak. Steevzns. 

There is periiaps not one of Shakspeare's plays more dark- 
oied than this by the peculiaiities of its author, and the un« 
■kilfulness of its editors, by distortions of phrase, or negligence 
of tiwiscription. The light or coibic part is very natural and 
pleasing, but the grave scenes, if a few passages be excepted, 
lunre more labour than eleg^ce. The (dot is rather intricate 
tiuin artfid. The time of the action is indefinite r some time, 
we know not how much, must have elapsed between the re- 
4)68* of the duke and the imprisonment of CUu^o ; for he 
mast have learned the story of Mariana in his disguise, or he 
delegated his power to a man already known to be corrupted. 
The umties of action and place are sufficiently preserved. 

Johnson.' 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Vincent 10, duke of Vienna. 

Angelo, lord defiuty in the duke's absence. 

Esc ALUS, an ancient lor dy joined with Angelo in the 

deputation. 
Claudio, a young gentleman. 
Luc 10, a fantastic. 
Two other like Gentlemen, 
♦Varrius, a gentleman^ servant to the duke. 
Provost. 

Peter?' ]'«"'/«■'"•*• 

.4 Justice. 

Elbow, a simfile constable. 

Froth, a foolish gentleman. 

Clown^ servant to Mrs. Over-done. 

Abhorson, an executioner. 

Barnardine, a dissolute prisoner. 

IsKh'E.iuiu Ay sister to Claudio. 
Mariana, betrothed to jingelo. 
JvhiKTy beloved by Claudio. 
Francisca, a nun. 
Mistress Over-done, a bawd. 

Lordst Gentlemen^ Guards^ Officers^ and other Atten- 
dants, 

SCEJsrE-^Vienna. 



* Varrias might be omitted^ for he is only once spoken toj and says 
nothing. JOHNSON. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. — 4n afiariment in the Duke*8 fialace. En^ 
ter DukCt Escalus, Lords, and Attendants. 



B 



Duke. 

ISCALUS, 

F.scal. My lord. 

Dnke. Of government the properties to unfold, 
W ould seem in me to affect speech and discourse ; 
Since I am put to know, that your own science 
Exceeds, in that, the lists of all advice 
My strength can give you : Then no more remains 
But that to your sufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them work. The' nature of our people. 
Our city's institutions, and the terms 
For common justice, you are as pregnant in, 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember : There is our commission, 
From which we would not have you warp. — Call hither, 
I say, bid come before us Angelo. {^Exit an Attendant. 
— Wiiat figure of us think you he will bear ? 
For you must know, we have with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 
Lent him our terror, drest him with our love ; 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : What think you of it .> 

Escal. If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour. 
It is lord Angelo. 

Enter Angelo. 

Duke. Look) where he comes. 

Ang. Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleasure. 

Duke. Angelo, 
There is a kind of character in thy life. 
That, to the observer, doth thy history 
Fully unfold : Thyself and thy belongings 
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Are not thine own so proper, as to waste 

Thyself upon thy virtues, them on thee. 

Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ; 

Not light them for themselves : for if our virtues 

Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 

As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd^ 

But to fine issues : ' nor nature never lends 

The smallest scruple of her excellence. 

But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 

Herself the glory of a creditor. 

Both thanks and use. But I do bend my speech 

To one that can my part in him advertise > 

Hold therefore, Angelo : 

In our remove, be thou at full ourself ; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Escalus,. 

Though first in question, is thy secondary : — 

Take thy commission. 

^ng. Now, good my lord. 
Let there be some more test made of my metaU 
Before so noble and so great a figure 
Be stamp'd upon it. 

Duke, No more evasion : 
We have with a leaven'd* and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 
Our haste from hence is of so quick condition. 
That it prefers itself, and leaves unquestion'd 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to you, 
As time and our concernings shall importune, 
How it goes with us, and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

^ng. Yet, give leave, my lord. 
That we may bring you something on the way. 

Ditke» My haste may not admit it ; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope is as mine own ; 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws, 
As to your soul seems good. Give me your hand i 
I'll privily away : I love the people, 



1^ ■■*' 



to To great consequences ; for high purposes. JOHNSON. 
23 When bread is leavened it is left to lerment ; a leavened choice h 
therefore a choice not hasty* bat considerate^ not declared as soon as it fell 
into the imagination, bat suffered to work long in the mind. JOHNS0>(. 



rfCT* /• MEASURE FOn MEASVRB. 7 

But do not like to stage me to their eyes : 
Though it do well, I do not relish well 
Their loud applause, and jlvea vehement ; 
Nor do I think the man of safe discreiion. 
That does affect it. Once more, fare you well. 

Jlng. The heavens give safety to your purposes ! 

JSscaL Lead forth, and bring you back in happinesif. 

Duke. I thank you. Fare you well. [iiV?>- 

MscaL I shall desire you, sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A power I have ; but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instructed. 

Ang. 'Tis so with me : Let us withdraw together* 
And we may soon our satisfaction have. 
Touching that point. 

Escal, I'll wait upon your honour. \^Ex€unt, 

SCENE IL 

A Street. Enter Lucio and two Gentlemen, 

Lucio, If the duke, with the other dukes, come not to 
composition with the king of Hungary, why, then all 
the dukes fall upon the king. 

1 Gent, Heaven grant us Its peace, but not the king 
of Hungary's .' 

2 Gent, Amen. 

Lucio, Thou concludest like the sanctimonious pi- 
rate, tliat went to sea with the ten commandments, but 
scraped one out of the table. 

2 Gc7it, Thou shalt not steal i 

JLucio, Ay, that he razed. 

1 Gent, Why, 'twas a commandment to command the 
captain and all the rest from their functions ; they put 
forth to steal : There's not a soldier of us all, that, in the 
thanksgiving before meat, doth relish the petition well 
that prays for peace. 

2 Gent. I never heard any soldier dislike it. 

Lucio, I believe thee ; for, I think, thou never wast 
where grace was said. 
2 Gent, No? a dozen times at least. 
1 Gent, What ? in metre !*« 

[3] In the primers, ihere are m ti ical grnceS/ such as^ I suppose^ were used 
in sEakspeare's time. JOHNSON. 
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laucio. In any proportion, or in any language. 

1 Gent, I think, or in any religion. 

JUucio. Ay ! why not? Grace is grace, despight of all 
controversy. 4 As for example ; Thou thyself art a 
wicked villain, despight of all grace. 

1 Gent. Well, there went but a pair of sheers be- 
tween us. 

Lucio. I grant ; as there may between the lists and 
the velvet : Thou art the list. 

1 Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good velvet ; 
thou art a three-pird piece, I warrant thee : I had as 
lief be a list of an English kersey, as be pil'd, as thou 
art pird, for a French velvet. Do I speak feelingly now? 

Lucio. I think thou dost ; and, indeed, with most 
painful feeling of thy speech : I will, out of thine own 
confession, learn to begin thy health ; but, whilst I live, 
forget to drink after thee. 

1 Gent, I think, I have done myself wrong ; have I not? 

2 Getit, Yes, that thou hast ; whether thou art taint- 
ed, or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation 
comes ! I have purchased as many diseases under her 
roof, as comes to 

2 Gent, To what, I pray ? 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Gent, To three thousand dollars a year. 
1 Gent, Ay, and more. 

Lucio, A French crown more. 

1 Gent. Thou art always figuring diseases in me : 
but thou art full of error ; I am sound. 

Lucio, Nay, not as one would say, healthy ; but so 
sound, as things that are hollow : thy bones are hollow ; 
impiety hath made a feast of thee. 

Enter Bawd. 

' 1 Gent, How now ? Which of your hips has the most 
profound sciatica ? 

Bawd, Well, well ; there's one yonder arrested, and 
carried to prison, was worth five thousand of you all. 
. 1 Gent, Who's that, I pr'ythee ? 
Bawd, Marry, sir, that's Claudio, signior Claudio. 

[4] Satirically insinuating that the controversies about gr<ice were so intri* 
cate and endless, that the disputants unsettled every thing but this, th^t grace 
laas grace : which^ howerer; in spite of controversy, still remained certain. 

WARBURTON. 
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1 Gent* Claudio to prison ! 'tis not so. 

JBawd. Nay, but I know, 'tis so : I saw him arrested ; 
saw him carried away ; and, which is more, within 
these three days his head's to be chopped off. 

JLucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have it 
so : Art thou sure of this t 

Bawd. I am too sure of it : and it is for getting mad- 
am Julietta with child. 

Lucio, Believe me, this may be : he promised to 
meet me two hours since ; and he was ever precise in 
promise-keeping. 

2 Gent, Besides, you know, it draws something near 
to the speech we had to such a purpose. 

1 Gent. Butmostofall,agreeing with the proclamation. 

JLucio, Away ; let's go learn the truth of it. 

[Exeunt Lucio and Gentlemen. 

Bawd. Thusjwhat with the war, what with the sweat,* 
what with the gallows, and what with poverty, I am 
custom- shrunk.— How now ? what's the news with you ? 

Enter Clown. 

Clown. Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Bawd. Well ; what hath he done ? 

Clown. A woman. 

Bawd. But what's his offence ? 

Clown. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bawd. What, is there a maid with child by him ? 

Clown. No ; but there's a woman with maid by him : 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 

Bawd. What, proclamation, man ? 

Clown. All houses in the suburbs of Vienna must be 
pluck'd down. 

Bawd. And what shall become of those in the city ? 

Clown. They shall iland for seed : they had gone 
down too, but that a wise burgher put in for them. 

Bawd. But shall all our houses of resort in the sub- 
urbs be pull'd down ? 

Clown. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the com- 
monwealth ! — What shall become of me ? 

Clown. Come ; fear not you : good counsellors lack 
no clients : though you change your place, you need not 

[5] This may allude to the siveating sickness, of which the memory was 
very fresh in the time of Shakspeare : but more probably to the method of 
core then ascd for the diseases contradted in brothels. JOHNSO N . 
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change your trade ; I'll be your tapster still. Courage ; 
there will be pity taken on you : you that have worn 
your eyes almost out in the service, you wUl be consid- 
ered. 

Bawd, What's to do here, Thomas Tapster ? Let's 
withdraw. 

Clown. Here comes signior Claudio, led by the pro- 
vost to prison : and there's madam Juliet. [^ExeunL 

SCENE III. 

Enter Provost y Claudio, Juliet, one? Officers ; Lu* 

ciOy and two Gentlemen, 

Clau. Fellow, why dost thou show me thus to the world i 
Bear me to prison, where I am committed. 

Prov, I do it not in evil disposition. 
But from lord Angelo by special charge. 

Clau. Thus can the demi-god. Authority, 
Make us pay down, for our offence by weight.— 
The words of heaven ;^on whom it will, it will ; 
On whom it will not, so ; yet still 'tis just.* 

Lucto. Why, how now, Claudio ? whence comes this 
restraint ? 

Clau. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty : 
As surfeit is the father of much fast. 
So every scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint : Our natures do pursue 
(Like rats that ravin down their proper bane)^ 
A thirsty evil ; and when we drink, we die. 

Lucio. If I could speak so wisely under arrest, I 
would send for c:. tain of my creditors : And yet, to 
say the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of freedom, 
as the morality of imprisonme^)^— What's thy offence^ 
Claudio ? 

Clau. What, but to speak of would offend again. 

Lucio. What is it ? murder ? 

Clau. No. 

Lucio. Lechery ? 

... — < 1 . . I ■ ■ . ■ I • I. I . 

[6] Authority, being absolute in Angelo, is finely stiled by Clandio, the 
demi'god. To this uncontroulable power, the poet applies a pass^^e from St. 
Paul to the Romans, ix. 15, 18, which he properly styles, the luords tf heaven : 
" for he saith to Moses. 1 will have mercy on whom I will have mercy," 
&c- And again : '* Therefore hath he mercy on whom he will have mer- 
cy," &c. HENLEY. 

[7] To ravin wm formerly used for eagerly or voraciously devoorinj^ any 
thing. STEEVENS. 
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Clau. Call it so. 

Prov. AwsLYf sir ; you must go. 

Clau. One word, good friend :— Lucio, a word with 
you. [ Takes him aside, 

Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any good. — 
Is lechery so look'd after ? 

Clau, Thus stands it with me :•— Upon a true contract, 
I got possession of Julietta*s bed ; 
You know the lady ; she is fast my wife, 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward 'order : this we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love. 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances. 
The stealth of our most mutual entertainment, 
With character too gross, is writ on Juliet. 

JLucio, With child, perhaps i 

Clau, Unhappily, even so. 
And the new deputy now for the duke, — 
Whether it be the lault and glimpse of newness ; 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the governour doth ride. 
Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I stagger in : — But this new governour 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, 
Which have, like unscour'd armour, hung by the wall 
So long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round. 
And none of them been vAtn ; and, for a name. 
Now puts the drowsy^iKneglected act 
Freshly on me : — 'tiS^tely, for a name. 

Lucio, I warrant, it is : and thy head stands so tickle 
on thy shoulders, that a milk-maid, if she be in love, 
may sigh it off. Send after the duke, and appeal to hiip. 

Claud. I have done so, but he*s not to be lound. 
I pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind service : — 
This day my sister should the cloister enter. 
And there receive her anprobation : 
Acquaint her with the aanger of my state ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him ; 
2S VOL. I. 
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I have great hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone and speechless dialect. 
Such as moves men ; beside, she hath prosperous art 
When she will play with reason and discourse. 
And well she can persuade. 

JLucio, I pray, she may : as well for the encourage- 
ment of the like, which else would stand under grievous 
imposition ; as for the enjoying of thy life, who I would 
be sorry should be thus foolishly lost at a game of tick- 
tack. I'll to her. 

Clau, I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

J^ucio, Within two hours, — 

Clau, Come, officer, away. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 
A Monastery, Enter Duke and Friar Thomas. 

Duke, No ; holy father ; throw away that thought ; 
Believe not that the dribbling dart pf love ' 
Can pierce a c6mplete bosom r^ why I desire thee 
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri, May your grace speak of it i 

Duke, My holy sir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd ; 
And held in idle price to haunt assemblies. 
Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery keeps. 
I have deliver'd to lord Angelo 
(A man of stricture, and firm abstinence,) 
My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 
And he supposes me travell'ato Poland ; 
For so I have strew'd it in the dj^mon ear. 
And so it is receiv'd : Now, pious sir. 
You will demand of me, why I do this ? 

Fri, Gladly, my lord. 

Duke, We have strict statutes, and most biting laws, 
(The needful bits and curbs for head-strong steeds) 
Which for these fourteen years we have let sleep ; 
Even like an o'ergrown lion in a cave. 
That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond fathers 

[8] Think not that a breast completely armed can be pierced bjr the dart 
of love, that comt^fiuttering 'without force. JOHNSON 
A drihber, in archery, was a term of contempt. ST££V£NS. 
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Having bound up the threat*ning twigs of birch, 
Only to stick it in their children's sight, 
For terror, not to use ; in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : so our decrees, 
Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead ; 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose ; 
The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri, It rested in your grace 
To unloose this tied-up justice, when you pleas'd : 
And it in you more dreadful would have seem'd. 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke, I do fear, too dreadful : 
Sith 'twas my fault to give the people scope, 
'Twould be my tyranny to strike, and gall them 
For what I bid them do : For we bid this be done, 
When evil deeds have their permissive pass. 
And not the punishment. Therefore, indeed, my father, 
I have on Angelo impos'd the office ; 
Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home, 
And yet, my nature never in the sight. 
To do it slander : And to behold his sway, 
I will, as 'twere a brother of your order. 
Visit both prince and people : therefore, I pr'ythee. 
Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 
How I may formally in person bear me 
Like a true friar. More reasons for this action. 
At our more leisure shall I render you ; 
Only, this one : — Lord Angelo is precise ; 
Stands at a guard with envy ; scarce confesses 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : Hence shall we see. 
If power change purpose, what our seemers be. [Exc^ 

SCENE V. 
A Nunnery, Enter Isabella and Frakcisca. 

laah. And have you nuns no further privileges ? 

Fran, Are not these large enough ? 

laab. Yes, truly : I speak not as desiring more ; 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterhood, the votarists of saint Clare. 

JLucio, r Within,"] Ho ! peace be in this place ! 

Isab, Who's that which calls i 
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Fran. It is a man's voice : Gentle Isabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his business of him ; 
You may ; I may not ; you are yet unsworn : 
When you have vow'd, you must not speak with men, 
But in the presence of the prioress : 
Then, if you speak, you must not show your face ; 
Or, if you show your face, you must not speak.— 
He calls again ; I pray you, answer him. \^Exit Fran. 

Isab. Peace and prosperity ! Who is't that calls ? 

Enter Lucio. 

JLucto, Hail, virgin, if you be ; as those cheek roses 
Proclaim you are no less ! Can you so stead me. 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ^ 

Isab, Why her uuhappy brother i let me ask ; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Lucio. Gentle and fair.your brother kindly greets you : 
Not to be weary with you, he's in prison. 

laab. Woe me ! For what i 

Lucio. For that, which, if myself might be his judge. 
He should receive his punishment in thanks : 
He hath got his friend with child. 

Isab. Sir, make me not your story. 

Lucio. It is true. 
I would not, though 'tis my familiar sin 
With maids to seem the lapwing,^ and to jest. 
Tongue far from heart, — play with all virgins so : 
I hold you as a thing ensky'd, and sainted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal spirit ; 
And to be talked with in sincerity. 
As with a saint. 

Isab. You do blaspheme the good, in mocking me. 

Lucio. Do not believe it. * Fewness and truth, 'tis thus : 
Your brother and his lover have embrac'd : 
As those that feed grow full ; as blossoming time. 
That from the seedness the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foison ; even so her plenteous womb 

C93 It is a quality of the lapwinK* that is here alluded to, perpetually to fly 
80 low and so near the passenger, that he thinks he has it> ana then is sod- 
denlv gone again. This made it a proverbial expression to siniify a lover^ 
falsehood ; and it seems to be a very old one. WARBURTON. 
^0 i«e. Be assured, I would not mock you. So afterwards : " Do notbe- 
iteve It :" i.e. Do not suppose that X would mQck ypu. MALONE. 
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Expresseth his full tilth and husbandry. 

iBah, Some one with child by him ?— My cousin Juliet ? 

Lucio, Is she your cousin ? 

laab, Adoptedly ; as school-maids change their names. 
By vain though apt affection. 

JLucio. She it is. 

laab. O, let him marry her ! 

Lucio, This is the point. 
The duke is very strangely gone from hence ; 
Bore many gentlemen, myself being one. 
In hand, and hope of action : but we do learn, 
By those that know the very nerves of state, 
His givings-out were of an infinite distance 
From his true-meant design. Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority. 
Governs lord Angelo ; a man, whose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study and fast. 
He (to give fear to use and liberty. 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, 
As mice by lions,) hath pick'd out an act, 
Under whose heavy sense your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : He arrests him on it ; 
And follows close the rigour of the statute. 
To make him an example : all hope is gone. 
Unless you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo : And that's my pith 
Of business 'twixt you and your poor brother. 

laab. Doth he so seek his life ^ 

Lucio, Has censur'd him 
Already ; and, as 1 hear, the provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

laab. Alas ! what poor ability's in m& 
To do him good ? 

Lucio. Assay the power you have. 

laab. My power ! Alas ! I doubt, 

Lucio, Our doubts are traitors. 
And make us lose the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt : Go to lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue. 
Men give like gods ; but when they weep and kneel, 
All their petitions are as freely theirs 
28* VOL, I. 
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As they themselves would owe them. 

laab, I'll see what I can da 

JLucio, But, speedily. 

laab, I will about it straight ; 
No longer staying but to give the mother* 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you : 
Commend mo to my brother : soon at night 
111 send him certain word of my success. 

L.ucio, 1 take my leave of you. 

laab. Good sir, adieu. [Exeunt* 



ACT 11. 

SCENE \,^A Hall in Angelo'* Houae. Enter ks - 

GELOy EscALUs, a Juatice, P rovo at ^ Officers, and 

other Attendanta. 

Angelo, 
WE must not make a scare-crow of the law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey. 
And let it keep one shape, till custom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

EacaL Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little. 
Than fall, and bruise to death : Alas ! this gentleman^ 
Whom I would save, had a most noble father. 
Let but your honour know, 
(Whom I believe to be most strait in virtue,) 
That, in the working of your own affections. 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wishing. 
Or that the resolute acting of your blood 
Could have attained the effect of your own purpose. 
Whether you had not sometime in your life 
Err'd in this point which now you censure him, 
And puU'd the law upon you. 

Ang. 'Tis one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny. 
The jury, passing on the prisoner's life. 
May in the sworn twelve have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try : What's open made tojustice, 
That justice seizes. What know the laws. 
That theives do pass on thieves .* 'Tis very pregnant, 
The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it, 

[2] The abbess^ or prioress. JOHNSQN* 
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Because we see it ;3 but what we do not see. 

We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not so extenuate his offence. 

For I have had such faults ;* but rather tell me. 

When I, that censuse him, do so offend. 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death. 

And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die^ 

£8cal. Be it as your wisdom will. 

jing. Where is the provost ? 

I*ro, Here, if it like your honour. 

^ng. See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepare ; 
For that's the utmost of his pilgrimage. ^Exit Prov. 

MacaL Well, heaven forgive him ! and forgive us all ! 
Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall : 
Some run from brakes of vice, and answer none ; 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown ^ Officers^ ^c. 

Elb, Come, bring them away : if these be good people 
in a common-weal, that do nothing but use their abuse in 
common houses, I know no law ; bring them away. 

^ng. How now, sir ! What's your name ? and what's 
the matter ? 

Elb. If it please your honour, I am the poor duke's 
constable, and my name is Elbow ; I do lean upon jus- 
tice, sir, and do bring in here before your good honour 
two notorious benefactors. 

Ang, Benefactors i Well ; what benefactors are they ? 
are they not malefactors ? 

Elb, If it please your honour, I know not well what 
they are : but precise villains they are, that I am sure of ; 
and void of all profanation in the world, that good chris- 
tians ought to have. 

Eacal, This comes oflF well ; here's a wise officer. 

Ang, Go to : What quality are they of ? Elbow is 
your name ? Why dost thou not speak. Elbow ^ 

Clown, He cannot, sir ; he's out at elbow. 

Ang. What are you, sir ? 

Elb. He, sir ? a tapster, sir ; parcel-bawd ; one that 

[3] 'TU plain that w« mast adt witb bad. as with good ; we punish the 
faults, as we take the advantages that lie in our way, and what we do not 
see we cannot note. JOHNSON. 

C4] i-c. tccaiue, hy ream ^fMt I have had such faoUf* JOHNSON^ 
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serves a bad woman ; whose house, sir, was, as they wf, 
pluck'd down in the suburbs ; and now she professes a 
not-house,' which I think, is a very ill house too. 

MscaL How know you that ? 

Elb, My wife, sir, whom I detest before heaven and 
your honour, 

Eacal, How ! thy wife ? 

Elb, Ay, sir; whom, I thank heaven, is an honest wo- 
man,— 

Eacal. Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb, I say, sir, I will detest myself also, as well as she, 
that this house, if it be not a bawd*s house, it is pity of 
her life, for it is a naughty house. 

Eacal. How dost thou know that, constable ? 

Elb, Marry, sir, by my wife ; who, if she had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accused in 
fornication, adultery, and all uncleanliness there. 

Eacal, By the woman's means ? 

Elb, Ay , sir, by mistress Over-done's means : but as 
she spit in his face, so she defied him. 

Clown, Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb, Prove it before these varlets here, thou honour- 
able man, prove it. 

Eacal, Do you hear how he misplaces ? [To Ang. 

Clown, Sir, she came in great with child ; and longing 
(saving your honour's reverence,) for stew'd prunes ; sir, 
we had but two in the house, which at that very distant 
time stood, as it were, in a fruit-dish, a dish of some three- 
pence ; your honours have seen such dishes ; they are 
not China dishes, but very good dishes. 

Eacal, Go to, go to ; no matter for the dish, sir. 

Clown, No, indeed, sir, not of a pin ; you are therein 
in the right : but, to the point : As 1 say, this mistress 
£lbow,being,as I said,with child, and being great belly'd, 
and longing, as I said, for prunes ; and having but two 
in the dish, as I said, master Froth here, this very man, 
having eaten the rest, as I said, and, as I say, paying for 
them very honestly ; — for, as you know, master Froth, I 
could not give you three-pence again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Clown, Very well : you being then, if you be remem- 
ber'd, cracking the stones of the foresaid prunes. 

Froth. Ay, so I did, indeed. _ 

[5] A hoUhome is an Englbh name for a Painio, JOHNSON. 
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Clown, Why, very well : I telling you then, if you be 
remember'd, that such a one, and such a one, were past 
cure of the thing you wot of, unless they kept very good 
diet, as I told you. 

Froth. All this is true. 

Clown, Why, very well then. 

£scaL Come, you are a tedious fool : to the purpose.— 
What was done to Elbow's wife, that he hath cause to 
complain of t Come me to what was done to her. 

Clown, Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

JEscal. Ko, sir, nor 1 mean it not. 

Clown. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your honour's 
leave : And, 1 beseech you, look into master Froth here, 
sir ; a man of fourscore pound a year ; whose father died 
at Hallowmas : — Was't not at Hallowmas, master Froth ? 

Froth, All-hollond eve. 

Clown, Why, very well ; I hope here be truths : He, 
sir, sitting, as I say, in a lower chair, sir ; — 'twas in the 
Bunch of Grafiea, where, indeed, you have a delight to 
sit : Have you not ^ 

Froth, I have so ; because it is an open room, and good 
for winter. 

Clown. Why, very well then ; — I hope here be truths. 

Ang, This will last out a night in Russia, 
When nights are longest there : Pll take my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cause ; 
Hoping, you'll find good cause to whip them all. 

Macal, I think no less: Good morrow to your lordship. 

lExit Angelo. 
Now, sir, come on : What was done to Elbow's wife, 
once more ? 

Clown, Once, sir ? there was nothing done to her once. 

£16. I beseech you, sir, ask him what this roan did to 
my wife. 

Clown, I besecah your honour, ask me. 

£8cal. Well, sir : What did this gentleman to her ? 

Clown, I beseech you, sir, look in this gentleman's face : 
—Good master Froth, look upon his honour ; 'tis for a 
good purpose :^Doth your honour mark his face i 
£acal. Ay, sir, very well. 

Clown, Nay, I beseech you, mark it well. 
£8cal. Well, I do so. 

Clown. Doth your honour see any harm in his face ? 

Eecal. Why, no. 
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Clown, I'll be supposed upon a book, his face is the 
worst thing about him : Good then ; if his face be the 
worst thing about him,how could master Froth do the con- 
stable's wife any harm ? I would know that of your honour. 

JLacaL He's in the right : Constable, what say you to it i 

Elb. First, an it like you, the house is a respected 
house ; next, this is a respected fellow ; and his mistress 
is a respected woman. 

Clown, By this hand, sir, his wife is a more respected 
person than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou liest ; thou liest, wicked varlet ; 
the time is yet to come, that she was ever respected 
with man, woman, or child. 

Clown. Sir, she was respected with him before he 
married with her. 

EscaL Which is the wiser here ? Justice,"" or Iniquity ?* 
—Is this true ? 

Elb. O thou caitiff ! O thou varlet ! O thou wicked 
Hannibal l^ I respected with her, before I was married 
to her ? If ever I was respected with her, or she with 
me, let not your worship think me the poor duke's offi- 
cer :— Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or I'll have 
mine action of battery on thee. 

Escal. If he took you a box 'o ear, you might have 
your action of slander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worship for it : What 
is't your worship's pleasure I should do with this wicked 
caitiff ? 

EscaL Truly, officer, because he hath some offences in 
him, that thou wouldst discover if thou couldst, let him 
continue in his courses, till thou know'st what they are. 

Elb. Marry, 1 thank your worship for it : — Thou seest, 
thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee ; thou 
art to continue now, thou varlet ; thou art to continue. 

Escal. Where were you born, frier- l ? [^To Froth. 

Froth. Here, in Vienna, sir. 

Escal. Are you of fourscore pounds a year .' 

Froth. Yes, and't please you, sir. 

Escal. So. — What trade are you of,sir ^ [To the Clown. 

Clown. A tapster ; a poor widow's tapster. 

Escal. Your mistress's name ? 

[6] These were« I suppose, two personages well known to the andience 
by their frequent appearance in the old moralities. The word8> therefcve* at 
that time produced a combination of ideas, which they have now lost. JOB* 

[7] Histaken by the Constable for Cannibal. JOHNSON. 
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Clown, Mistress Over-done. 

MacaL Hath she had any more than one husband ? 

Clown, Nine, sir ; Over-done by the last. 

JEacaL Nine ! — Come hither to me, master Froth.— 
Master Froth, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapsters ; they will draw you,^ master Froth, and you 
will hang them: Get you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 

Froth, I thank your worship ; For mine own part, I 
nevercome into any room in a taphouse,but I am drawn in. 

JEacal, Well ; no more of it, master Froth : farewell. 
[Exit Froth.] — Come you hither to me, roaster tap- 
ster ; what's "your name, master tapster ? 

Clown, Pompey. 

Escal, What else } 

Clown. Bum, sir. 

Macal, Troth, and your bum is the greatest thing about 
you ; so that, in the beastliest sense, you are Pompey the 
Great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Pompey, how- 
soever you colour it in being a tapster. Are you not ? 
come, tell me true ; it shall be the better for you. 

Clown, Truly, sir, I am a poor fellow, that would live. 

Eacal, How would you live, Pompey ? by being a 
bawd ? What do you think of the trade, Pompey ? is it 
a lawful trade ^ 

Clown, If the law would allow it, sir. 

Eacal, But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor it 
shall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clown, Does your worship mean to geld and spay all 
the youth in the city ? 

Eacal, No, Pompey. 

Clown, Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they will to't 
then : If your worship will take order for the drabs 
and the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

Eacal, There are pretty orders beginning, I can tell 
you : It is but heading and hanging. 

ClowTi, If you head and hang all that offend that way 
but for ten year together, you'll be glad to give out a 
commission for more heads. If this law hold in Vienna 
ten year, I'll rent the fairest house in it, after three- 

("83 Dra'w h;« here a cluster of senses. As it refers to the tapster, it sig- 
nifies io drain, to empty ; as ir is related to hang, it means to bt conveyed to 
executim -.it a hu-dle. In Froth's -f iswer, it is the same as to bring along by 
some motive orpoiuer. JOHNSON. 
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Enter Lucio and Isabella. 

Prov, 'Save your honour ! [Offering to retire, 

Ang, Stay a little while. — \To Isab.] You are wel- 
come : What's your will ? 

Isab, I am a woeful suitor to your honour, 
Please but your honour hear me. 

Ang. Well ; what's your suit ? 

Isab, There is a vice, that most I do abhor. 
And most desire should meet the blow of justice ; 
For which I would not plead, but that I must ; 
For which I must not plead, but that I am 
At war, 'twixt will, and will not. 

Ang, Well ; the matter ? 

Isab, I have a brother is condemn'd to die : 
I do beseech you, let it be his fault. 
And not my brother. « 

Prov. Heaven give thee moving graces ! 

Ang, Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it ! 
Why, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be done : 
Mine were the very cypher of a function. 
To find the faults, whose fine stands in record. 
And let go by the actor. 

Isab, O just, but severe law ! 
I had a brother then. — Heaven keep your honour ! 

[Retiring, 

Lucio, [T'o Isab.] Give't not o'er so : to him again, 
intreat him ; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold : If you should need a pin. 
You could not with more tame a tongue desire it : 
To him, I say. 

Isab, Must he needs die ? 

Ang^ Maiden, no remedy. 

Isab, Yes ; I do think that you might pardon him. 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

Ang, I will not do't. 

Isab, But can you, if you would ? 

Ang, Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Isab. But might you do't, and do the world no wrong, 
If so your heart were touch'd with that remorse ^ 
As mine is to him ?* 

Ang, He 's sentenc'd ; 'tis too late^ 

[i] i. e. let his fnult he condemned, or extirpated, but let not mjr brother 

h mself suffer. MA LONE. «—-»«. 

[2] Remorse, in this places as in many others/ signifies pity, STEEV* 
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ittcro. You are too cold. [7'oIsab. 

laab. Too late ? why, no ; I, that do speak a word» 
May call it back again : Well, believe this. 
No ceremony that to great ones 'longs, 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputed sword. 
The marshal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Become them with one half so good a grace, 
As mercy does. If he had been as you. 
And you as he, you Would have slipt like him ; 
But he, like you, would not have been so stern. 

Ang, Pray you, be gone. 

I8ab, I would to heaven I had your potency. 
And you were Isabel ! should it be then thus ? 
No ; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prisoner. 

Lucio. [jiside.'] Ay, touch him : there's the vein. 

jing. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waste your words. 

laab, Alas ! alas ! 
Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once ; 
And He that might the vantage best have took, 
Found out the remedy : How would you be, 
If He, which is the top of judgment, should 
But judge you as you are ^ O, think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips 
Like man new made.^ 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid ; 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 
It should be thus with him ; — he must die to-morrow. 

Isab. To-morrow ? O, that's sudden ! Spare hiro, 
spare him : 
He's not prepar'd for death ! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of season : shall we serve heaven 
With less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves ? Good, good my lord, bethink you : 
Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 
There's many have committed it. 

Lucio, Ay, well said. 

[3] This it a fine thought, and finely exprcated. The meaning it« that 
Mercy wiU add such a iprace to yoor person, that yoo will appear as amiable 
as a man come fresh oat of the hands of his Creator. WARBURTON. 

I incline to a different interpretation : And yoo* Angelo, will bicathe new 
life into Claudlo, as the Creator animated Adam, by " brcathim into Ids 
nostril! the bicath of life." HOLT WHIT£. 
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Jing. The law hath not been dead, though it hath slept^ 
Those many had not dar'd to do that evil, 
If the first man. that did the edict infringe. 
Had answer'd for his deed : now, 'tis awake ; 
Takes note of what is done ; and, like a prophet,* 
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evils, 
(Either now, or by remissness new-conceiv'd, 
And so in progress to be hatch 'd and bom,) 
Are now to have no successive degrees, 
But, where they live, to end. 
Isab, Yet show some pity. 
jlng. I show it most of all when I show justice ; 
For then I pity those I do not know. 
Which a dismissed offence would after gall ; 
And do him right, that, answering one foul wrong. 
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

Isab, So you must be the first, that gives this sentence; 
And he, that suffers ? O, it is excellent 
To have a giant's strength ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a giant. 
Luc, That's well said. 
Isab, Could great men thunder 
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne'er be quiet. 
For every pelting, petty officer. 

Would use his heaven for thunder ; nothing but thunder. 
— Merciful heaven ! 

Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
Splitt'st the unwedgeable and gnarled oak,* 
Than the soft myrtle ; — O, but man, proud man ! 
Drest in a little brief authority ; 
Most ignorant of what he's most assur'd. 
His glassy essence, — like an angry ape. 
Plays such fantastic tricks before high heaven* 
As make the angels weep ; who, with our spleens^ . 
Would all themselves laugh mortal. 

Lucio, O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent, 
He's coming, I perceiv't. 
Prov, Pray heaven, she win him ! 

[4] This alludes to the fopperies of the beril, much used at that tiaic by 
cheats and fortunetellers to predidl by. WARBURTON. 

The beril, which is a kind of crystal, hath a weak tincture (MP red iB It 
Among other tricks of astrologers, the discovery of past or fittnre evOM 
w<is supposed to be the consequence of looking into it. R££D. 

r^] Cnarre is the old £ngU$h word for a knot in wood. STEEVENS. 
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Isab, We cannot weigh our brother with ourself :« 
Great men may jest with saints : 'tis wit in them ; 
But, in the less, foul profanation. 

Lucio, Thou'rt in the right, girl; more o' that. 

Isab, That in the captain's but a choleric word, 
Which in the soldier is fiat blasphemy. 

Lucio. Art advis'd o' that ? more on't. 

jing. Why do you put these sayings upon me ? 

Isab, Because authority, though it err like others. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself, 
That skins the vice o' the top : Go to your bosom ; 
Knock there ; and ask your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault : if it confess 
A natural guiltiness, such as is his. 
Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against my brother's life. 

jing. She speaks, and 'tis 
Such sense, that my sense breeds with it— Fare you well. 

Isab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang, I will bethink me : — Come again to-morrow. 

Isab. Harkjhow I'll bribe you : Good my lord,turn back. 

Ang, How ! bribe me ? 

Isa, Ay.withsuch giftsthat heaven shall share with you.. 

Lucio, You had marr'd all else. 

Isab, Not with fond shekels of the tested gold,'' 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor, 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers, 
That shall be up at heaven, and enter there. 
Ere sun-rise ; prayers from preserved souls. 
From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well : come to me to-morrow. 

I^ucio, Go to ; it is well'; away. {Aside to Isab. 

Isab, Heaven keep your honour safe ! 

Ang» Amen ! For I 
Am going that way to temptation, \^Aside. 

Where prayers cross. 

Isab. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordship ? 

[6] We mortals, proud and foolish, cannot prevail on onr jaiiiona to wif* 
or compare our brother, a being of like nature and like frauty, wA wrsW- 
We have (tiffVrent names and difiertnt judgments for the ssBie bolts coin- 
snitted by persons of different condition. JOHNSON. »a-««^«ki* 

[7] Fond means very frequently in our mthou figftsk* Il«HW»eMa Jpy^. 
VlKt valuid or prixtd by ffily* JIT££YSN8. ■ . -- - *- 

29* VOL. I. 




28 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. ACT U. 

Ang, At any time 'fore noon. 

Inab, 'Save your honour ! [-fia^e.Lucio. IsAB.ancfPro. 

Ang, From thee; even from thy virtue ! — 
What's this ? what's this ? Is this her fault, or mine ? 
The tempter, or the tempted, who sins most ? Ha ! 
Not she ; Nor doth she tempt : but it is I, 
That lying by the violet, in the sun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous season. ^ Can it be, 
That modesty may more betray our sense 
Than woman's lightness ? Having waste ground enough. 
Shall we desire to raze the sanctuary. 
And pitch our evils there ? O, fie, fie, fie ! 
What dost thou ? or what art thou, Angelo ? 
Dost thou desire her foully, for those things 
That make her good ? O, let her brother live : 
Thieves for their robbery have authority, 
When judges steal themselves. What M do love her. 
That I desire to hear her speak again. 
And feast upon her eyes ? What is't I dream on ? 

cunning enemy, that, to catch a saint. 

With saints dost bait thy hook ! Most.dangerous 

Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 

To sin in loving virtue : never could the strumpet, 

With all her double vigour, art, and nature. 

Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 

Subdues me quite ; — Ever, till now, 

When men were fond, I smil'd, and wonder'd how. \Ex%t. 

SCENE III. 

A Room in a Prison, Enter Duke^ habited tike a fri- 

ary and Provost, 

Duke, Hail to you, provost ! so I think you are. 
Proy, I am the provost : What's your will, good friar i 
Duke, Bound by my charity, and my blessed order, 

1 come to visit the afflicted spirits 

Here in the prison :^ do me the common right 
To let me see them ; and to make me know 



[8] I am not corrupted by het , but by my own beart> wbich excites foul de- 
aires undrr the same benign influences that exalt her purity, as the carrion 
grows pattid by those beams which incr: r^se the fragrance of the violet JOH. 

[9] 'rhis is a scriptural expression, very suitable to the grave ch^-adtir 
which the Uuke assumes. '* By which also he went and preached unto the 
spirits in prison," 1 Pet. iii. 19. WH ALLEY, 
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The nature of their crimes, that I may minister 
To them accordingly. 
Prov. I would do more than that, if more were needful. 

Enter Juliet. 

Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who falling in the flames of her own youth. 
Hath blister'd her report : She is with child ; 
And he that got it, sentenc'd : a young man 
More fit to do another such offence. 
Than die for this. 

Duke, When must he die .' 

Prov, As I do think, to-morrow.— 
I have provided for you ; stay a while, [To Juliet . 
And you shall be conducted. 

Duke, Repent you, fair one, of the sin you carry ? 

Juliet, I do ; and bear the shame most patiently. 

Duke, ril teach you how you shall arraign your con- 
science. 
And try your penitence, if it be sound. 
Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet, I'll gladly learn. 

Duke, Love you the man that wrong'd you ? 

Juliet, Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd him. 

Duke, So then, it seems, your most offenceful act 
Was mutually committed ^ 

Juliet, Mutually. 

Duke, Then was your sin of heavier kind than his. 

Juliet, I do confess it, and repent it, father. 

Duke, 'Tis meet so, daughter : But lest you do repent, 
As that the sin hath brought you to this shame,— 
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not heaven ; 
Showing, we'd not spare heaven, as we love it. 
But as we stand in fear, — 

Juliet, I do repent me, as it is an evil ; 
And take the shame with joy. 

Duke, There rest. 
Your partner, as I hear, must die to-morrow. 
And I am going with instruction to him.— 
Grace go with you ! Benedicite ! [Exit, 

Juliet, Must die to-morrow ! O, injurious love. 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort 
Is still a dying horror ! 

Prov, »Tis pity of him. [Exeura, 
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SCENE IV. 

A Room in Angelo b House, Enter Angelo. 

Ang, When I would pray and think, I think and pray 
To several subjects : heaven hath my empty words ; 
Whilst my intention, hearing not my tongue. 
Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my mouth, 
As if I did but only chew his name ; 
And in my heart, the strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception : The state, whereon I studied, * 
Is like a good thing, being often read, 
Grown fear'd and tedious; yea, my gravity. 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 
Could I, with boot, change for an idle plume. 
Which the air beats for vain. O place ! O form ! 
How often dost thou with thy case, thy habit. 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
To thy false seeming ?i Blood, thou still art blood : 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, 
'Tis not the devil's crest. 

Enter Servant, 
How now, who's there ? 

Serv, One Isabel, a sister. 
Desires access to you. 

Ang. Teach her the way. [^Ex, Serv- 

O heavens ! 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heart ; 
Making both it unable for itself. 
And dispossessing all the other parts 
Of necessary fitness t 

So play the foolish throngs with one that swoons ; 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he would revive : and even so 
The general, subject to a well-wish'd king. 
Quit their own part, and in obsequious fondness 
Crowd to his presence, where their untaught love 
Must needs appear offence.^ 

[i] Here Shakspcare judiciously distinguishes the different operations of 
high place upon different minds. Fools areTrighted> and wise men are allured. 
Those who cannot judge but bytheeye>are easily awed by splendour ; 
those who consider men as well as conditions, are easily persuaded to love 
the appearance of virtue dignified with power. JOHNSON. 

[2] So the Duke had before (d€t i. sc 2.) expressed his dislike to popular ap> 
plause. I cannot beli> thinking that Sh.ikspeare, in.these two pasa-igesjUitena- 
ed to flatter that unkingly weakness of James I. which made him so innpatient 
of the crowds that flocked to see him> especially upon his first coming, that.as 
some of our historians say ^ he restrained them by proclimttioo. TY&WHlT. 
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Enter Isabella. 

How now, fair maid ? 

laab, I am come to know your pleasure. 

Ang, That you might know it, would much better 
please me, 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot live. 

Isab, Even so? — Heaven keep your honour ! {Retiring, 

Ang, Yet may he live a while ; and, it may be, 
As long as you, or I : Yet he must die. 

Isah, Under your sentence ? 

Ang, Yea. 

Isab, When, I beseech you ? that in his reprieve. 
Longer, or shorter, he may be so fitted, 
That his soul sicken not. 

Ang, Ha ! Fie, these filthy vices ! It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their sawcy sweetness, that do coin heaven's image, 
In stamps that are forbid : 'tis all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made. 
As to put mettle in restrained means, 
To make a false one. 

laab, 'Tis set down so in heaven, but not in earth. 

Ang, Say you so ? then I shall poze you quickly. 
Which had you rather. That the most just law 
Now took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him, 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleanness, 
As she that he hath stain'd ? 

laab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my soul. 

Ang, I talk not of your soul ; Our compell'd sins 
Stand more for number than accompt. 

Isab, How say you ? 

Ang, Nay, PU not warrant that ; for I can speak 

Against the thing I say. Answer to this ; 

I, now the voice of the recorded law. 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's life : 
Might there not be a charity in sin, 
To save this brother's life ^ 

'laab. Please you to do't, 
I'll take it as a peril to my soul. 
It Is no sin at all, but charity. 
Ang. Pleas'd you to do't, at peril of your soul. 
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Were equal poize of sin and charity. ^ 

Isab. That I do beg his life, if it be sin, 
Heaven, let me bear it ! you granting of my suit, 
If that be sin, I'll make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your, answer. 

jfnff. Nay, but hear me : 
Your sense pursues not mine : either you arc ignorant ; 
Or seem so, craftily ; and that's not good. 

Isab, Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciously to know I am no better. 

j^ng. Thus wisdom wishes to appear more bright, 
When it doth tax itself : as these black masks 
Proclaim an enshield beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could displayed. — But mark me ; 
To be received plain, 1*11 speak more gross : 
Your brother is to die. 

Isab. So. 

jing. And his oifence is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 

Isab. True. 

'/Ing, Admit no other way to save his life, 
(As I subscribe not that, nor any other. 
But in the loss of question,^ that you his sister, 
Finding yourself desir'd oi such a person. 
Whose credit with the judge, or own great place. 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to save him, but that either 
You must lay down the treasures of your body 
To this supposed, or else let him suffer ; 
What would you do t 

Isab. As much for my poor brother, as myself : 
That is, Were I under the terms of death. 
The impression of keen whips Pd wear as rubies, 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been sick for, ere Pd yield 
My body up to shame. 

jing. Then must your brother die. 

Isab. And 'twere the cheaper way ; 

fc- ■ ■■■■!—■■■ ■ — — 1 ■ I ■ I ■ ■ ■■ ■■ ■ I — M^^i^l^-^i— ^M^i^— ^B^**^^^^*^— ^^^-* 

[3] The reasoning is thus : Angelo asks. Whether there might not be « 
charity in sin to save this brother ? Isabella answers. That if Angelo wiU 
skve him, she will stake her soul that it were charity>aot sin. Angelo refdSei* 
That if Isabella woold save him at the hazard of her ^oal, it would be not in- 
deed no sin, bat a sin to which the chsirity would be equivalent. JOHNS. 
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Better it were, a brother died at once. 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 
Shold die forever. 

Ang, Were not you then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slander'd so ? 

laab, Ignomy in ransom,* and free pardon. 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 

Ang, You seem'd of late to make the law a tyrant ; 
And rather prov'd the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

laah. O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out. 
To have what we'd have, we speak not what we mean : 
I something do excuse the thing I hate. 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Ang, We are all frail. 

laab. Else let my brother die, 
If not a feodary,* but only he, 
Owe, and succeed by weakness.^ 

Ang, Nay, women are frail too. 

Isab, Ay, as the glasses where' they view themselves ; 
Which are as easy broke as they make forms. 
Women ! — Help heaven ! men their creation mar 
In profiting by them.'' Nay, call us ten times frail ; 
For we are as soft as our complexions are. 
And credulous to false prints. 

Ang. I think it well : 
And from this testimony of your own sex, 
(Since, I suppose, we are made to be no stronger 
Than faults may shake our frames) let me be bold ; — 
I do arrest your words ; Be that you are, 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you're none : 
If you be one, (as you are well express*d 
By all external warrants,) show it now, 

[4] J^fnomj/— So the word ignominy was formerly written. REED. 

[5] This is so obscare^ but the allusion so fine, that it deserves to be ex- 
plained. A feodary w^s one that in the times of vassalage held lands of the 
chief lord, under the tenure of paying rent and service : which tenures were 
called feuda amongst the Goths. 'Now/ says Angelo. • we are all frail ;' 
* Yes.' replies Isabella, ' if all mankind were not fgodaties, who owe what 
they are to this tenure^f imbecility, and who succeed each other by the same 
tenure, as well as my jrother, I would give him up.' Tht- comparing man- 
kind, lying under thi^ weight of original sin, to 7i feodary, who owes suit and 
ser\nce to his lord, is, I think, not ill imagined JOHNSON. 

r6] To onve is . in this pUce, to cnvn, to hold, to have possession. JOHNS. 
[7] Her meaning is, that ** men debase their nature by taking advantage of 
spch weak pitiful creature8."«-Edin. Mag. Nov. 1 806. STEEV. 
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By putting on the destin'd livery. 

laab, I have no tongue but one : gentle my lord, 
Let me intreat you speak the former language. 

jing. Plainly conceive, I love you. 

Isab. My brother did love Juliet ; and you tell me, 
That he shall die for it. 

jing. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love. 

Isab, I know, your virtue hath a licence in't,» 
Which seems a little fouler than it is, 
To pluck on others. 

jing. Believe me, on mine honour. 
My words express my purpose. 

Isab, Ha ! little honour to be muchbeliev'd. 
And most pernicious purpose ! — Seeming, seeming I*— 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for't : 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother, 
Or, with an outstretched throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 

j^ng. Who will believe thee, Isabel ; 
My unsoil'd name, the austereness of my life. 
My vouch against you, and my place i* the state. 
Will so your accusation over-weigh. 
That you shall stifle in your own report. 
And smell of calumny. I have begun ; 
And now I give my sensual race the rein : 
Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious blushes. 
That banish what they sue for ; redeem thy brother 
By yielding up thy body to my will ; 
Or else he must not only die the death. 
But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 
To lingering sufferance : Answer me to-morrow, 
Or, by the affection that now guides me most, 
I'll prove a tyrant to him : As for you. 
Say what you can, my false o'erweighs your true. ^Exit, 

Isab, To whom shall I complain ? Did I tell this, 
Who would believe me ? 6 perilous mouths. 
That bear in them one and the self-same tongue, 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 

[8] .Mludrng to the licences given by ministers to their spirs, to go inta 
all suspected companies, and joDi in the language of malcontents. WARB. 

I saspedt Warburton's interpretation to be more ingenious tJhan just. The 

bbvioas meaning is—" I know your virtue assumes an air of licentiousness 

which is not natural to you, on purpose to try me."— Ed. Mag. 1806 STEE* 

[9] Scenting, seemini— Hypocrisy, hypocrisy ; counterfeit virtue. JOHl^ 
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Bidding the law make court'sy to their will ; 

Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 

To follow as it draws ! I'll to my brother : 

Though he hath fallen by prompture of the blood. 

Yet hath he in him such a mind of honour. 

That had he twenty heads to tender down 

On twenty bloody blocks, heM yield them up. 

Before his sister should her body stoop 

To such abhorr'd pollution. 

Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die : 

More than our brother is our chastity. 

I'll tell him yet of Angelo's request, 

And fit his mind to death, for his soul's rest. \Exit. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— .^ "Room in the Prison. Enter Duke, 

Cl AUDIO, and Provost, 

Duke, 
SO, then you hope of pardon from lord Angelo ? 

Clau, The miserable have no other medicine, 
But only hope : 
I have hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 

Duke, Be absolute for death ; either death, or life. 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with life, — 
If I do lose thee, T do lose a thing 
That none but fools would keep : a breath thou art, 
(Servile to all the skiev influences,) 
That dost this habitation, where thou kecp'st. 
Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death's fool ; 
For him thou labour'st by thy flight to shun. 
And yet runn'st toward him still : Thou art not noble ; 
For all the accommodations that thou bear'st. 
Are nurs'd by baseness : * Thou art by no means valiant ; 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 

■^1^ II I »^>— — m III 11 »— — .— ^ 

CO ^^' Warburton is andoabtedly mistaken in supposing that by baseness 
is meant teif-iovet here assigned as the motive of all numan aflions. Shak- 
speare only meant to observe^ that a mhiute analysis of life at once destroys 
tnat splendour which dazzles the imagination. Whatever grandeur can dis- 
play^ or luxury enjoy, is procuredby baseness, by offices of which the mind 
shrinks from the contempl*tion. All the delicacies of the table may be tra- 
ced back to the shambles and the dunghill, all magnificence of building was 
hewn from the quarry, and all the pomp of ornament dug from among the 
damps and darkness of the mine. JOHNSONT. 

30 VOL. 1, 
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Of a poor worm :» Thy best of rest is sleep, 

And that ihou oft provok'st ; yet grossly fear'st 

Thy death, which is no more. Thou art notthyself ;3 

For thou exist'ftt on many a thousand grains 

That issue out of dust : Happy thou art not ; 

For what thou hast not, still thoU striv'st to get ; 

And what thou hast, forgett'at : Thou art not certain i 

For thy complexion shifts to strange effects 

After the moon :* If tbon art rich, thon art poor ; 

For, like an ass, whose back with ingots bows, 

Thou bear'st thy heavy riches but a journey. 

And death unloads thee : Friend hast thou none i 

For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire. 

The mere effusion of thy proper loins. 

Do curse the gout, serpigo, and the rheum. 

For ending thee no sooner : Thou hast nor youth,nor age; 

But, as it were, an after- dinner's sleep,' 

Creaming on both : for all thy blessed youth 

Become as aged, and doth beg the alms 

Of palsied eld :' and when thou art old, and rich. 

Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty. 

To make thy riches pleasant. What's yet in this. 

That bears the name of life > Yet in this life 

Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we fear. 

That makes these odds all even. 

Clau. T humbly thank yon. 
To sue to live, I find, I seek to die ; 
And, seeking death, find life : Let it come on. 



[a] jrtfnn » put fdr dDV crrepLn^ thinff or HTpenl. Shakspcare inpDOHl 
ralicly, butaccarding toUE vujnr notion, [bai a serpent wDondi vim hii 
tonfcur, aild that hit tnngur ii forktd- He confoflndi renlitv btmI fiftiDn i > 
iiiHnL't longue ii le/t. £ii nai/c'ilcif nor hunful. Ifil mddhart.lt could 

notbe loft. JOHNSON. Shaluptare mottiniu [be "Bddet'i fa-k" in 

Macbeth ; muT might hive caagfalthti idei from Dtdlapniriei orninllDp. 
inwUchthctDaguci afsiniFna and druonolways appear barbed like am 
point of an arrow. STEEVENS, 

[3] Thou art iwrpfiually rrpjired and renamed by externil aiiiitwice, 
tliDa lubiiiEEit Dpra foreien mitur, aiidhul 00 power of prodnclrg or coa- 
linuiaE thy awn beinc. JOHNSON. 

[4! For iStKti ttaa afficis I that li, off>cl('«l, «aii,'«iiof mind, or lUior- 
den of bodT nrlooily t^fficlid. JOHHSON. 

[J] Thli ii exqoiiltely Imagined. When we ire yonrg. we buy ounelwi 
InlbriDing achemei Tor loccwllng time, and miu chegratifcsiiani that are 

after dinner, when thecrenti of the morning; are mingiedvitb ibedeiigu 
of the eveniDE. JOHNSON. 

m Eli ii generally uied fbr aid aee. decnoltode. tt !• licrc p<U Igr dd 
pCDpiei i>gneiiB worn wilh yeui. STEVE&NS, 



Ad in. MEASURE FOR MEASURE* (0 3 7 

Enter Isabella. 

Isa. What, ho ! Peace here ; grace and good company ! 

Prov» Who's there ? Come in : the wish deserves a 
welcome. 

Duke, Dear sir, ere long I'll visit you agagi. 

Clau, Most holy sir, I thank you. 

laab. My business is a word or two with Claudio. 

Prov, And very welcome. — Look, signior, here's your 
sister. 

Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

Prov» As many as you please. 

Duke, Bring them to speak, where I may be conceal'd. 
Yet hear them. [Exeunt Duke and Provost, 

Clau, Now, sister, what's the comfort ? 

laab. Why, as all comforts are ; most good indeed : 
Lord Angelo, having aifairs to heaven, 
Intends you for his swift embassador. 
Where you shall be an everlasting leiger : 
Therefore your best appointment^ make with speed : 
To-morrow you set on. 

Clau. Is there no remedy ? 

laab. None, but such remedy, as, to save a head; 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Clau. But is there any ? 

laab. Yes, brother, you may live ; 
There is a devilish mercy in the judge. 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life. 
But fetter you till death. 

Clau. Perpetual durance ^ 

laab. Ay, just, perpetual durance ; a restraint, 
Though all the world's vastidity you had, 
To a determin'd scope. » 

Clau. But in what nature ? 

laab. In such a one as (you consenting to*t) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear. 
And leave you naked. 

Clau. Let me know the point. 

Isab, O, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake. 
Lest thou a feverous life should'st entertain, 
And six or seven winters more respect 

{i^ The word appointments on tlus occasion* thoald seem to comprehend 
confession, communion, und absolution. STEEVENS. . ~ 

[81 A confinement of your mind to one painful idea ; to Ignominy .or 
wDica the remembrance can neither be suppressed nor esc^cd. JOHNS^. 
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Than a perpetual honour. Dar'st thou die ? 
The sense of death is most in apprehension ; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 
In corporal sufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Clau, Why give you me this shame ? 
Think you I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery tenderness ? If 1 must die, 
I will encounter darkness as a bride, 
And hug it in mine arms. 

Isad. There spake my brother; there my father's grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou must die : 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy,^ — 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i' the head, and follies doth enmew. 
As falcon doth the fowl,* — is yet a devil; 
His filth within being cast, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. 

Ciau, The princely Angelo ^ 

Isab. O, 'tis the cunning livery of hell. 
The damned'st body to invest and cover 
In princely guards ! Dost thou think, Claudio, 
If I would yield him my virginity, 
Thou might*st be freed f 

Ciau. O, heavens ! it cannot b«. 

Isab, Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank offence^ 
So to offend him still : This night's the time 
That I should do what I abhor to name, 
Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Ciau. Thou Shalt not do't. 

Isab. O, were it but my life, 
I'd throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Ciau. Thanks, dear Isabel. 

Isab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow, 

Ciau. Yes. — Has he affections in him, 
That thus can make him bite the law by the nose. 
When he would force it ? Sure it is no sin ; 
Or of th e deadly se ven it is t he least, i 

[o] In whose presence the follies of youth are afraid to show themselves^ 
as the fowl is afraid to flatter while the falcon hovers over it. To enmeio is 
a term in falconry. STEEV . 

[i] It majf be useful to know which they are ; the reader is, therefore, 
presented with the following catsdogue of them, viz. Pride, Envy, Wrath, 
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Jaab. Which is the least i 

Clau. If it were damnable, he, being so vise-. 
Why, would be for a momentary trick 
Be p«rdurably fin'd i^ — O Isabel '.^ 

Itab. What says my brother ? 

Claa. Death is a feariiil thing, 

I»ab. And shamed life a hateful. 

Clau. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where ; 
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot ; 
This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice ; 
To be imprison'd in the viewless winds. 
And blown with restless violence round about 
The pendent world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of those, that lawless and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ! — 'tis too horrible \ 
The weariest and most loathed worldly life. 
That age, ach, penury, and irapriaonmeot 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death.* 

Igab. Alas ! alas ! 

Clau. Sweet sister, let me live : 
What sin yaa do Co save a brother's life, 
Nature dispenses with the deed so far. 
That it becomes a virtue. 
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laab. O, you beast ! 
O, faithless coward ! O, dishonest wretch ! 
Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice ? 
Is't not a kind of incest, to take life 
From thine own sister's shame i What should I think ? 
Heaven shield my mother play'd my father fair ! 
For such a warped slip of wilderness 
Ne'er issu'd from his blood.* Take my defiance : 
Die ; perish ! might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed : 
I'll pray a thousand prayers for thy death, 
No word to save thee. 

Clau, Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

laab. O, ne, fie, fie ! 
Thy sin's not accidental, but a trade : 
Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd : 
'Tis best that thou diest quickly. [Going, 

Clau, O hear me, Isabella. 

Re-enter Duke. 

Duke, Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one word. 

laab. What is your wilW 

Duke, Might you dispense with your leisure, I would 
by and by have some speech with you : the satisfaction 
I would require, is likewise your own benefit. 

laab, I have no superfluous leisure : my stay, must bq 
stolen out of other affairs ; but I will attend you a- while. 

Duke. [To Cl AUDIO, aside,'] Son, I have overheard 
what hath past between you and your sister. Angelo 
had never the purpose to corrupt her ; only he hath 
made an essay of her virtue, to practice his judgment 
with the disposition of natures : she, having the truth 
of honour in her, hath made him that gracious denial 
which be is most glad to receive : I am confessor to 
Angelo, and I know this to be true ; therefore prepare 
yourself to death ; Do not satisfy your resolution with 
hopes that are fallible : to-morrow you must die ; go to 
your knees, and make ready. 

Clau, Let me ask my sister pardon. I am soout^love 
with life, that I will sue to be rid of it. * 

Duke, Hold you there : Farewell.— [-BjczVClau. 

Re-enter Provost, 
Provost, a word with you. 

(51 Wildernxis is here used for luildnea, the state of being disorderly. STJ^ 
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JProv* What*s your will, father ? 

Duke, That now you are come, you will be gone : — 

Leave roe a while with the maid ; my mind promises 

■with my habit, no loss shall touch her by my company. 

JProv, In good time. [Exit Frov, 

Duke, The hand, that hath made you fair, hath made 

you good : the goodness, that is cheap in beauty, makes 

beauty brief in goodness ; but grace, being the soul of 

your complexion, should keep the body of it ever fair. 

The assault, that Angelohath made to you, fortune hath 

conveyed to my understanding ; and, but that frailty hath 

examples for his falling, I should wonder at Angela 

How would you do to content this substitute, and to save 

your brother ? 

laab. I am now going to resolve him : I had rather my 
brother die by the law, than my son should be unlaw- 
fully bom. But O,how much is the good duke deceived 
in Angelo ! If ever he return, and I can speak to him, I 
will open my lips in vain, or discover his government. 

Duke, That shall not be much amiss : Yet, as the mat- 
ter now stands, he will avoid your accusation ; he made 
trial of you only. — Therefore, fasten your ear on my ad- 
visings ; to the love I have in doing good, a remedy pre- 
sents itself. I do make myself believe, that you may most' 
uprighteously do a poor wronged lady a merited benefit ; 
redeem your brother from the angry law ; do no stain to 
your own gracious person ; and much please the absent 
duke, if, peradventure, he shall ever return to have 
hearing of this business. 

Isa, Let me hear you speak further ; I have spirit to do 
any thing that appears not foul in the truth of my spirit. 
Duke, Virtue is bold, and goodness never fearfuL 
Have you not heard speak of Mariana, the sister of Fred- 
erick, the great soldier, who miscarried at sea .' 

l4/ab, I have heard of the lady, and good words went 
"with her name. 

Duke. Her should this Angelo have married ; was affi- 
anced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed : be- 
tween which time of the contract, and limit of the so- 
lemnity ,herbrotherFrederick was wrecked at sea,having 
in that perish'd vessel the dowry of his sister. But 
mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentlewoman : 
there she lost a noble and renowned brother, in his love 
toward her ever most kind and natural ; with him the 
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portion and sinew of her fortune, her marriage-dowry ; 
with both, her corabinate husband, this well-seeming 
Angela 

I^ah. Can this be so ? Did Angelo so leave her ? 

Duke, Left her in her tears, and dry'd not one of them 
with his comfort ; swallowed his vows whole, pretend- 
ing, in her, discoveries of dishonour : in few, bestowed 
her on her own lamentation, which she yet wears for 
his sake ; and he, a marble to her tears, is washed with 
them, but relents not. 

iBab. What a merit were it in death, to take this 

eoor maid from the world ! What corruption in this 
fe, that it will let this man live ! — But how out of this 
can she avail i 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may easily heal : and 
the cure of it not only saves your brother, but keeps you 
from dishonour in doing it. 

laah. Show me how, good father. 

Duke. This fore -named maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance of her first affection ; his unjust unkindness, that 
in all reason should have quenched her love, hath, like an 
impediment in the current, made it more violent and un- 
ruly. Go you to Angelo ; answer his requiring with a 
plausible obedience; agree with his demands to the 
point : only refer yourself to this advantage,-— first that 
your stay with him may not be long ; that the time may 
have all shadow and silence in it ; and the place answer 
to convenience : this being granted in course, now fol- 
lows all. We shall advise this wronged maid to stead 
up your appointment, go in your place ; if the encounter 
acknowledge itself hereafter, it may compel him to her 
recompense : and here, by this, is yoxxv brother saved, 
your honour untainted,the poor Mariana advantaged, and 
the corrupt deputy scaled.^ The maid will I frame, 
and make fit for his attempt. If you think well to carry 
this as you may, the doubleness of the benefit defends 
the deceit from reproof. What think you of it ? 

I8ab, The image of it gives me content already ; and* 
I trust, it will grow to a most prosperous perfection. 

Duke. It lies much in your holding up : Haste yett 

speedily to Angelo; if for this night he intreat you to 

" I . ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ - 

C63 To scaU the deputy, may be> to reach him notwithstanding the ekv»> 
tion of hts place ; or, it may be* to strip him and discover his nakednesis 
though armed and concealed by the ipvestment of authority. JOHNSONS 
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his bed, give him promise of satisfaction. I will present- 
ly to St.Luke's; there, at the moated grange,^ resides this 
dejected Mariana : at that place call upon me ; and des- 
patch with Angelo, that it may be quickly. 
laab, I thank you for this comfort : Fare you well, 

good father. \^Ex€unt severally, 

« 

SCENE II. 

The Street before the Prison, Enter Duke^ as a friar ; 
to him Elbow, Cloiv.^ and Officers, 

£lb, Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you will 
needs buy and sell men and women like beasts, we shall 
have all the world drink brown and white bastard. 8 

Duke, O, heavens ! what stuff is here ^ 

Clown, 'Twas never merry world, since,of two usuries, 
Ihe merriest was put down, and the worser allow 'd by 
order of law a furr'd gown to keep him warm ; and 
furr'd with fox and lamb-skins too, to signify that craft, 
being richer than innocency, stands for the facing. 

JSlb, Come your way, sir : — Bless you, good father friar. 

Duke, And you, good brother father : What offence 
hath this man made you, sir ^ 

Elb, Marry, sir, he hath offended the law ; and, sir, 
•we take him to be a thief too, sir ; for we have found 
upon him, sir, a strange pick-lock, which we have sent 
to the deputy. 

Duke. Fie, sirrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
The evil that thou causest to be done. 
That is thy means to live : Do thou but think 
What 'tis to cram a maw, or clothe a back, 
From such a filthy vice : say to thyself, — 
From their abominable and beastly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myself, and live. 
Canst thou believe thy living is a life. 
So stinkingly depending i* Go, mend, go, mend. 

Clown, Indeed, it does stink in some sort, sir ; but 
yet, sir, I would prove > 

Duke. Nay, if the devil hatli given thee proofs for sin, 
Thou wilt prove his. — Take him to prison, officer ; 

[7] A grange, in its original signiHcittion, meant a farm-house of a monas- 
Ury (ftx>m grana gerendo) from which ii was alwajs at some little distance. 
In Lincolnshirt they at this day call every lone house that is unconnedted 
with others> a^n/njg-r. M ALONE. 

[8] Ba5/ar<<, a kind of sweet wine, then much in vogue* from the IUUsiq 
haitardo. WARBURTON. 



44 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. ACT IlL 

Correction and instruction must both work, 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb, He must before the deputy, sir ; he has given 
him warning : the deputy cannot abide a whoremaster: 
if he be a whoremonger, and come before him, he were 
as good go a mile on his errand. 

Duke, That we were all, as some would seem to be, 
Free from our faults, as faults from seeming, free ! 

Enter Lucio. 

Elb, His neck will come to your waist, a cord, sir.' 

Clown, I spy comfort ; I cry, bail : here's a gentleman, 
and a friend of mine. 

Lucio, How now, noble Pompey ? What, at the heels 
of Csesar ? Art thou led in triumph ? What, is there 
none of Pygmalion*s images, newly made woman, to be 
had now, for putting the hand in the pocket and extrac- 
ting it clutch *d ? What reply ? Ha ? What sayst thoa 
to this tune, matter, and method ? Is't not drown'd i* the 
last rain ? Ha ? What says't thou, trot? Is the world as 
it was, man ? Which is the way ? Is it sad, and few 
words ? Or how ? The trick of it ? 

Duke, Still thus, and thus ! still worse ! 

Lucio, How doth my dear morsel, thy mistress ? Pro- 
cures she still ? Ha ? 

Clown, Troth, sir, she hath eaten up all her beef, and 
she is herself in the tub. * 

Lucio. Why, 'tis good ; it is the right of it ; it must 
be so : Ever your fresh whore, and yourpowdcr'd bawd: 
An unshunn'd consequence ; it must be so : Art going to 
prison, Pompey ! 

Clown, Yes, faith, sir. 

Lucio, Why, 'tis not amiss, Pompey : Farewell: Go; 
say, I sent thee thither. For debt, Pompey t Or how ? 

Elb, For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio, Well, then imprison him : If imprisonment 
be the due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right : Bawd is he, 
doubtless, and of antiquity to6 ; bawd-bom.— Farewell, 

good Pompey : Commend me to the prison, Pompey ; 

* - — 

Cp] i.e. hU neck vill be tied, like your waist, with a rope. Thefriarsof 
the Francucan order, perhaps of all others, wear a hempen eord for a girdle. 
Thtti Buch <nan : *' Fac gemant suis 

_ _ ,^ ** Vartata ttr^afunihui." JOHNSON. 

, l> J The method of care for venereal complainti is grossly called the p^'W' 
4eringtnp. JOHNSON. 
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Yoa will tarn good hasband now, Pompey ; yoa will 
keep the house. 

Clown, I hope, sir, yoar good worship will be my bail. 

JLucio, No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is not the 
wear. I will pray, Pompey, to increase your bondage : 
if yoa take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the 
more : Adieu, trusty Pompey. — Bless you, friar. 

Duke, And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint still, Pompey } Ha ? 

Mlb. Come your ways, sir ; come. 

Clown. You will not bail me then, sir ? 

Lucio. Then, Pompey ? nor now. — What news abroad, 
friar ? What news ? 

JSlb. Come your ways, sir ; come. 

JLucio, Go, — to kennel, Pompey, go : — 

lExf. Elbow, Clown^ and Cflcers^ 
What news, friar, of the Duke ? 

Duke. I know none : Can you tell me of any ? 

Lucio. Some say, he is with the emperor of Russia ; 
other some, he is in Rome : But where is he,think you ^ 

Duke. I know not where : But wheresoever, I wish 
him well. 

JLucio, It was a mad fantastical trick of him, to steal 
from the state, and usurp the beggary he was never 
born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his absence ; he 
puts transgression to't. 

Duke. He does well in't. 

Lucio. A little more lenity to lechery would do no 
harm in him : something too crabbed that way, friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice,and severity must cure it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good sooth, the vice is of a great kin- 
dred ; it is well ally'd : but it is impossible to extirp it 
quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put down. They 
say, this Angelo was not made by man and woman, after 
the downright way of creation : Is it true, think you i 

Duke. How should he be made then ? 

Lucio. Some report, a sea-maid spawn'd him : — Some, 
that he was got between two stock-fishes : — But it is 
certain, that, when he makes water, his urine is con- 
geal'd ice ; that I know to be true : and he is a motion 
ungenerative, that's infallible. 

Duke. You are pleasant, sir ; and speak apace. 

Lucio. Why, what a ruthless thing is this in him, for 
the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away the life of a 
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man ? Would the duke, that is absent, have done this ? 
Ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 
dred bastards, he would have paid for the nursing a 
thousand : He had some feeling of the sport ; he knew 
the service, and that instructed him to mercy. 

Duke, I hever heard the absent duke much detected 
for women ; he was not inclined that way. 

JLucio, O, sir, you are deceived. 

Duke, 'Tis not possible. 

JLucio, Who ? not the duke ? yes, your beggar of 
fifty ; — and his use was, to put a ducat in her clack- 
dish : the duke had crotchets in him : He would be 
drunk too ; that let me inform you. 

Duke, You do him wrong, surely. 

Lucio. Sir, I was an inward of his : A. shy fellow wasthe 
duke : and, I believe, I know the causeof his withdrawing. 

Duke. What, I nr'ythee, might be the cause ? 

Lucio, No, — pardon ; — 'tis a secret must be lock'd 
within the teeth and the lips : but this I can let you 
understand, — The greater file of the subject held the 
duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise ? why, no question but he was. 

JLncio. \ very superficial, ignorant, unweighing fellow^ 

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or mistaking ; 
the verv stream of his life, and the business he hath 
helmed, must, upon a warranted need, give him a better 
pro9lamation. Let him be but testimonied in his owa 
bringings forth, and he shall appear to the envious, a 
scholar, a statesman, and a soldier : Therefore, you 
speak unskilfully ; or, if your knowledge be more, it is 
much darken'd in your malice. 

J^ucio. Sir, T know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and knowl- 
edge with dearer love. 

JLucio. Come, sir, I know what T know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, since you know not 
what vou speak. But, if ever the duke return, (as our 
prayers are he may) let me desire you to make your an- 
swer bef Te him : If it be honest you have spoke, you 
have courage to maintain it : T am bound to call upon 
you ; and, I pray vou, your name ? 

Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to the duke. 

Duke. He shall know you better, sir, if I may live to 
report you. 

Lucio, I fear you not^ 
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Duke, O, you hope the duke will return no more ; 
or you imagine me too unhurtful an opposite. But, in- 
deed, I can do you little harm : you'll forswear this again. 

JLucio, I'll be hang'd first : thou art deceived in me, 
friar. But no more of this : Canst thou tell, if Claudio 
die to-morrow, or no ? 

Duke. Why should he die, sir ? 

Lucio, Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-dish. I 
-would, the duke, we talk of, were return'd again : this 
ungenitur'd agent will unpeople the province with con- 
tinency ; sparrows must not build in his house-eaves, be- 
cause they are lecherous. The duke yet would have 
dark deeds darkly answer'd; he would never bring them 
to light : Would he were return'd ! Marry, this Claudio 
is condemn'd for untrussing. Farewell, good friar ; I 
pr'ythee, pray for me. The duke, I say to thee again, 
would eat mutton on Fridays. He's now past it ; yet, 
and I say to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, 
though she smelt brown bread and garlic : say, that I 
said so. Farewell. [^Exit, 

Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure 'scape ; back-wounding calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes : What king so strong. 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue ? — 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Escalus, Provost, Bawd, and Officers, 

Escal. Go, away with her to prison. 

Bawd, Good my lord, be good to me ; your honour is 
accounted a merciful man : good my lord. 

Escal, Double and treble admonition, and still forfeit 
in the same kind ? This would make mercy swear, and 
play the tyrant. 

Prov, A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
please your honour. 

Bawd, My lord, this is one Lucio's information against 
me : mistress Kate Keep-down was with child by him in 
the duke's time ; he promised her marriage ; his child is 
a year and quarter old, come Philip and Jacob : I have 
kept it myself ; and see, how he goes about to abuse me. 

Eacal, That fellow is a fellow of much license : — let 
him be called before us. — Away with her to prison : Go 
to ; no more words. \_Exeunt Bawd and Q^rer*.] —Pro- 
vost, my brother Angelo will not be alter'd, Claudio must 
die to-morrow : let him be furnished with divines, and 

^l VOL. I. 
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have all charitable preparation : if my brother wrought 
by my pity, it should not be so with him. 

Prov, So please you, this friar hath been with him, 
and advised him for the entertainment of death. 

EscaL Good even, good father. 

Duke, Bliss and goodness on you ! 

Eacal. Of whence are you ? 

Duke, Not of this country, though my chance is now 
To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, lately come from the see. 
In special business from his holiness. 

MacaL What news abroad i' the world ? 

Duke, None, but that there is so great a fever on good» 
ness, that the dissolution of it must cure it : novelty is on- 
ly in request ; and it is as dangerous to be aged in any 
kind of course, as it is virtuous to be constant in any un- 
dertaking. There is scarce truth enough alive to make 
societies secure ; but security cnough,to make fellowships 
accurs'd : much upon this riddle runs the wisdom of the 
world. This news is old enough, yet it is every day's 
news. I pray you, sir, of what disposition was the duke ? 

Escal, One, that, above all other strifes, contended 
especially to know himself. 

Duke, What pleasure was he given to? 

Escal, Rather rejoicing to see another merry, than 
merry at any thing which profess'd to make him rejoice : 
a gentleman of all temperance. But leave we him to his 
events, with a prayer they may prove prosperous ; and 
let me desire to know, how you find Claudio prepared ? I 
am made to understand, that you have lent him visitation. 

Duke, He professes to have received no sinister mea- 
sure from his Judge, but most willingly humbles himself 
to the determination of justice : yet had he framed to 
himself, by the instruction of his frailty, many deceiving 
promises of life ; which I, by my good leisure, have 
discredited to him, and now is he resolved to die. 

Eacal, You have paid the heavens your A^iction, and 
the prisoner the very debt of your callii^g. I have la- 
bour'dfor the poor gentleman, to the extremest shore of 
my modesty; but my brotherjustice have I found so severe, 
that he hath forced me to tell him, he is indeed — ^justice. 

Duke, If his own life answer the straitnessof his pro- 
ceeding, it shall become him well ; wherein, if he 
chance to fail, he hath sentenced himself. 
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EscaL I am going to visit the prisoner : Fare you well. 

Duke, Peace be with you ! [Exit EscAL. and Prov. 
He, who the sword of heaven will bear, 
Should be as holy as severe ; 
Pattern in himself to know, 
Grace to stand, and virtue go ; 
More nor less to others paying. 
Than by self-offences weighing. 
Shame to him, whose cruel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking ! 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 
To weed my vice, and let his grow ! 
O, what may man within him hide, 
Though angel on the outward side ! 
How may likeness, made in crimes, 
Making practice on the times. 
Draw with idle spiders* strings 
Most pond'rous dnd substantial things ! 
Craft against vice I must apply : 
With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old betrothed, but despis'd ; 
So disguise shall, by the disguis'd, 
Pay with falsehood false exacting. 
And perform an old contracting. [ExiU 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — A Room in Mariana's house, Mariana 
discovered sitting s o >Soy singing, 

SONG. 
TAKE^ oh take those lifis away, * 

That so sweetly wereforsworn ; 
And those eyes, the break of day. 

Lights that do mislead the 7norn : 
But my kisses bring again, 

bring again. 
Seals of love, but seal'd in vain, 

sealed in vain, 

-« — — I 

[i] This is part of a little song of Shakspeare's own writing, consisting of 
two stanzas, and so extremely sweet, that the reader won't be displeased 
to have the other. 

Hide, oh hide those hills of snoiv. 
Which thy frown, bosom bean. 



i 
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Maru Break off thy song, and haste thee quick away; 
Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice 
Hath often stiU'd my brawling discontent.— \Ex» Bay* 

Enter Duke* 

I cry you mercy, sir ; and well could wish 

You had not found me here so musical : 

Let me excuse me, and believe me so,— 

My mirth it much displeas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 

Duke, 'Tis good : though music oft hath such a chariq, 
To make bad, good, and good provoke to hiirm. 
I pray you, tell me, hath any body inquired for me here 
to-day ? much upon this time have I promis'd here to 
meet. 

Mart, You have not been inquired after : I have sat 
here all day. 

Duke* I do constantly believe you : — 

Enter Isabella. 

The time is come, even now. I shall crave your for** 
bearance a little ; may be, I will call upon you anon for 
some advantage to yourself. 

Mart. I am always bound to you. \^Exit, 

Duke, Very well met, and welcome. 
What is the news from this good deputy f 

Isab, He hath a garden circummur'd with brick, ^ 
Whose western side is with a vineyard back'd ; 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate,^ 
That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other doth command a little door. 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There have I made my promise to call on him, 
Upon the heavy middle of the night. 

Duke. But shall you qn your knowledge find this way ? 

Isab. I have ta*en a due and wary note upon't : 
With whispering and most guilty diligence, 
In action all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice o'er. 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 
Between you 'greed, concerning her observance ? 

On luhose tops the pinks that groiv. 
Are of those that April "wears. 

But first set my poor heart free. 

Bound in those icy chains by thee. WARBURTON. 
[i] Circummured, wsiUed ronnd. JOHNSON. 
iSl i*e. a gate made of boards ; planche, Fr. A plancher is a pUnk. &T& 
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Isah, No, none, but only a repair i' the dark ; 
And that I have possess'd him, my most stay 
Can be but brief : for 1 have made him know, 
I have a servant comes with me along, 
That stays upon me ; whose persuasion is, 
I come about my brother. 

Duke, 'Tis well borne up. 
I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this : — What, ho ! within ! come forth \ 

JRe-enterMARiAV A. 

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 
She comes to do you good. 

Isab, I do desire the like. 

Duke, Do you persuade yourself that I respect you ? 

Mari, Good friar, I know you do ; and have found it. 

Duke, Take then this your companion by the hand, 
Who hath a story ready for your ear : 
I shall attend your leisure ; but make haste ; 
The vaporous night approaches. 

Mari, Wilt please you walk aside ? 

\^Exe, Mari. and Isab. 

Duke, O place and greatness, millions of false eyes 
Are stuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with these false and most contrarious quests 
Upon thy doings ! thousand 'scapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream, 
And rack thee in their fancies !— 
Welcome ! how agreed i 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

Isab, She'll take the enterprize upon her, father. 
If you advise it. 

Duke, It is not my consent, 
But my intreaty too. 

Isab, Little have you to say, 
When you depart from him, but> soft and low. 
Remember now my brother, 
•,Mari, Fear rae not. 

y^Duke, Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all : 
He is your husband on a pre-contract : 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no sin ; 
Sith that the justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish the deceit. Come, let us go ; 
Our corn's to reap, for yet our tithe's to sow. [ExeuHt- 

31* VOL. I.. 
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SCENE II. 
ji Room in the Prison. Enter Provost and Clown* 

Pro, Come hither, sirrah : Can you cut ofFa man's head.^ 

Clown, If the man be a bachelor, sir, I can : but if 
he be a married man, he is his wife's head, and I can 
never cut off a woman's head. 

Prov, Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and yield 
me a direct answer. To-morrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardine : Here is in our prison a com- 
mon executioner, who in his office lacks a helper : if you 
will take it on you to assist him, it shall redeem you 
from your gyves ; if not, you shall have your full time of 
imprisonment, and your deliverance with an unpitled 
whipping ; for you have been a notorious bawd. 

Clown, Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out 
of mind ; but yet I will be content to be a lawful hang- 
man. I would be glad to receive some instruction from 
my fellow partner. 

Prov. What ho, Abhorson ! where's Abhorson, there i 

Enter Abhorson. 

Abhor. Do you call, sir i 

Prov, Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-morrow 
in your execution : If you think it meet, compound with 
him by the year, and let him abide here with you ; if 
not, use him for the present, and dismiss him : lie can- 
not plead his estimationwith you ; he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor, A bawd, sir i Fie upon him, he will discredit 
our mystery. 

Prov. Go to, sir ; you weigh equally ; a feather will 
turn the scale. \^Exit. 

Clown, Pray, sir, by your good favour, (for, surely , 
sir, a good favour you have, but that you have a hang- 
ing look,) do you call, sir, your occupation a mystery ? 

Abhor, Ay, sir ; a mystery. 

Clown, Painting, sir, I have heard say, is a mystery : 
and your whores, sir, being members of my occupation, 
using painting, do prove my occupation a mystery : but 
what mystery there should be in hanging, if I should be 
hang'd, I cannot imagine. 

Abhor, Sir, it is a mystery. 

Clown, Proof. 

Abhor. Every true man's apparel fits your thief : If it 
be too little for your thief, your true man thinJts it big 
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enough ; if it be too big for your thief, your thief thinks 
it little enough : so every true man's apparel fits your 
thief. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prov. Are you agreed ? 

Clown, Sir, I will serve him ; for I do find, your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; he 
doth oftner ask forgiveness. 

Prov. You, sirrah, provide your block and your axe, 
to-morrow four o'clock. 

Abhor, Come on, bawd ; I will instruct thee in my 
trade ; follow. 

Clown. I do desire to learn, sir ; and, I hope, if you 
have occasion to use me for your own turn, you shall find 
me yare : for, truly, sir, for your kindness, I owe you a 
good turn. 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio : 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
Being a murderer, though he were my brother. 

lExeunt Clown and Abrorsok. 

Enter Claudio. 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death : 
'Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou must be made immortal. Where's Barnardine ? 

Clau. As fast lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless labour 
When it lies starkly * in the traveller's bones : 
He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him ? 
Well, go, prepare yourself. But hark, what noise ? 

[Knocking within. 
Heaven give your spirits comfort ! — By and by : — 
I hope it is some pardon, or reprieve, [Exit Clau.] 
For the most gentle Claudio. — Welcome, father. 

Enter Duke. 
Duke. The best and wholsomest spirits of the night 
Envelop you, good provost ! Who call'd here of late ^ 
Prov. None, since the curfew rung. 
Duke. Not Isabel i 
Prov. No. 

Duke. They will then, ere't be long. 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio ? 

E4] Sfari^/>— Stiffly. These ivro lines «fibrd a very pleasing image. JOB* 
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Duke, There's some in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke. Not so, not so ; his life is parallel'd 
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice ; 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself, which he spurs on his power 
To qualify in others: Were he meal'd* 
With that which he corrects, then were he tyrannous; 
But this being so, he's just. — {^Knocking within,'] ^oyr 
are they come. — [Provost goes out. 

This is a gentle provost : Seldom, when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men. ■ 
How now } what noise .^ that spirit's possessed with haste, 
That wounds the unsisting postern with these strokes* 

Provost returns^ speaking to one at the door, 

Prov. There he must stay, until the officer 
Arise to let him in ; he is call'd up. 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet. 
But he must die to-morrow ? 

Prov. None, sir, none. 

Duke. As near the dawning, provost, as it is. 
You shall hear more ere morning. 

Prov. Happily, 
You something know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand ; no such example have we : 
Besides, upon the very siege of justice, « 
Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 
Profess'd the contrary. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Duke. This is his lordship's man. 

Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 

Mess. My lord hath sent you this note ; and by me, 
thisfurther charge, that you swerve not from the smallest 
article of it, neither in time, matter, or other circum- 
stance. Good-morrow ; for, as I take it, it is almost day. 

Prov. I shall obey him. [Exit Messenger. 

Duke, [./f «f.] This is his pardon ; purchased by such sin, 
For which the pardoner himself is in : 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in high authority : 

isl Were he sprinkled, were he defiled. A figure of the same kind our 
autnor uses in Macbeth:—'* The blood-bolter* d Banquo." JOHNSON#^ 
[6] Lcsejir 01*3081106. ,SiV;^ French. ST££y£NS. 
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When vice makes mercy, mercy's so extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is the offender friended. — 
Now, sir, what news ? 

Prov, I told you : Lord Angelo, belike, thinking me 
remiss in mine office, awakens roe with this unwonted 
putting on : methinks, strangely ; for he hath not used 
it before. 

Duke, Tray you, let's hear. 

Prov, [J?eflcfs.] Whatsoever you may hear to the con- 
trary^ let Claudia be executed by four of the clock ; and^ 
in the afternoon^ Barnardine : for viy better satisfac- 
tion^ let me have Claudio^s head sent me by five, L,et 
this be dmy fierform^d ; with a thought^ that more de- 
pends on it than ive must yet deliver. Thus fail not to 
do your office^ as you will answer it at yourfieril. 
What say you to this, sir } 

Duke. W.hat is that Barnardine, who is to be execut- 
ed in the afternoon ? 

Prov, A Bohemian born ; but here nursed up and 
bred : one that is a prisoner nine years old. 

Duke, How came it that the absent duke had not 
either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him ? I 
have heard, it was ever his manner to do so. 

Prov, His friends still wrought reprieves for him : 
And, indeed, his fact, till now in the government of lord 
Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke, Is it now apparent } 

Prov, Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Duke, Hath he borne himself penitently in prison ? 
How seems he to be touch'd? 

Prov, A man that apprehends death no more dread- 
fully, but as a drunken sleep ; careless, reckless, and 
fearless of what's past, present or to come ; insensible 
of mortality, and desperately mortal. 

Duke, He wants advice. 

Prov. He will hear none : he hath evermore had the 
liberty of the prison ; give him leave to escape hence he 
would not : drunk many times a day, if not many days 
entirely drunk. We have very often awaked him, as if 
to carry him to execution, and show'd him a seeming 
warrant for it : it hath not moved him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow, provost, honesty and constancy ; if I read it not 
truly, my ancient skill beguiles me ; but, in the boldness 
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of my cunning, I will lay myself in hazard.7 Claudio, 
whom here you have a warrant to execute, is no greater 
forfeit to the law than Angelo who hath sentenced him : 
To make you understand this in a manifested effect, I 
crave but four days respite ; for the which you are to do 
me both a present and a dangerous courtesy. 

Prov. Pray, sir, in what ? 

Duke, In the delaying death. 

Prov, Alack ! how may I do it ? having the hour 
limited ; and an express command, under penalty, to de- 
liver his head in the view of Angelo ? I may make my 
case as Claudio's, to cross this in the smallest. 

Duke, By the vow of mine order, I warran#you, if my 
instructions may be your guide. Let this Barnardinebe 
this morning executed, and his head borne to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will discover 
the favour. 8 

Duke, O, death's a great disguiser: and you may add 
to it. Shave the head, and tie the beard ; and say, it was 
the desire of the penitent to be so bared before his death; 
You know, the course is common. If any thing fall to you 
upon this, more than thanks and good fortune, by the 
saint whom I profess, I will plead against it with my life. 

Prov, Pardon me, good father ; it is against my oath. 

Duke, Were you sworn to the duke, or to the deputy ? 

Prov, To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke, You will think you have made no offence, if 
the duke avouch the justice of your dealing } 

Prov, But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke, Not a resemblance, but a certainty. Yet since 
I see you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
my persuasion, can with ease attempt you, I will go fur- 
ther than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. Look 
you, sir, here is the hand and seal of the duke. You 
know the character, I doubt not ; and the signet is not 
strange to you. 

Prov, I know them both. 

Duke, The contents of this is the return of the duke ; 
you shall anon over-read it at your pleasure ; where you 
shall find, within these two days he will be here. This 
is a thing, that Angelo knows not : for he this very day 
receives letters of strange tenor ; perchance of the 

C?] i e. in confidence of my sagacity. STEEVENS. 
[8J Favour is countenance. STEEVENS . 
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duke's death ; perchance, entering into some monas- 
tery ; but, by chance, nothing of what is writ — Look, 
the unfolding star calls up the shepherd : Put not your- 
self into amazement, how these things should be : all 
difficulties are but easy when they are known. Call 
your executioner, and off with Barnardine's head : I 
will give him a present shrift, and advise him for a bet- 
ter place. Yet you are amazed ; but this shall absolute- 
ly resolve you. Come away ; it is almost clear dawn. 

SCENE III. 

Another Room in the same. Enter Clown. 

Clown, I am as well acquainted here, as I was in our 
house of profession : ^ one would think, it were mistress 
Over-done's own house, for here be many of her old 
customers. First, here's young master Rash ; he's in for 
a commodity of brown paper and old ginger, ninescore 
and seventeen pounds ; of which he made five marks, 
ready money : marry, then, ginger was not much in re- 
quest, for the old women were all dead. Then is there 
here one master Caper, at the suit of master Three-pile 
the mercer, for some four suits of peach-colour'd satin, 
li^hich now peaches him a beggar. Then have we here 
young Dizy, and young master Deep-vow, and master 
Copper-spur, and master Starve-lacky the rapier and 
dagger-man, and young Drop-heir that kill'd lusty Pud- 
ding, and master Forthright the tilter, and brave mas- 
ter Shoe-tie the great traveller, and wild Half-cann 
that stabb'd Pots, and, Ithink, forty more ; all great do- 
ers in our trade, and are now for the Lord's sake.* 

Enter Abhorson. 

jibhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 

Clown, Master Barnardine ! you must rise and be 
hang'd, master Barnardine. 

jibhor. What, ho, Barnardine ! 

Barn. [Within'] A pox o' your throats ! Who makes 
that noise there t What are you ^ 

[9] This enumeration of the inhabitants of the prison affords a very stri- 
king view of the pradlices predominant in Shakspeare's a^e. Besides those 
vrhose follies are common to all times> we have four fighting men and a trav- 
rller. It is not unlikely that the originals of the pictures were then well 
known. JOHNSON. 

[ t j i. e. to beg for the rest of tlieir lives. WARBURTON. 
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Clown. Your finends, sir ; the hangman : You must 
be so good, sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Barn, [ Within,'] Ayf^y^ you rogue, away ; I am sleepy* 

jibhor. Tell him, he must awake, and that quickly toa 

Clown, Pray, master Barnardine, awake till you are 
executed, and sleep afterwards. 

Abhor, Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clown, He is coming, sir, he is coming ; I hear the 
straw rustle. 

Enter Barnardine. 

Abhor, Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Clown, Very ready, sir. 

Barn. How now, Abhorson ? what's the news with you ? 

Abhor. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap into 
your prayers ; for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Barn, You rogue, I have been drinking all night, I 
am not fitted for*t. 

Clown, O, the better, sir ; for he that drinks all 
night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may sleep 
the sounder all the next day. 

Enter Duke, 

Abhor. Look you, sir, here comes your ghostly father : 
Do we jest now, think you ? 

Duke, Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
hastily you are to depart, I am come to advise you, 
comfort you, and pray with you. 

Barn, Friar, not I ; I have been drinking hard all 
night, and I will have more time to prepare me, or they 
shall beat out my brains with billets : I will not consent 
to die this day, that's certain. 

Duke. O, sir, you must : and therefore, I beseech you, 
Look forward on the journey you shall go. 

Barn, I swear, I will not die to-day for any man's 
persuasion. 

Duke, But hear you, — 

Barn, Not a word ; if ou have any thing to say to 
me, come to my ward ; for thence will not I to-day. \^Exit, 

Enter Provost, 

Duke. Unfit to live, or die : O, gravel heart ! 
After him, fellows ; bring him to the block. — 

[Exe. Abhor, and Clown, 
Prov, Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner i 
Duke, A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death ; 
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And, to transport him in the mind he is. 
Were damnable. 

Prov, Here in the prison, father. 
There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, > 
A man of Claudio's years ; his beard, and head, 
Just of his colour : What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclined ; 
And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 

Duke. O, 'tis an accident that heaven provides ! 
Despatch it presently ; the hour draws on 
Prefix'd by Angelo : See, this be done. 
And sent according to command ; whiles I 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Prov, This shall be done, good father, presently. 
But Bamardine must die this afternoon : 
And how shall we continue Claudio, 
To save me from the danger that might come. 
If he were known alive ? 

Duke, Let this be done ; — Put them in secret holds, 
Both Barnardine and Claudio : Ere twice 
The sun hath made his journal greeting to 
The under generation, you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 

Prov, I am your free dependant. 

Duke, Quick, despatch. 
And send the head to Angelo. [Exit Provost, 

Now will I write letters to Angelo, — 
The provost, he shall bear them, — whose contents 
Shall witness to him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
To enter publicly : him I'll desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount, 
A league below the city ; and from thence. 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
VVe shall proceed with Angelo. 

Re-enter Provost, 

Prov. Here is the head ; I'll carry it myself. 

Duke. Convenient is it : Make a swift return ; 
For I would commune with you of such things, 
That want no ear but yours. 

Prov, I'll make all speed. [Exit, 
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Isab, [ Within,'] Peace, ho, be here ! 

Duke, The tongue of Isabel : — She's come to know. 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither t 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 
To make her heavenly comforts of despair* 
When it is least expected. 

Enter Isabella. 

laab. Ho, by your leave. 

Duke,Good morningto you, fair and gracious daughter. 

laad. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother's pardon ^ 

Duke, He hath releas'd him, Isabel, from the world; 
His head is off, and sent to Angelo. 

Jsab, Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke, It is no other : 
Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close patience. 

laab, O, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke. You shall not be admitted to his sight. 

Isab, Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Isabel ! 
Injurious world ! Most damned Angelo ! 

Duke, This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot : 
Forbear it therefore ; give your cause to heaven. 
Mark what I say ; which you shall find 
Bv every syllable, a faithful verity : 
The duke comes home to-morrow : — nay, dry your eyes ; 
One of our convent, and his confessor. 
Gives me this instance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to £scalus and Angelo ; 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates. 
There to give up their power. If you can, pace your 

wisdom 
In that good path that I would wish it go ; 
And you shall have your bosom on this w retch, ^ 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart. 
And general honour. 

Isab, I am directed by you. 

Duke, This letter then to friar Peter give ; 
*Tis that he sent me of the duke's return : 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana's house to-night. Her cause, and yours, 
111 perfect him withal ; and he shall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 

. [3] Yoor wish ; yoor heart's de « ire. JOHNSON* 
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Accuse him home, and home. For my poor self, 
I am combined by a sacred vow. 
And shall be absent. Wend you with this letter \^ 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ; trust not my holy order* 
If I pervert your course. — Who's here ? 

Enter Lucio. 

laucio. Good even ! 
Friar, where is the provost ? 

Duke, Not within, sir. 

Lucio. O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine heart, 
to see thine eyes so red : thou must be patient : I am 
fain to dine and sup with water and bran ; I dare not 
for my head fill my belly ; one fruitful meal would set 
me to't : But they say the duke will be here to-morrow. 
By my troth, Isabel, I lov*d thy brother : if the old fan- 
tastical duke of dark-corners had been at home, he had 
lived. {Exit Isab. 

Duke, Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your reports ; but the best is, he lives not in them. 

JLucio, Friar, thou knowest not the duke so well as I 
do : he's a better woodman than thou takest him for. 

Duke, Well, you'll answer this one day. Fare ye well. 

Lucio. Nay, tarry ; I'll go along with thee ; I can tell 
thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. X ou have told me too many of him alreadf, 
sir, if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him forgetting a wench with 
child. 

Duke. Did you such a thing ? 

Lucio, Yes, marry did I : but I was fain to forswear it; 
they would else have married me to the rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honest : Rest 
you well. 

Lucio. By my troth, I'll go with thee to the lane's end : 
if bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little of it : 
Nay, friar, I am a kind of burr, I shall stick. 

[Exeunt, 



[3] To naend is to go.— An obsolete word; ST££V£NS. 
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SCENE VI. 
A Room in Avgelo's House, Enter Avgklo and 

ESCALUS. 

Escal, Every letter he hath writ hath disvouch'd other. 

jlng. In most uneven and distracted manner. His 
actions show much like to madness : pray heaven, his 
wisdom be not tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, 
and re-deliver our authorities there ^ 

Eacal, I guess not. 

jing. And why should we proclaim it in an hour be- 
fore his entering, that, if any crave redress of injustice, 
they should exhibit their petitions in the street i^ 

MscaL He shows his reason for that : to have a des- 
patch of complaints ; and to deliver us from devices here- 
after, which shall then have no power to stand against us. 

jing. Well, I beseech you, let it be proclaimed : 
Betimes i' the morn, 1*11 call you at your house : 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit,^ 
As are to meet him. 

Escal. 1 shall, sir ; fare you well. [Exit, 

Ang, Good night. — 
This deed unshapes me quite, makes me unpregnant, 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflowered maid \ 
And by an eminent body, that enforc'd 
The law against it ! — But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss. 
How might she tongue me .* Yet reason dares her ?— no : 
For my authority bears a credent bulk,^ 
That no particular scandal once can touch, 
But it confounds the breather. He should have liv*d. 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense, 
Might, in the times to come, have ta*en revenge, 
By so receiving a dishonour'd life, 
With ransom of such shame. 'Would yet he had liv'd ! 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right ; we would, and wc would not. \Exit, 

~ ■ ^. I, ,_ ^i^-- 

[4] It is the conscious guilt of Angelo that prompts this question. The re- 
ply of Escaltu it such as su-ises from an undisturbed mind, that only considers 
the mysterious conduct of the Ouke in a political point of view. STEEV. 

[O In the feudal times all vassals were bound to hold %uit and service to 
their over-lord ; i.e. to be ready at all times to attend and serve him> either 
when summoned to his courts, or to his standard in war- STEEVENS. 

j[6] Credent is creditable, inforcing credit, not questionable. The old En- 
gUsh writers often confound the a^ive and passive adje^ives. JOHNS. 
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SCENE V. 

Fields without the Town. Enter Duke in hia own hab- 
it, and Friar Peter. 

Duke. These letters at fit time deliver me. 

[Giving letters. 
The provost knows our purpose, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your instruction, 
And hold you ever to our special drift ; 
Though sometimes you do blench from this to that,? 
As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavins' house, 
And tell him where I stay : give the like notice 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ; 
But send me Flavius first. 

Peter. It shall be speeded well. [Exit Friar. 

Enter Varrius. 
Duke. I thank thee, Varrius ; thou hast made good 
haste : 
Come, we will walk : There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

Street near the City Gate. Enter Isabella and 

Mariana. 

Isab. To speak so indirectly, I am loth ; 
I would say the truth : but to accuse him so. 
That is your part : yet I'm advis'd to do it ; 
He says, to veil fiill purpose. 

Mari. Be rul'd by him. 

Isab. Besides, he tells me, that, if peradventure 
He speak against me on the adverse side, 
I should not think it strange ; for 'tis a physic. 
That's bitter to sweet end. 

Mari. I would, friar Peter,— 

Isab. O) peace ; the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter. 
Peter. Come, I have found you out a stand xnoit fit. 
Where you may have such vantage on the duke. 
He shall not pass you ; Twice have the trumpets sounded; 



[7] To bknOi is to start CiT^ to fly <)£ SlXSYSIf S, 
32* VOL, I. 
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The generous 8 and gravest citizens 

Have hent the gates,* and very near upon 

The duke is entering : therefore hence, away. \_Exe. 



ACT V. 

SCENE i. — 4fiublic Place near the City Gate. Ma- 
riana Cveil^djy Isabella, and Peter, at a dis- 
tance. Enter at ofifioBite door a ^ Duke^ Varrius, 
Lords ; Angelo, Escalus, Lucio, Provost^ Offi- 
cers^ and Citizens. 

Duke. 
MY very worthy cousin, fairly met : — 
Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to see you. 

Ang. & EscaL Happy return be to your royal grace ! 

Duke. Many and hearty thankings to you both. 
We have made inquiry of you ; and we hear 
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks. 
Forerunning more requital. 

Ang, You make my bonds still greater. 

Duke. O, your desert speaks loud ; and I should 
wrong it, 
To lock it in the wards of covert bosom. 
When it deserves with characters of brass 
A forted residence, 'gainst the tooth of time. 
And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand. 
And let the subject see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. — Come, Escalus ; 
You must walk by us on our other hand ; — 
And good supporters are you. 

Peter and Isabella come forward. 

Pet.l^oyf/ is your time; speak loud,and kneel before hfm. 

Isab, Justice, O royal duke ! Vail your regard i 
Upon a wrong'd, I'd fain have said, a maid ! 
O worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 

[83 i. e. the most noble> &c. Generous is here used in its Latin sense. 
•' Virgo et generosa et nobilis.'*— Cicero. STEEVENS. 

£9] Have seized or taken possession of the gntes. JOHNSON. 

[1 J That is, withdraw your thoughts from higher things, let your notice 
descend upon a wronged woman. To vail is to lower^ JOHNSON. 
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Till you have heard me in my true complaint. 
And given me, justice, justice, justice, justice ! 

Duke, Relate your wrongs : In what i By whom ? Be 
brief : 
Here is lord Angelo shall give you justice ; 
Reveal yourself to him. 

laah, O, worthy duke. 
You bid me seek redemption of the devil : 
Hear me yourself ; for that which I must speak 
Must either punish me, not being believ'd. 
Or wring redress from you : hear me, O, hear me, here. 

Ang, My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath beeen a suitor to me for her brother. 
Cut off by course of justice. 

laab. By course of justice ! 

Ang, And she will speak most bitterly, and strange. 

Isah, Most strange, but yet most truly, will I speak : 
That Angelo's forsworn ; is it not strange ^ 
That Angelo's a murderer ; is't not strange ? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief, 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violator ; 
Is it not strange, and strange ? 

Duke, Nay, ten times strange. 

Isah, It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is strange : 
Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 2 

Duke, Away with her : — Poor soul. 
She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

I%ab, O prince, I c6njure thee, as thou believ'st 
There is another comfort than this world. 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madness : make not impossible 
That which but seems unlike : 'tis not impossible, 
But one, the wicked'st caitiff on the ground. 
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute, ^ 
As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 
In all his dressings, characts, titles, forms. 
Be an arch-villain : believe it, royal prince, 

[2] That is, truth has no gradations ; nothing which admits of Increase 
can be so much what it is, as truth is truth. There may be a strange thing, 
and a thing more strange, but if a proposition be truey there can be none mere 
true. JOHNSON. 

[3] As jAjy,— as reserved., as abstracted : as y«5/,— is nice, as exact : as ab- 
S9/m/*,— as complete in JvU the round of duty, JOHNSON. 
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If he be less, he's nothing ; but he's more. 
Had I more name for badness. 

Duke. By mine honesty, 
If she be mad, (as I believe no other,) 
Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense, 
Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As e'er I heard in madness. 

Isab, O, gracious duke. 
Harp not on that ; nor do not banish reason 
For inequality : but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear, wh«re it seems hid ; 
And hide the false, seems true. 

Duke, Many that are not mad. 
Have, sure, more lack of reason. — What would you say i 

laab, I am the sister of one Claudio, 
Condemn'd upon the act of fornication 
To lose his head ; condemn'd by Angelo : 
I, in probation of a sisterhood, 
Was sent to by my brother : One Lucio 
As then the messenger ;— 

Lucio, That's I, an't like your grace : 
I came to her from Claudio, and desir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 

Isab, That's he, indeed. 

Duke, You were not bid to speak. 

Lucio, No, my good lord ; 
Nor wish'd to hold my peace. 

Duke, I wish you now then ; 
Pray you, take note of it : and when you have 
A business for yourself, pray heaven, you then . 
Be perfect. 

Lucio, I warrant your honour. 
, Duke. The warrant's for yourself ; take heed to it 

Isab. This gentleman told somewhat of my tale. 

Lucio, Right. 

Duke, It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To speak before your time.-^Proceed. 

Isab, I went 
To this pernicious caitiff deputy—— 

Duke. That's somewhat madly spoken. 

Isab. Pardon it ; 
The phrase is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again : the matter ;—Proceed. 
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Isab, In brief,— -to set the needless process by. 
How I persuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd. 
How he refell'd me, and how I reply *d ; 
(For this was of much length,) the vile conclusion 
I now begin with grief and shame to utter: 
He would not, but by gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust, 
Release my brother ; and, after much debatement. 
My sisterly remorse confutes mine honour, 
And I did yield to him : But the next mornJbe times. 
His purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 

Duke, This is most likelv ! 

laab. O, that it were as like, as it is true ! 

Duke, By heaven, fond wretch,-* thou know'st not what 
thou speak*st ; 
Or else thou art suborn'd against his honour. 
In hateful practice : First, his integrity 
Stands without blemish : — next, it imports no reason, 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to himself : if he had so offended. 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himself, 
And not have cut him off : Some one hath set you on ; 
Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou cam'st here to complain ? 

laab. And is this all ? 
Then, oh, you blessed ministers above. 
Keep me in patience ; and, with ripen'd time. 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance ! — Heaven shield your grace from woe, 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go ! 

Duke, I know, you'd fain be gone : — An officer ! 
To prison with her : — Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near us i This needs must be a practice.* 
-—Who knew of your intent, and coming hither i 

laab. One that I would were here, friar Lodowick. 

Duke, A ghostly father, belike : — Who knows that 
Lodowick ? 

Lucio, My lord, I know him ; 'tis a meddling friar ; 

I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord, 

«to — • — .. — • ... 

[4] Bond wretch isfoolis h wretch. STEEVENS. 
[5 J Practice was used by the old writers for any unlawful or insidious 
stratagem, JOHNSON. 
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For certain words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, I liad swing'd liim soundljr. 

Duke. Words against me ^ Tliis' a good friar, belike ! 
And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute !-»Let this friar be found. 

Lucio, But yesternight, my lord, she and that friar 
I saw them at the prison : a sawcy friar, 
A very scurvy fellow. 

Peter. Blessed be your royal grace ! 
I have stood .by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abusM. First, hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accused vour substitute ; 
Who is as free from touch or soil with her, 
As she from one ungot. 

Duke. We did believe no less. 
Know you that friar Lodowick, that she speaks of ? 

Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy ; 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary meddler. 
As he's reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your grace. 

Lucio. My lord, most villainously ; believe it. 

Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear himself; 
But at this instant he is sick, my lord. 
Of a strange fever : Upon his mere request, 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended 'gainst lord Angelo,) came I hither, 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and what he with his oath. 
And all probation, will make up full clear. 
Whensoever he's convented. First, for this woman ; 
(To justify this worthy nobleman. 
So vulgarly and personally accus'd,) 
Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes, 
Till she herself confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let's hear it. [Isab. is carried 
[off guarded : and Mariana come a forward. 
Do you not smile at this, lord Angelo ? — 
O heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools ! 
Give us some seats. — Come, cowsin Angelo ; 
In this ru be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own cause.— Is this the witness, friar ? 
First, let her show her face ; and, after, speak. 

Mari. Pardon, my lord ; I will not show my face, 
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Until my husband bid me. 

Duke, What, are you married ? 

Mari, No, my lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid i 

Mari, No, my lord. 

Duke, A widow then ? 

Mari, Neither, my lord. 

Duke, Why, you are nothing then : 
Neither maid, widow, nor wire ? 

Lucio, My lord, she may be a punk ; for many of 
them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke, Silence that fellow : I would, he had some cause 
To prattle for himself. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Mari, My lord, I do confess I ne'er was married ; 
And, I confess, besides, I am no maid : 
I have known my husband ; yet my husband knows not. 
That ever he knew me. 

Luc, He was drunk, then, my lord ; it can be no better. 

Duke, For the benefit of silence, would thou wert so too. 

Lucio, Well, my lord. 

Duke, This is no witness for lord Angelo. 

Mari, Now I come to't, my lord : 
She, that accuses him of fornication, 
In self-Same manner doth accuse my husband ; 
And charges him, my lord, with such a time, 
When I'll depose I had him in mine arms, 
With all the effect of love. 

jing. Charges she more than me ? 

Mari, Not that I know. 

Duke, No f you say, your husband. 

Mari, Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew any body, 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Isabel's. 

jing. This is a strange abuse :— Let's sec thy face. 

Mari, My husband bids me ; now I will unmask. 

[ Unveiling] 
This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 
Which, once thou swor'st, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contract, 
Was fast belock'd in thine : this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 
And did supply thee at thy garden-house, 
In her imagin'd person. 
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Duke, Know you this woman ? 

Lucio. Carnally, she says. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio, Enough, my lord. 

Ang, My lord, I must confess, I know this woman ; 
And, five years since, there was some speech of marriage 
Betwixt myself and her ; which was broke off, 
Partly, for that her promised proportions 
Came short of composition ; but, in chief. 
For that her reputation was disvalued 
In levity : since which time, of five years, 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from her, 
Upon my faith and honour. 

Mart, Noble prince. 
As there comes light from heaven,and words from breath, 
As there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am affianc'd this man's wife, as strongly 
As words could make up vows : and, my good lord, 
But Tuesday night last gone, in his garden-house. 
He knew me as a wife. As this is true 
Let me in safety raise me from my knees ; 
Or else for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument ! 

Ang. I did but smile till now ; 
Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice ; 
My patience here is touch'd : I do perceive. 
These poor informal women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member. 
That sets them on : Let me have way, my lord. 
To find this practice out. 

Duke, Ay, with my heart ; 
And punish them unto your height of pleasure.— 
Thou foolish friar ; and thou pernicious woman. 
Compact with her that's gone ! think'st thou, thy oaths, 
Though they would swear down each particular saint, 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit. 
That's seal'd in approbation ? — You, lord Escalus, 
Sit with my ccusih ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence 'tis deriv'd. — 
There is another friar that set them on ; 
Let him be sent for. 

Peter. Would he were here, my lord ; for he, indeed. 
Hath set the women on to this complaint : 
Your provost knows the place where he abides, 
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And he may fetch him. 

Duke, Go, do it instantly.— \Exit Provo»t\ 

And you, my noble and well- warranted cousin. 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth. 
Do with your injuries, as seem you best, 
In any chastisement : I for a while 
Will leave you ; but stir not you, till you have well 
Determined upon ^hese slanderers. 

EscaL My lord, we*ll do it thoroughly. \^Exit Duke."] 
— Signior Lucio, aid not you say, vou knew that friar 
Lodowick to be a dishonest person r 

Lucio, Cucullua iion facit monachum: honest in 
nothing, but in his clothes ; and one that has spoke • 
most villainous speeches of the duke. 

EscaL We shall entreat you to abide here till he 
come, and enforce them against him : we shall find this 
friar a notable fellow. 

Lucio, As any in Vienna, on my word. 

EscaL Call that same Isabel here once again ; I would 
speak with her: ^To an ./f/rencfan/.]— Pray you, my 
lord, give me leave to question ; you shall see how I'll 
handle her. 

Lucio, Not better than he, by her own report. 

EscaL Say you ? 

Lucio, Marry, sir, I think, if you handled her private- 
ly, she would sooner confess ; perchance, publicly ^shell 
bcj ashamed. 

Re-enter Officers^ with Isabella ; the Duke, in the 
Friar^s habit, and Provost, 

EscaL I will go darkly to work with her. 

Lucio, That's the way ; for women are light at mid- 
night. 

EscaL Come on, mistress : [To Isabella.] here's a 
gentlewoman denies all that you have said. 

Lucio, My lord, here comes the rascal I spoke of ; 
here with the provost. 

EscaL In very good time : — speak not you to him, till 
we call upon you. 

Lucio, Mum. 

EscaL Come, sir : Did you set these women on to 
slander lord Angelo ? they have confess'd you did. 

Duke, 'Tis false. 

EscaL How ! know you where you are .' 

Duke, Respect to your great place ! and let the devil 
33 VOL* X. 
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Be sometime honoured for his burning throne :— 
Where is the duke f 'tis he should hear me speak. 

EacaL The duke*s in us ; and we will hear you speak : 
Look, you speak justly. 

Duke, Boldly, at least : — But, O, poor souls. 
Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox ? 
Good -night to your redress. Is the duke gone i 
Then is your cause gone too. The duke's unjust, 
Thus to retort your manifest appeal ; 
And put your trial in the villain's mouth, , * 
Which here you come to accuse. 

L.ucio, This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of. 

EacaL Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd friar ! 
Is't not enough, thou hast suborn'd these women 
To accuse this worthy man ; but, in foul mouth. 
And in the witness of his proper ear. 
To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to the duke himself; 
To tax him with injustice P — Take him hence ; 
To the rack with him : — We'll touze you joint by joint, 
But we will know this purpose : — What ! unjust ? 

Duke. Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own ; his subject am I not, 
Nor here provincial : My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble. 
Till it o'er-run the stew : laws, for all faults ; 
But faults so countenanc'd, that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's shop. 
As much in mock as mark.* 

EacaL Slander to the state ! Away with him to prison. 

Ang, What can you vouch against him, signior Lucio ? 
Is this the man that you did tell us of ^ 

L.ucio, 'Tis he, my lord. — Come hither, goodman 
bald-pate ; Do you know me ? 

[6] Barber's shops were, at all times, the resort of idle people : 
" Tmstrina eral qu£dam : hie soiebamus fere 
" Plerumque earn upperiri"-^'^ 
which Donatus calls apta sedts otioiis. Formerly ./ith as* the better sort of 
people went to the barber's shop to be trimmed ; who then pra£lised the under 
parts of surgery : so that he had^ occasion for numerous instruments* which 
lay there ready for use ; and the idle people, with whom his shop was ^ner- 
ally crowded, would be perpetually handling and misusing them. To reme- 
dy which> I suppose there was placed up against the waU a table of fi>rfeit- 
urei) adapted to every oflTence of this kind; which/ it is not likely^ would 
long preserve its aathority . WARBURTON. 
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Duke, I remember you, sir, by the sound of your voice : 
I met you at the prison, in the absence of the duke. 

Lucio, O, did you so t And do you remember what 
you said of the duke ^ 

Duke. Most notedly, sir. 

Lucio. Do you so, sir ? And was the duke a flesh-mon- 
ger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported him to be i 

Duke, You must, sir, change persons with roe, ere 
you make that my report : you, indeed, spoke so of 
him ; and much more, much worse. 

Lucio, O thou damnable fellow ! Did not I pluck thee 
by the nose, for thy speeches ? 

Duke, I protest, I love the duke, as I love myself. 

Ang. Hark f how the villain would close now, after 
his treasonable abuses. 

Escal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal :— Away 
with him to prison : — Where is the provost ?— Away 
with him to prison ; Uy bolts enough upon him : let 
him speak no more : — Away with those giglots too, and 
with the other confederate companion. 

\^The Provost lays hands on the Duke, 

Duke, Stay, sir ; stay a while. 

Ang, What ! resists he ? Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio, Come, sir; come, sir; come, sir; fob, sir: 
Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal ! you must be hooded, 
must you ? Show your knave's visage, with a pox to you ! 
show your sheep-biting face, and be hang'd an hour ! 
Wiirt not off > 

[Pulls off the Friar^s hood, and discovers the Duke. 

Duke, Thou art the first knave thate'er made a duke. 
— First, Provost, let me bail these gentle three :— 
Sneak not away, sir ; [To Lucio] for the friar and you 
Must have a word anon : — lay hold on him. 

Lucio, This may prove worse than hanging. 

Duke, What you have spoke, I pardon ; sit you down. 

[To ESCALUS.^ 

We*ll borrow place of him : — Sir, by yourleave : [Tlo AifG. 
Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office ? If thou hast, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard. 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang, O my dread lord, 
I should be guiltier than my guiltiness, 
To think I can be undiscernible. 
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When I perceive, your grace, like power divine. 
Hath look'd upon my passes : Then, good prince, 
No longer session hold upon my shame, 
But let my trial be mine own confession ; 
Immediate sentence then, and sequent death. 
Is all the grace I beg. 

Duke, Come hither, Mariana : — 
Say, wast thou e'er contracted to this woman ? 
Ang, I was, my lord. 

Duke, Go take her hence, and marry her instantly.^ 
Do you the office, friar ; which consummate. 
Return him here again : — Go with him. Provost. 

[Exe. Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provost. 
EacaL My lord, I am more amaz'd at his dishonour, 
Than at the strangeness of it. 
Duke, Come hither, Isabel : 
Your friar is now your prince : As I was then 
Advertising, and holy to your business. 
Not changing heart with habit, I am still 
Attorney'd at your service. 
laab, O, give me pardon. 
That I, your vassal, have employed and pain*d 
Your unknown sovereignty. 

Duke, You are pardon'd, Isabel : 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, sits at your heart ; 
And you may marvel, why I obscur'd myself. 
Labouring to save his life ; and would not rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power. 
Than let him be so lost : O, most kind maid, 
It was the swift celerity of his death. 
Which I did think with slower foot came on, 
That brain'd my purpose : But, peace be with him ! 
That life is better life, past fearing death, 
Than that which lives to fear : make it your comfort, 
So happy is your brother. 

Re-enter hvon-hOy Mariana, Peter, and Frovoat, 

laab, I do, my lord. 

Duke, For this new-married man, approaching here, 
Whose salt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake : but as he adjudgM your brother^ 

i Being criminal, in double violation 
^f sacred chastity, and of promise-breach, 
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Thereoti dependent, for your brother's life,) 

The very mercy of the- law cries out 

Most audible, even from his proper tongue, 

An Angela for Claudio^ death for death. 

Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leisure ; 

Like doth quit like, and Measure still for Measure^^^^ 

Then, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifested ; 

Which though thou wouldst deny, denies thee 'vantage : 

We do condemn thee to the very block 

Where Claudio stoop'd to death, and with like haste ;-— 

Away with him. 

Mari. O, my most gracious lord, 
I hope you will not mock me with a husband ! 

Duke. It is your husband mock'd you with a husband : 
Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit ; else imputation. 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
And choke your good to come : for his possessions, 
Although by confiscation they are ours. 
We do instate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better husband. 

Mari, O, my dear lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke, Never crave him : we are definitive. 

Maru Gentle, my liege,— \KneeUng, 

Duke, You do but lose your labour ;— 
Away with him to death. — Now, sir, to you. \Tq Lucid. 

Mari, O, my good lord !— Sweet Isabel, take my party 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
I'll lend you, all my life to do you service. 

Duke, Against all sense you do imp6rtune her : 
Should she kneel down, in mercy of this fact. 
Her brother's ghost his paved bed would break» 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mari, Isabel, 
Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 
Hold up your hands, say nothing, HI speak all. 
They say, best men are moulded out of faults ; 
And, for the most, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : so may my husband. 
O, Isabel ! will you not lend a knee ? 

Duke, He dies for Claudio's death. 

Isab, Most bounteous sir, [Kneeling 

Lo(^, if it please you, on this mao condexnn*d, 
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As if my brother liv'd : I partly think, 

A due sincerity govern'd his deeds, 

Till he did look on me ;'' since it is so. 

Let him not die : My brother had but justice, 

In that he did the thing for which he dy'd : 

For Angelo, 

His act did not overtake his bad intent ; 

And must be buried but as an intent 

That perish'd by the way : thoughts are no subjects ; 

Intents but merely thoughts. 

Mart. Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your suit's unprofitable ; stand up, I say. — 
I have bethought roe of another fault : — 
Provost, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unusual hour ? 

Prov. It was commanded so. 

Duke, Had you a special warrant for the deed ? 

Prov. No, my good lord ; it was by private message. 

Duke. For which I do discharge you of your office : 
Give up your keys. 

Prov. Pardon me, noble lord : 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not ; 
Yet did repent me, after more advice : 
For testimony whereof, one in the prison. 
That should by private order else have died, 
I have reserved alive. 

Duke. What's he .> 



[7] The Duke hns justly observed, that Isabel is impartvntd against all sense 
to solicit for Angelo, yet here against all sense she solicits tor him. Her ar- 
gument is extraordinary : 

A due sincerity govern'd his deeds 
Till he did took onme : since it is so. 
Let him not die. 
That Angelo had committed all the crimes charged against him» as far as 
he conld commit them, is evident. The only intent which his act did net 
overtake, was the defilement of Isabel. Of thu Angelo was only intentional- 

Angelo's crimes were such as most sufficiently justify punishment* wheth- 
er its end be to secure the innocent ft-om wrone, or to deter guilt by exani- 
ple ; and I believe every reader feels some indignation when he finds Um 
spared. From what extenuation of his crime can Isabel, who yet supposes 
her brother dead* form any plea in his favour ? Since he 'was gooa till he leek- 
ed on me, let him not die. I am afraid our varlet poet intendra to inculcate* 
that women diink ill of nothing that raises the credit ot their beaoty> 9tA 
are ready, however virtuous, to pardon any a£t which they think incited fay 
their own charms. 10HNS0N. 

It is evident th^t Isabel condescends to Mariana's importunate solicitation 
with great reludtance. Bad as her argument might be, it is the best that 
the gmit of Angelo would admit. The sacrifice that she makrs of her reveng« 
to.her friendship scarcely merits to be considered in so harsh a tight. 

RITSON. 
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Prov, His name is Bamardine. 

Duke, I would, thou hadst done so by Claudio.— 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. [Ex, Prov. 

Eacal, I am sorry, one so learned and so wise 
As you, lord, Angelo, have still appeared. 
Should slip so grossly, both in the heat of blood. 
And lack of tempered judgment afterward. 

Ang, I am sorry, that such sorrow I procure : 
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart. 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy ; 
'Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it. 

Re-enter Provost^ Barnardine, Claudio, and 

Juliet. 

Duke, Which is that Barnardine ? 

Prov. This, my lord. 

Duke, There was a friar told me of this man :— 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul. 
That apprehends no further than this world. 
And squar'st thy life according. Thou'rt condemn*d ; 
But, for those earthly faults, I quit them all ; 
And pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come : — Friar, advise him ; 
I leave him to your hand. — What muffled fellow*8 that ? 

Prov, This is another prisoner, that I sav'd. 
That should have dy'd when Claudio lost his head ; 
As like almost to Claudio, as himself. 

, [Unmufflea Claudio. 

Duke, If he be like your brother, for his sake [7\> Is ab. 
Is he pardon'd ; And, for your lovely sake. 
Give me your hand, and say you will be mine. 
He is my brother too : But fitter time for that. 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's safe ; 
Methinks, I see a quickening in his eye :-» 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well : 
Look, that you love your wife ; her worth, worth yours.— 
I find an apt remission in myself: 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon ;— 
You, sirrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, \To Luc. 
One all of luxury, an ass, a mad-man ; 
Wherein have I deserved so of you, 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lucio, 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it but according to the 
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trick : if you will hang me for it, you may ; but I had 
rather it would please you I might be whipp'd. 

Duke. Whipp'd first, sir, and hang'd after— 
Proclaim it, Provost, round about the city ; 
If any woman's wfong'd by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard him swear himself, there's one 
Whom he begot with child,) let her appear. 
And he shall marry her : the nuptial nnish'd. 
Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 

JLucio, I beseech your highness, do not marry me to a 
whore ! Your highness said even now, I made you a 
duke ; good my lord, do not recompense me, !in making 
me a cuckold. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou shalt marry her. 
Thy slanders forgive ; and therewithal 
llemit thy other forfeits : — Take him to prison : 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing to death, 
whipping, and hanging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deserves it.— 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you restore.— 
Joy to you, Mariana ! — love her, Angelo ; 
' I have confess'd her, and I know her virtue. — 
Thanks, good friend Escalus, for thy much goodness : 
There's more behind, that is more gratulate.— 
Thanks, Provost, for thy care and secrecy ; 
We shall employ thee in a worthier place :— 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's ; 
The offence pardons itself. — Dear Isabel, 
I have a motion much imports your good ; 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline. 
What's mine is your's, and what is your's is mine :— 
So, bring us to our palace ; where we'll show 
What's yet behind, that's meet you all should know. 

\^Exeunt. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

SHAKSPEARB mifl^ Yam taken the genertl pUn of thl s 
comedy fiom a trantlaiboii of tbe Jiiai^ekmi of Platttiu» by W. 
W. i. e. (accofdingto Wood) WiDUoa WmMEr» in 1595^ i¥bo8e 
veraioaof the acrostical aigiUMnt faercdter qiiotcd ib ag fol- 
lows: 

*' Two twinne bune loonet a Sidll marcliant had, 
'< MeDeofamus one. and Soaidea the other ; 

« The firat hia fither lost, a little lad ; 
** The nandfire namde the latter like hia brother : 

» This (growne a man^ long travail took to aeeke 
" His brother, snd to Epidaninmn cane, 

•« llHierB th* odMT dwek inricht, and hun so like, 
>«* That citixens tbsre take hhn for the same ; 
>; ' .** Father, wile, ndj^libours, each nuataking either, 
* * If uch plraaant. error, ere they meet togithSr.'' 

VohiiisthalBStof thtie lines anggestedto Shidolpeare the 
tiiHe forms piece. 

In tl)is play we find more intricacy of plot than distinction, 
of cbwaeler ; and our attention ia less Iwcibly engaged, be- 
cause we can guess in great measure how it will conclude. 

Stsevens. 

I suipect this and all other playa where mudi rhyme is 
used, and especially loi^ hobbUn^ reffsc^ to have been among 
Shakspearc^s more eariy productioDs. BuiOKSTONs. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

SotlMvs, duke qf Ephe»u». 
Ageon, a merchant qf Syracuse. 

A».^..«n. TTc nf K4,t....,, C tvrin-br other*, and »ons to 
Amtipholus <ifLphesu», \ ^ andJEmiHa, bit 
Antipholus qf Syracu*e,l ^Jj^^^ toe^hoth^, 
'Dromio of EfiheauSf 1 twin-brot here ^ and attendants 
Bromio of Syracuse, S on the two Antiphohui*8. 
BAhTfLAZAR, a merchant. 
An G £ L o, a goldsmith, 

jf Merchant, friend tn ,^ntifiholua of Syracuse, 
Pinch, a schoolmaster, and a conjurer. 

iBfiiiLiA, v)ife to Mgeon, an abbess at Efihesmi. 
Adrian A, vnfe to Antipholtts qf EphesMi, 
Lu c I A N A , her sister. 
Luce, her servant. 
A Courtezan. 

Gaoler, Officers, and other Attendant*. 
SCEJ^E-^Ephcius. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.— ^ Hall in the Duk^s Ptdace, Enter Duke, 
^GEON, Gaoler 9 Officers^ and other Mtendants. 

JEgeon, 

ROCEED, Solinus, to procure my fall. 
And, by the doom of death, end woes and all. 

Duke, Merchant of Syracusa, plead no more ; 
I am not partial, to infringe our laws : 
The enmity and discord, which of late 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen,-— 
Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives. 
Have sealed his rigorous statutes with their bloods,—* 
Excludes all pity from our threatening looks. 
For, since the mortal and intestine jars 
'Twixt thy seditious countrymen and us. 
It hath in solemn synods been decreed. 
Both by the Syracusans and ourselves, 
To admit no traffic to our adverse towns : 
Nay, more. 

If any, bom at Ephesus, be seen 
At any Syracusan marts and fairs. 
Again, If any Syracusan bom. 
Come to the bay of Ephesus, he dies. 
His goods confiscate to the duke's dispose ; 
Unless a thousand marks be levied. 
To quit the penalty, and to ransome him. 
Thy substance, valued at the highest rate. 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks ; 
Therefore, by law thou art condemned to die. 

JEgeon, Yet this my comfort ; when your words are 
done. 
My woes end likewise with the evening sun. 

Duke. Well, Syracusan, say, in brief, the cause 
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Why thou departedst from thy native home ; 
And for what cause thou cam'st to Ephesus. 

JEgeon. A heavier task could not have been impos'd^ 
Than I to speak my griefs unspeakable : 
Yet, that the world may witness that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 
I'll utter what my sorrow gives me leave. 
In Syracusa was I born ; and wed 
Unto a woman, happy but for me, 
And by me too, had not our hap been bad. 
With her I liv'd in joy ; our wealth increased 
By prosperous voyages I often made 
To Epidamnum, till my factor's death ; 
And he (great care of goods at random left) 
Drew me from kind embracements of my spouse : 
From whom my absence was not six months old. 
Before herself (almost at fainting, under 
The pleasing punishment that women bear) 
Had made provision for her following me, 
And soon, and safe, arrived where I was. 
There she had not been long, but she became 
A joyful mother of two goodly sons ; 
And, which was strange, the one so like the other, 
As could not be distinguished but by names. 
That very hour, and in the self-same inn, 
A poor mean woman was delivered 
Of such a burden, male-twins, both alike : 
Those, for their parents were exceeding poor, 
I bought, and brought up to attend my sons. 
My wife, not meanly proud of two such boys, 
Made daily motions for our home return : 
Unwilling I agreed ; alas, too soon. 
We came aboard : 

A league from Epidamnum had we saiPd, 
Before the always-wind-obeying deep 
Gave any tragic instance of our harm : 
But longer did we not retain much hope ; 
For what obscured light the heavens did grant 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 
Which, though myself would gladly have embrac'd. 
Yet the incessant weepings of my wife, 
Weeping before, for what she saw must come, 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 
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That mourn 'd for fashion, ignorant what to fear, 
Forc'd me to seek delays for them and me. 
And this it was, — for other means was none.<-» 
The sailors sought for safety by our boat, 
And left the ship, then sinking-ripe, to us : 
My wife, more careful for the latter-bom, 
Had fastenM him unto a small spare mast. 
Such as sea-faring men provide for storms ; 
To him one of the other twins was bound. 
Whilst I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus disposed, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix'd, 
Fastened ourselves at either end the mast ; 
And floating straight, obedient to the stream. 
Were carried towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the sun, gazing upon the earth, 
Dispers'd those vapours that offended us ; 
And, by the benefit of his wish*d light. 
The seas wax*d calm, and we discovered 
Two ships from far making amain to us, 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this : 
But ere they came, — O, let me say no more ! 
Gather the sequel by that went before. 

Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off so ; 
For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 

Mgeon. O, had the gods done so, I had not now 
Worthily term'd them merciless to us ! 
For, ere the ships could meet by twice five leagues. 
We were encountered by a mighty rock ; 
Which being violently borne upon. 
Our helpful ship was splitted in the midst, 
So that, in this unjust divorce of us. 
Fortune had left to both of us alike 
What to delight in, what to sorrow for. 
Her part, poor soul ! seeming as burdened 
With lesser weight, but not with lesser woe. 
Was carried with more speed before the wind ; 
And in our sight they three were taken up 
By fishermen of Corinth, as we thought. 
At length, another ship had seiz*d on us ; 
And, knowing whom it was their hap to save. 
Gave helpful welcome to their shipwrecked guests ; 
And would have reft the fishers of their prey, 
Had not their bark been very slow of sail, 
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And therefore homeward did they bend their course.-— 
Thus have you heard me sever'd from mv bliss ; 
That by misfoitunes was my life prolong d. 
To tell sad stories of my own mishaps. 

Duke. And, for the sake of them thou sorrowest for, 
Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befall'n of them, and thee, till now. 

JEgeon, My youngest boy, and yet my eldest caret 
At eighteen years became inquisitive 
After his brother ; and imp6rtun'd me, 
That his attendant, (for his case was like. 
Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name) 
Might bear him company in quest of him : 
Whom whilst I labour'd of a love to see, 
I hazarded the loss of whom I lov'd. 
Five summers have I spent in furthest Greece^ 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Asia, 
And, coasting homeward, came to Ephesus ; 
Hopeless to find, vet loth to leave unsought. 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. 
But here must end the story of my life ; 
And happy were I in my timely death, 
Could all my travels warrant me they live. 

Duke, Hapless ^geon, whom the fates have marked 
To bear the extremitjr of dire mishap ! 
Kow, trust me, were it not against our laws. 
Against my crown, my oath, my dignity. 
Which princes, would they, may not disannul. 
My soul should sue as advocate for thee. 
But, though thou art adjudged to the death ; 
And passed sentence may not be recall'd. 
But to our honour's great disparagement. 
Yet will I favour thee in what I can : 
Therefore, merchant, I'll limit thee this day, 
To seek thy help by beneficial help : 
Try all the friends thou hast in Ephesus ; 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the sum. 
And live ; if not, then thou art doom'd to die : — 
Gaoler, take him to thy custody. 

GaoL I will, my lord. 

j^geon. Hopeless, and helpless, doth ^geon wend. 
But to procrastinate bis lifeless end. ^Eje^unt. 
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SCENE II. 



Afiublic Place, Enter Antipholus and Dromio cf 

Syracuse^ and a Merchant, 

Mer. Therefore, give out, you are of Epidamnuio, 
Lest that your goods too soon be confiscate. 
This very day a Syracusan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here ; 
And, not being able to buy out his life, 
According to the statute of the town. 
Dies ere the weary sun set in the west. 
There is your money that I had to keep. 

jint,S, Go bear it to the Centaur, where we host, 
And stay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 
Till that, I'll view the manners of the town. 
Peruse the traders, gaze upon the buildings. 
And then return, and sleep within mine inn ; 
For with long travel I am stiflF and weary. 
Get thee away. 

£>ro.S. Many a man would take you at your word, 
And go indeed, having so good a mean. l£x, Dro. S» 

jlnt,S, A trusty villain, sir ; that very oft, 
When I am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lightens my humour with his merry jests. 
What, will you walk with me about the town, 
And then go to my inn, and dine with me i 

Mer, I am invited, sir, to certain merchants. 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit ; 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock. 
Please you, I'll meet with you upon the mart, 
And afterwards consort you till bed-time ; 
My present business calls me from you now. 

jijit.S, Farewell till then : I will go lose myself, 
And wander up and down, to view the city. 

Mer, Sir, I commend you to your own content. 

[Exit Merchant. 

Ant, S, He that commends me to mine own content. 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
I to the world am like a drop of water. 
That in the ocean seeks another drop ; 
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth» 
Unseen, inquisitive, confounds himself: 
I, to find a mother, and a brother* 

35* VOL. I. 
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In quest o£ them, unhappy, lose myself. 

Enter Dromio qf £fihe8U8. 
Here comes the almanack of my true date.— 
What now ^ How chance, thou art retum'd so soon ? 

Bro, E. RetumM so soon ! rather approached too late : 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the spit ; 
The clock has strucken twelve upon the bell^ 
My mistress made it one upon my cheek : 
She is so hot, because the meat is cold ; 
The meat is cold, because you come not home ; 
You come not home, because you have no stomach ; 
You have no stomach, having broke your fast ; 
But we, that know what 'tis to fast and pray. 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 

Ant, S. Stop in your wind, sir ; tell me this, I pray, 
Where have you left the money, that I gave you t 

£>ro. E» O, — six-pence that I had o' Wednesday last, 
To pay the saddler for my mistress' crupper ;— i 
The saddler had it, sir, I kept it not. 

Ant,S, I am not in a sportive humour now : 
Tdl me, and dally not, where is the money i 
We being sti*angers here, how dar'st thou trust 
So great a charge from thine own custody i 

liro.E, I pray you, jest, sir, as you sit at dinner : 
I from my mistress come to you in post ; 
If I return, I shall be post indeed ; 
For she will score your fault upon my pate. 
Methinks, your maw, like mine, should be your clock. 
And strike you home without a messenger. 

Ant,S» Come, Dromio, come, these jests are out of 
season ; 
Reserve them till a merrier hour than this : 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 

Dro, E, To me, sir ? why you gave no gold to me. 

Ant.S, Come on, sir knave, have done your foolishness. 
And tell me, how thou hast dispos'd thy charge. 

JDro.E. My charge was but to fetch you from the mart 
Home to your house, the Phoenix, sir, to dinner ; 
My mistress, and her sister, stay for you. 

Ant.S, Now, as I am a christian, answer me^ 
In what safe place you have bestow'd my money ; 
Or I shall break that merry sconce of yours. 
That stands on tricks when I am undispos'd : 
Where is the thousand marks thou hadst of me ? 
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Dro,E, I have some marks of yours upon mj pate» 
Some of my mistress* marks upon my shoulders, 
But not a thousand marks between you both.— 
If I should pay your worship those again, 
Perchance^ou will not bear them patiently. 

Ant, S. Thy mistress' marks ! what mistress, slave, 
hast thou t 

Dro.£. Your worship's wife, my mistress at the 
Phoenix ; 
She that doth fast, till you come home to dinner ; 
And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 

jint, S. What, wilt thou fiout me thus unto my face, 
Being forbid f There, take you that, sir knave. 

Dro, £. W hat mean you, sir ^ for God's sake, hold 
your hands ; 
Nay, an you will not, sir, I'll take my heels. [jSot.Dr o.£. 

Jlnt,S, Upon my life, by some device or other, 
The villain is o'er>raught of all my money. 
They say, this town is full of cozenage ;^ 
As , nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye, 
Dark> working sorcerers, that change the mind, 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body ; 
Disguised cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
And many such like liberties of sin :< 
If it prove so, I will be gone the sooner, 
I'U to the Centaur, to go seek this slave ; 
I greatly fear, my money is not safe. IJSxit, 



ACT IL 

SCENE 1.—^ public Place. Enter Adriana and 

LVCIANA. 

Adriana. 
NEITHER my husband, nor the slave return 'd, 
That in such haste I sent to seek his master ! 
Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. 

Z,uc. Pef haps, some merchant hath invited him, 
And from the mart he's somewhere gone to dinner. 
Good sister, let us dine, and never fret : 

Ti 1 This 'was the character the ancients give of Ephesns. WARB. 
M By Nbtrties of sin, I believe, Shakspeare meant licensed Renders, such 
as tfiotrnvebtmlcs^ fcn-ttrnttellers, &e. who Cheift wkli ii&i«nity. ST££V» 
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m 

A man is master of his liberty : 

Time is their master ; and, when they see time. 

They'll go, or come : If so, be patient, sister. 

Adr. Why should their liberty than ours be more ? 

Luc. Because their business still lies out o'door. 

Adr, Look, when I serve him so, he takes it ill. 

Luc, O, know, he is the bridle of your will. 

Adr» There's none, but asses, will be bridled so. 

Luc. Why, head-strong liberty is lash'd with woe.^ 
There's nothing situate under heaven's eye. 
But hath his bound, in earth, in sea, in sky : 
The beasts, the fishes, and the winged fowls. 
Are their males' subjects, and at their controls : 
Men, more divine, the masters of all these. 
Lords of the wide world, and wild watry seas. 
Indued with intellectual sense and souls. 
Of more pre-eminence than fish and fowls. 
Are masters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This servitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage bed. 

Adr. But.were you wedded,you would bear some sway. • 

Luc. Ere I learn love, I'll practice to obey. 

Adr. How if your husband start some other where ? 

Luc. Till he come home again, I would forbear. 

Adr. Patience, unmov'd, no marvel though she pause ; 
They can be meek, that have no other cause. 
A wretched sonl, bruis'd with adversity, 
We bid be quiet, when we hear itcry ; 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain. 
As much, or more, we should ourselves complain : 
So thou, that hast no unkind mate to grieve thee. 
With urging helpless patience wouldst relieve me : 
But, if thou live to see like right bereft. 
This fool-begg'd patience on thee will be left. 

Luc. Well, I will marry one day, but to try i"^ 
Here comes your man, now is your husband nigh. 

[3] Should it not rather be leash'd, i. e. coupled like a headstrong grey- 
hound ? It may be observed, however, that seamen still use iash in the 
same sense as leash- Lace was the old English word for a cord, from which 
verbs have been derived very differently modelled by the chances of pronun- 
ciation. When the mariner, however, iaihes his gun, the sportsman leashes 
bis dogs, and the female laces her clothes, they all perform one aA of f^ 
tening with a lace or cord. Of the same original is the word tuindlass, or 
more pr<»erly ivindlace, an engine by which a lace or cord is woood npoe a 
barrel. To lace likewise signified to bestow correction with a cord or rope't 
end. ST££Y£NS. 
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Enter Dromio of Efihesua. 

Adr, Say, is your tardy master now at hand ? 

Dro.E, Nay, he is at two hands with me, and that 
xny two ears can witness. 

Adr, Say, didst thou speak with him ? know^st thou 
his mind ? 

Dro.E. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear : 
Beshrew his hand, I scarce could understand it. 

Luc. Spake he so doubtfully, thou couldst not feel his 
meaning ^ 

Dro,E. Nay, he struck so plainly, I could too well 
feel his blows ; and withal so doubtfully, that I could 
scarce under-stand them. 

Adr, But say, I pr'ythee, is he coming home i 
It seems, he hath great care to please his wife. 

Dro,E, Why, mistress, sure my master is horn-mad. 

Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain ? 

JDr.E.l mean not cuckold-mad ; but,sure,he's stark road: 
When I desir'dhim home to dinner. 
He ask'd me for a thousand marks in gold : 
*Ti8 dinner-time f quoth 1 ; My gold, quoth he : 
Your meat doth burn^ quoth I ; My gold, quoth he : 
Will you come home ? quoth I ; My gold^ quoth he : 
- Where is the thousand marks I gave thee, villain ? 
Thepigy quoth I,i« burned ; My gold ^ quoth he : 
My mistress^ sir^ quoth I ; Hang ufi thy mistress i 
I know not thy mistress ; out on thy mistress ! 

Luc* Quoth who ? 

Dro,E, Quoth my master : 
I know, quoth he, no house y no wi/Cy no mistress ;— 
So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 
I thank him, I bare home upon my shoulders ; 
For, in conclusion, he did beat me there. 

Adr. Go back again, thou slave, and fetch him home; 

Dro.E. Go back again, and be new beaten home ? 
For God's sake, send some other messenger. 

Adr, Back, slave, or I will break thy pate across. 

Dro.E, And he will bless that cross with other beating: 
Between you I shall have a holy head. 

Adr. Hence, prating peasant ; fetch thy master home. 

Dto,E. Am I so round with you, as you with me, 
That, like a foot-ball, you do spurn me thus ^ 
You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me hither : 
H I last in this service, you must case me in leather. [^Ex. 
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Luc, Fic, how impatience lowreth in your face ! 

Adr. His company must do his minions grace, 
Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 
Hath homely age the alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek ? then, he hath wasted it : 
Are my discourses dull ? barren my wit ? 
If voluble and sharp discourse be marr'd, 
Unkindness blunts it, more than marble hard. 
Do their gay vestments his affections bait } 
That's not my fault, he's master of my state : 
What ruins are in me, that can be found 
By him not ruin'd ? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures :* My decayed fair* 
A sunny look of his would soon repair : 
But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale. 
And feeds from home ; poor I am but his stale.^ 

Luc, Self-harming jealousy ! — fie, beat it hence. 

Adr, Unfeeling fools can with such wrongs dispense* 
I know his eye doth homage otherwhere ; 
Or else, what lets it but he would be here ? 
Sister, you know, he promis'd me a chain ;-» 
Would that alone alone he would detain. 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed .' 
I sec, the jewel, best enamelled, 
Will lose his beauty ; and though gold 'bides still. 
That others touch, yet often touching will 
Wear gold : and so no man, that hath a name, 
But falsehood and corruption doth it shame. 
Since that my beauty cannot please his eye, 
I'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. 

Luc, How many fond fools serve mad jealousy ! 

\Rxtunt, 

SCENE II. 
The same. Enter Antipholus of Syracuse, 

Ant,S, The gold, I gave to Dromio, is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur ; and the heedful slave 
Is wander'd forth, in care to seek me out. 



[4] By defeatures is here meant alteration of features. At the end of ddt 
play the same word is used with a somewhat different signification. STEE. 

[5^ Shakspeare as?s the adutlWc gilt, as a substantive^ tor nvhat is giltt 
and in this instance fair for fair ness- STEEVENS. 

.C^3 The word stale, in this place> used as a substantive* means not some- 
thing offered to allure or attta.t, bat something vitiated with use, somethli^ 
of which the best part has been enjoyed and consumed. JOHNSON. 



Act II. COMEDY or ERRORS. 15 

By computation, and mine host's report, 
I could not speak with Dromio, since at first 
I sent him from the mart : See, here he comes. 

Enter D r o m i o of Syracuse. 
How now, sir ? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love strokes, so jest with me again. 
You know no Centaur i you receiv'd no gold i 
Your mistress sent to have me home to dinner ? 
My house was at the Phoenix ? Wast thou mad. 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me ^ 

Dro.S. What answer, sir f when spake I such a word? 

jint.S, Even now, even here, not half an hour since. 

Dro,S. I did not see you since you sent me hence. 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

Ant.S, Villain, thou didst deny the gold's receipt ; 
And told'st me of a mistress, and a dinner ; 
For which, I hope, thou felt*st I was displeas'd. 

Dro.S, I am glad to see you in this merry vein : 
What means this jest .' I pray you, master, tell me. 

jint.S. Yea, dost thou jeer, and flout me in the teeth } 
Think'st thou, I jest i Hold, take thou that, and that. 

[Beating him. 

Dro.S. Hold, sir, for God's sake : now your jest is 
earnest : 
Upon what bargain do you give it me ? 

Ant.S. Because that I familiarly sometimes 
Do use you for my food, and chat with you. 
Your sauciness will jest upon my love. 
And make a common of my serious hours. 
When the sun shines, let foolish gnats make sport, 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams. 
If you will jest with me, know my asp6ct. 
And fashion your demeanour to my looks. 
Or I will beat this method in your sconce. 

Dro.S. Sconce, call you it ? so you would leave bat- 
tering, I had rather have it a head : an you use these 
blows long, I must get a sconce for my head, and insconce 
it too, or else I shall seek my wit in my shoulders. But, 
I pray, sir, why am I beaten ? 

Ant.S. Dost thou not know ? 

Dro.S. Nothing, sir ; but that I am beaten. 

Ant.S. Shall I tell you why ? 

Dro.S. Ay, sir, and wherefore ; for, they say, every 
•why hath a wherefore. 
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Ant. S, Why, first,— -for flouting; mc ; and then, 
wherefore,— 
For urging it the second time to roe. 

Dro, S, Was there ever any man thus beaten out of 
season ? 
When, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither rhyme 

nor reason ?— 
Well, sir, I thank you. 

Ant.S. Thank me, sir } For what ? 

Dro.S. Marry, sir, for this something that you gave 
me for nothing. 

Ant.S. I'll make you amends next, to give you nothing 
for something. But say, sir, is it dinner-time } 

JDro,S. No, sir ; I think, the meat wants that I have. 

Ant.S, In good time, sir, what's that ? 

Dro, S. Basting. 

Ant,S. Well, sir, then 'twill be dry. 

Dro.S. If it be, sir, I pray you, eat none of it. 

Ant,S, Your reason ? 

Dro.S. Lest it make you choleric, and purchase 
me another dry-basting. 

Ant.S, Well, sir, learn to jest in good time ; There's 
a time for all things. 

Dro.S, I durst have denied that, before you were so 
choleric. 

Ant.S, By what rule, sir f 

Dro.S. Marry, sir, by a rule as plain as the plain 
bald pate of father Time himself. 

Ant.S. Let's hear it. 

Dro. S. There's no time for a man to recover his 
hair, that grows bald by nature. 

Ant.S. May he not do it by fine and recovery ? 

Dro.S. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and recover 
the lost hair of another man. 

Ant.S. Why is Time such a niggard of hair, being, as 
it is, so plentiful an excrement ? 

Dro.S. Because it is a blessing that he bestows on 
beasts : and what he hath scanted men in hair, he hath 
given them in wit. 

Ant.S. Why, but there's many a man hath more hair 
than wit. 

Dro.S. Not a man of those, but he hath the wit to 
lose his hair. 

Ant.S. Why, thou didst conclude hairy men plain 
dealers \^ithout wit. 
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Dro.S. The plainer dealer, the sooner lost : Yet he 
loseth it in a kind of jollity. 

jint,S, For what reason ? 

Dro.S, For two ; and sound ones too. 

jint.S. Nay, not sound, I pray you. 

Dro.S, Sure ones then. 

Ant.S, Kay, not sure, in a thing falsing. 

Dro.S. Certain ones then. 

jint.S. Name them. 

Dro.S, The one, to save the money that he spends in 
tiring ; the other, that at dinner they should not drop in 
his porridge. 

Ant.S. You would all this time have proved, there is no 
time for all things. 

Dro.S, Marry, and did, sir ; namely, no time to re- 
cover hair lost by nature. 

Ant.S. But your reason was not substantial, why 
there is no time to recover. 

Dro.S. Thus I mend it : Time himself is bald, and 
therefore, to the world's end, will have bald followers. 

Ant.S. I knew, 'twould be a bald conclusion : 
But soft ! who wafts us yonder ^"^ 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange, and frown ; 
Some other mistress hath thy sweet asp6cts, 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 
The time was once, when thou unurg'd wouldst vow 
That never words were music to thine ear, 
That never object pleasing in thine eye. 
That never touch well-welcome to thy hand. 
That never meat sweet-savour'd in thy taste. 
Unless I spake, look'd, touch'd, or carv'd to thee. 
How comes it now, my husband, oh, how comes it. 
That thou art then estranged from thyself ? 
Thyself I call it, being strange tome. 
That, undividable, incorporate. 
Am better than thy dear selPs better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thyself from me ; 
For know, my love, as easy may'st thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph. 
And take un mingled thence that drop again. 
Without addition, or diminishing, 

Cr] i. e. beckons us. So, in Hamlet :— '* It luafts me itllL" &c. STEEV. 
36 VOL. I. 
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As take from me thyself, and not me too. 

How dearly would it touch thee to the quick , 

Shouldst thou but hear I were licentious ? 

And that this body, consecrate to thee. 

By ruffian lust should be contaminate f 

Wouldst thou not spit at me, and spurn at me. 

And hurl the name of husband in my face. 

And tear the stain'd skin off my harlot brow. 

And from my false hand cut the wedding ring, 

And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? 

I know thou canst ; and therefore, see, thou do it. 

I am possess'd with an adulterate blot ; 

My blood is mingled with the crime of lust : 

For, if we two be one, and thou play false, 

I do digest the poison of thy flesh. 

Being strumpeted by thy contagion. 

Keep then fair league and truce with thy true bed ; 

I live dis-stain'd, thou undishonoured. 

Ant,S, Plead you to me, fair dame ? I know you not : 
In Ephesus I am but two hours old. 
As strange unto your town, as to your talk ; 
Who, every word by all my wit being scann'd, 
Want wit in all one word to understand. 

Luc, Fie, brother ! how the world is chang'd with you: 
When were you wont to use my sister thus .' 
She sent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 

jlnt,S, By Dromio ? 

Dro.S, By me ? 

jidr. By thee ; and this thou didst return from him, — 
That he did buffet thee, and, in his blows. 
Denied my house for his, me for his wife. 

jlnt, S, Did you converse, sir, with this gentlewoman ? 
What is the course and drift of your compact ? 

Dro,S, I, sir ? I never saw her till this time. 

jint,S, Villain, thou liest ; for even her very words 
Didst thou deliver to me on the mart. 

Dro,S, I never spake with her in all my life. 

Ant,S, How can she thus then call us by our names, 
Unless it be by inspiration ? 

Adr, How ill agrees it with your gravity. 
To counterfeit thus grossly with your slave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ? 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
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Come, I will fasten on this sleeve of thine : 
Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine ; 
Whose weakness, married to thy stronger state, 
Makes me with thy strength to communicate : 
If ought possess thee from me, it is dross. 
Usurping ivy, briar, or idle moss ; 
Who, all for want of pruning, with intrusion 
Infect thy sap, and live on thy confusion. 

jlnt.S. To me she speaks ; she moves me for her theme : 
What, was I married to her in my dream ? 
Or sleep I now, and think I hear all this ? 
What error drives our eyes and ears amiss ? 
Until I know this sure uncertainty, 
I'll entertain the ofFer'd fallacy. 

Luc, Dromio, go bid the servants spread for dinner. 

Dro,S, O, for my beads ! I cross me for a sinner. 
This is the fairy land ; — ^^O, spite of spites ! — 
We talk with goblins, owls, and elvish sprites ; 
If we obey them not, this will ensue. 
They'll suck our breath, or pinch us black and blue. 8 

Luc. Why prat'st thou to thyself, and answer'st not ? 
Dromio, thou drone, thou snail, thou slug, thou sot ! 

Dro.S, I am transformed, master, am not I ? 

jint,S, I think, thou art, in mind, and so am I. 

Dro.S, Nay, master, both in mind, and in my shape. 

Ant,S, Thou hast thine own form. 

Dro.S, No, I am an ape. 

Luc, If thou art chang'dto aught, 'tis to an ass. 

Dro,S, 'Tis true ; she rides me, and 1 long for graSfs. 
'Tis so, I am an ass ; else it could never be. 
But I should know her as well as she knows me. 

Adr, Come, come, no longer will I be a fool. 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 
Whilst man, and master, laugh my woes to scorn. — 
Come, sir, to dinner ; Dromio, keep the gate :— 
Husband, 1*11 dine above with you to-day. 
And shrive you of a thousand idle pranks^ :— 
Sirrah, if any ask you for your master, 

[8] It was an old popular su^rstition« that the screech-owl sacked out 
the breath and blood of infants in the cradle. On this account, the Italiaas 
called witches, who were supposed to be in like manner mischievously bent 
against children, stregra, from strix* the screech'Onvl. This superstition 
they had derived from their pagan ancestors as appears from a passage in 
Ovid, Lib. VI. Fast. WARBURTON. 

C9] Tb»t is> I will caff you to confesiion, and mstke you tell your tricks. 

JOHNSON. 
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Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter.— 
Come, sister : — Dromio, play the porter well. 

jint, S. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell ? 
Sleeping or walking ? mad, or well-ad vis'd f 
Known unto these, and to myself disguis'd ! 
I'll say as they say, and pers6ver so, 
And in this mist at all adventures go. 

jDro. S, Master, shall I be porter at the gate ? 

Mr, Ay ; and let none enter, lest I break your pate. 

Luc. Come, come, Antipholus, we dine too late. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT III. 

SCENE I.— The same. Enter Antipholus of Efihe- 
BUSf Dromio of EfiheauSf Angelo, and Bal- 
thazar. 

Antifiholia E. 
GOOD signior Angelo, you must excuse us all ; 
My wife is shrewish, when I keep not hours : 
Say, that I linger'd with you at your shop. 
To see the making of her carkanet, * 
And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
But here's a villain, that would face me down 
He met me on the mart ; and that I beat him. 
And charg'd him with a thousand marks in gold ; 
And that I did deny my wife and house : — 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didst thou mean by this ? 
Dro. E. Say what you will, sir, but I know what I 
know : 
That you beat me at the mart,I have your hand to show : 
If the skin were parchment, and the blows you gave 

were ink. 
Your own hand-writing would tell you what I think. 
j^nt. E. I think, thou art an ass. 
Dro. E. Marry, so it doth appear 
By the wrongs I suffer, and the blows I bear. 
I should kick, being kick'd ; and, being at that pass, 
Ypu would keep from my heels, and beware of an ass. 
.4nt. E. You are sadi signior Balthazar : 'Pray God, 
our cheer 

' . ' . ' -J. .-,.■■- ' . I ' - ,1,111 ^ 1—^— ,11 m l 

[i] Carkanet seems to have been a necklacej or rather chaliu perhaps hajog" 
)pg-90W4» double from the neck. So^ Lovelace, in ^t poem : 

*' The empress spreads her carcanets." JOHNS ON. 
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May answer my good will, and your good welcome here. 
BaL I hold your dainties cheap, sir, and your welcome 

dear. 
Ant, E. O, signior Balthazar, either at flesh or fish, 
A table full of welcome makes scarce one dainty dish. 
BaL Good meat, sir, is common ; that every churl 

affords. 
Ant, E. And welcome more common ; for that's 

nothing but words. 
BaL Small cheer, and great welcome, makes a merry 

feast. 
Ant,E, Ay, to a niggardly host, and more sparing guest : 
But though my cates be mean, take them in good part ; 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better heart. 
But, soft ; my door is lock'd : — Go bid them let us in. 
Dro.E. Maud, Bridget, Marian,Cicely,Gillian, Jen' ! 
Dro.S. IWithtn.'] Mome,2 malt-horse, capon, cox- 
comb, idiot, patch ! 
Either get thee from the door, or sit down at the hatch : 
Dost thou conjure for wenches, that thou call'dst for 

such store. 
When one is one too many t Go, get thee from the door, 
jDro. E. What patch is made our porter .> My master 

stays in the street. 
JDro, S, Let him walk from whence he came, lest he 

catch cold on's feet. 
Ant. E. Who talks within there ? ho, open the door. 
Dro. S, Right, sir, I '11 tell you when, an you'll tell me 

wberefbre. 
Ant. E, Wheref6re .' for my dinner ; I have not din'd 

to-day. 
JDro. S, Nor to-day here you must not ; come again, 

when you may. 
Ant. E, What art thou, that keep'st me out from the 

house I owe ? 
Dro, S, The porter for this time, sir, and my name is 

Dromio. 
JDro. E. O villain, thou hast stolen both mine office and 
my name ; 
The one ne'er got me cre dit, t he other mickle blame. 

[2] Motne,~-'A dull stupid blockhead^ a stock, a post. This owes its orig- 
inal to the French word Momon* which si^^ifies the gaming at dice in mas- 
queradp, the castom and rule of which is, %h it a strict silence is to be obseiv- 
rd : whatever sum on e stakes, another covers, but not a word is to be spoken* 
From hence also comes our word mum I for silence. HAiWKlN& 

36* VOL. I. ^g 

' m 
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If thou had'st been Dromio to-day in my place, 

Thou wouldst have chang'd thy face for a name, or thy 

name for an ass. 
Luce, [ Within,'\ What a coil is ther^ ! Dromio, vho 

are those at the gate ? 
Dro,E. Let my master in. Luce. 
Luce. Faith, no ; he comes to late ; 
And so tell your master. 

Dro. £. O lord, I must laugh :— 
Have at you with a proverb. — Shall I set in my staff .^ 
Luce. Have at you with another : that's,— -When ? 

can you tell f 
Dro. S. If thy name be called Luce, Luce, thou hast 

answer'd him well. 
Ant.E. Do you hear, you minion f you'll let us in,I hope i 
Luce. I thought to have ask'd you. 
Dro. S. And you said, no. 
Dro.E. So, come, help ; well struck ; there was blow 

for blow. 
Jlnt. E. Thou baggage, let me in. 
Luce. Can you tell for whose sake ? 
Dro, E. Master, knock the door hard. 
Luce. Let him knock till it ake. 
Ant. E. You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat the door 

down? 
Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of stocks in the 

town? 
Adr. [ Within.'] Who is that at the door, that keeps all 

this noise ? 
Dro. S. By my troth, your town is troubled with un- 
ruly boys. 
Ant. E. Are you there, wife i you might have come 

before. 
Adr. Your wife, sir knave ! go, get you from the door. 
Dro.E. If you went in pain, master, this knave would 

, go sore. 
Ang. Here is neither cheer, sir, nor welcome ; we 

would fain have either. 
Bal. In debating which was best, we shall part with 

neither. 
Dro. E. They stand at the door, master ; bid them 

welcome hither. 
Ant. E. There is som^t^ing in the win^, that w^ can- 
not get in. 
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Dro. E, You would say so, master, if your garments 
were thin. 
Your cake here is warm within ; you stand here in the 

cold: 
It would make a man mad as a buck, to be so bought 
and sold. 
j^nt. E, Go, fetch me something, I'll break ope the 

gate. 
Dro. S, Break any breaking here, and I'll break your 

knave's pate. 
X>ro,E, A man may break a word with you, sir ; and 
words are but wind ; 
Ay, and break it in your face, so he break it not behind. 
JDro, S. It seems, thou wantest breaking ; Out upon 

thee, hind ! 
Dro. E. Here's too much. Out upon thee ! I pray thee, 

let me in. 
Dro.S, Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fish have 

no fin. 
Ant,E. Well, I'll break in: Go borrow roe a crow. 
Dro.E, A crow without a feather; master,mean you so? 
For a fish without a fin, there's a fowl without a feather : 
If a crow help us in, sirrah, we'll pluck a crow together. 
jint. E, Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow. 
Bal, Have patience, sir ; O, let it not be so ; 
Herein you war against your reputation, 
And draw within the compass of suspect 
The un viola ted honour of your wife. 
Once this,-— Your long experience of her wisdom, 
Her sober virtue, years, and modesty. 
Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, sir, but she will well excuse 
Why at this time the doors are made against you.^ 
Be inil'd by me ; depart in patience, 
And let us to the Tiger all to dinner : 
And, about evening, come yourself alone. 
To know the reason of this strange restraint. 
If by strong hand you offer to break in, 
Jfow in the stirring passage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made on it ; 
And that supposed by the common rout 

Against your yet ungalled estimation, 

- ~ ' ' " ■ - ' I ■ ■ . 1 ■ ■ I ■ 1.1 

C33 To make the door^ is the expressioo used to this day ui 9Qme comities 
of England/ instead of» to bar the door, ST££y£NS. 
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That may with foul intrusion enter in. 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 

For slander lives upon succession ; 

For ever hous'd, where it once gets possession. 

Ant, E. You have prevailed ; I will depart in quiet. 
And, in despight of mirth, mean to be merry. 
I know a wench of excellent discourses- 
Pretty and witty, wild, and, yet too, gentle ;— 
There will we dine : this woman that I mean. 
My wife (but, I protest, without desert) 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 
To her will we to dinner. — Get you home, 
And fetch the chain ; by this, I know, 'tis made : 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine ; 
For there's the house ; that chain will I bestow 
(Be it for nothing but to spite my wife) 
Upon mine hostess there : good sir, make haste : 
Since my own doors refuse to entertain me, 
I'll knock elsewhere, to see if they'll disdain me. 

Ang, I'll meet you at that place, some hour hence. 

Ant.E, Do so, this jest will cost me some expence. 

lExeunt* 

SCENE II. 

The same. Enter Luciana and Antipholus of 

Syracuae. 

Luc. And may it be that you have quite forgot 

A husband*s office ? Shall, Antipholus, hate. 
Even in the spring of love, thy love-springs rot? 

Shall love, in building, grow so ruinate f 
If you did wed my sister for her wealth, 

Then.for her wealth's sake,use her with more kindness : 
Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth ; 

MufiBe your false love with some show of blindness : 
Let not my sister read it in your eye ; 

Be not thy tongue thy own shame's orator ; 
Look sweet, speak fair, become disloyalty ; 

Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fair presence, though your heart be tainted ; 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ; 
Be secret-false ; what need she be acquainted ? 

What simple thief brags of his own attaint t 
'Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed. 

And let her read it in thy looks at board ; 
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Shame hath a bastard fame, well managed ; 

111 deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alas, poor women ! make us but believe, 

* Being compact of credit, that you love us ; 
Though others have the arm, show us the sleeve ; 

We in your motion turn, and you may move us. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again ; 

Comfort my sister, cheer her, call her wife : 
'Tis holy sport, to be a little vain,* 

When the sweet breath of flattery conquers strife. 

An,S, Sweet mistress (what your name iselse,! know not, 

Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine,) 
Less, in your knowledge, and your grace, you show not 

Than our earth's wonder ; more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and speak ; 

Lay open to my earthly gross conceit, 
Smother'd in errors, feeble, shallow, weak, ^ 

The folded meaning of your words' deceit. 
Against my soul's pure truth why labour you. 

To make it wander in an unknown field i 
Are you a god .^ would you create me new ? 

Transform me then, and to your power I'll yield. 
But if that I am I, then well I know. 

Your weeping sister is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed no homage do I owe ; 

Far more« far more, to you do 1 decline. 
O, train me not, sweet mermaid, with thy note, 

To drown me in thy sister's flood of tears ; 
Sing, syreo, for thyself, and I will dote : 

Spread o'er the silver waves thy golden hairs, 
And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie ; 

And, in that glorious supposition, think 
He gains by death, that hath such means to die : 

Let love, being light, be drowned if she sink ! 

I^uc, What are you mad, that you do reason so ? 

jint.S. Not mad, but mated ; how, I do not know. 

jLttc. It is a fault that springeth from your eye. 

Ant.S, For gazing on your beams, fair sun, being by. 

JLuc. Gaze where you should, and that will clear your 
sight. 

Ant,S* As good to wink, sweet love, as look on night. 

JLuc. Why call you me love ? call my sister so. 

Ant.S, Thy sister's sister. 

[4] Kaf'iii ligUt<^^ongtte> not veracious. JOHNSON. 
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Luc. That's my sister. 

jlnt.S. No ; 
It is thyself, mine own self's better part ; 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart ; 
My food, my fortune, and my sweet hope's aim. 
My sole earth's heaven, and my. heaven's claim. < 

Luc. All this my sister is, or else should be. 

jint.S. Call thyself sister, sweet, for I aim thee : 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life ; 
Thou hast no husband yet, nor I no wife : 
Give me thy hand. 

Luc. O, soft, sir, hold you still ; 
I'll fetch my sister, to get her good-will. \_Exit Luc. 

EnteVy from the house of Antipholus of Efiheausj 

Dromio of Syracuse. 

.,47it.S. Why, how now, Dromio ? where runn'st thou 
so fast ? 

Dro.S. Do you know me, sir ? am I Dromio ? am I 
your man ? am I myself ? 

jint.S. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou art 
thyself. 

Dro.S. I am an ass, I am a woman's man, and besides 
myself. 

jint.S. What woman's man } and how besides thyself? 

Dro.S. Marry, sir, besides myself, I am due to a wo- 
man ; one that claims me, one that haunts me, one that 
will have me. 

jint.S. What claim lays she to thee f 

Dro.S. Marry, sir, such a claim as you would lay to 
your horse ; and she would have me as a beast : not that, 
I being a beast, she would have me ; but that she, being 
a very beastly creature, lays claim to me. 

jint.S. What is she ? 

Dro.S. A very reverent body ; ay, such a one as a 
man may not speak of, without he say, sir reverence : I 
have but lean luck in the match, and yet is she a won- 
drous fat marriage. 

jint.S. How dost thou mean, a fat marriage ? 

Dro.S. Marry, sir, she's the kitchen- wench, and all 
grease ; and I know not what use to put her to, but to 
make a lamp of her, and run from her by her own light 

ff] When he calls the girl his ontv heaven on the earth, be otters the com- 
mon cnnt of lovers. When he calls her his heaven* s claim, I cannot under. 
•t and him. Perhaps he means that which be asks of heaven. JOHNSON. 
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I warrant, her rags, and the tallow in them, will burn a 
Poland winter : if she lives till doomsday, she'll burn a 
week longer than the whole world. 

j^nt.S, What complexion is she of ? 

Dro,S, Swart, like my shoe, but her face nothing like 
so clean kept ; For why f she sweats, a man may go 
over shoes in the grime of it. 

jint,8. That's a fault that water will mend. 

Dro,S, No, s|r,'tis in grain ; Noah's flood could not do it. 

Ant.S. What's her name ? 

Dro.S. Nell, sir ; — but her name and three quarters, 
that is, an ell, and three quarters, will not measure her 
from hip to hip. 

jtnt.o. Then she bears some breadth ? 

Dro.S, No longer from head to foot, than from hip 
to hip : she is spherical, like a globe ; I could And out 
countries in her. 

jint.S, In what part of her body stands Ireland ^ 

Dro,S, Marry, ur, in her buttocks ; I found it out by 
the bogs. 

jint.S. Where Scotland? 

Dro.S. I found it out by the barrenness; hard, in the 
palm of the hand. 

Ant.S, Where France ? 

Dro.S, In her forehead ; armed and reverted, malting 
war against her hair. 

jlnt.S. Where England? 

Dro.S. I looked for the chalky cliffs, but I could find 
no whiteness in them : but I guess, it stood in her chin, 
by the salt rheum that ran between France and it. 

jint,S, Where Spain ? 

Dro.S. Faith,! saw it not ; but I felt it,hot in her breath. 

Ant,S, Where America, the Indies ? 

Dro.S. O, sir, upon her nose, all o'er embellished 
with rubies, carbuncles, sapphires, declining their rich 
aspect to the hot breath of Spain ; who sent whole ar- 
madas of carracks to be ballast at her nose. 

jint.S. Where stood Belgia, the Netherlands ? 

Dro.S. O, sir, I did not look so low. To conclude, 
this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me ; called me 
Dromio ; swore, I was assured to her ; told me what 
privy marks I had about me, as the mark of my shoulder, 
the mole in my neck,the great wart on my left arm, that 
I, amazed, ran from her as a witch : and, I think, if my 
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breast had not been made of faith,^ and my heart of 
steel, she had transform 'd me to a curtail-dog, and 
made me turn i* the wheel. 

Ant,S. Go, hie thee presently, post to the road ; 
And if the wind blow any way from shore, 
I will not harbour in this town to-night. 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart. 
Where I will walk, till thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
»Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 

Dro.S. As from a bear a man would run for life. 
So fly I from her that would be my wife. ^ [Exit, 

Ant,S. There's none but witches do inhabit here ; 
And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence. 
She, that doth call me husband, even my soul 
Doth for a wife abhor : but her fair sister. 
Possessed with such a gentle sovereign grace, 
Of such enchanting presence and discourse. 
Hath almost made me traitor to myMlf ; 
But, lest myself be guilty to self-wrong, 
I'll stop my ears against the mermaid's song. 

Enter Angelo. 

jing. Master Antipholus ? 

Ant,S. Ay, that's my name. 

Ang, T know it well, sir : Lo, here is the chain ; 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine : 
The chain unfinish'd made me stay thus long. 

jlnt.S. What is your will, that I shall do with this ? 

Ang, What please yourself, sir ; I have made it for you. 

Ant.S. Made it for me, sir ! I bespoke it not. 

Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you have : 
Go home with it, and please your wife withal ; 
And soon at supper-time I'll visit you. 
And then receive my money for the chain. 

Ant,S. I pray you, sir, receive the money now, 
For fear you ne'er see chain, nor money, more. 

Ang. You are a merry man, sir ; fare you well. [Exit. 

Ant.S. What I should think of this, I cannot tell : 
But this I think, there's no man is so vain. 
That would refuse so fair an offer'd chain. 
I see, a man here needs not live by shifts, 
When in the streets he meets such golden gifts. 

[61 AUndint; to the superstition of the common people, that nothing coold 
resist a witch's power of transformlne men into animals^ bat a great share 
of taith, WARBURTON. 
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111 to the mart, and there for Dromio stay ; 

If any ship put out, then straight away. [Exit, 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — The same. Enter a Merchant^ Angelo, 

and an Officer, 

Merchant, 
YOU know, since Pentecost the sum is due, 
And since I have not much imp6rtun'd you, 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Persia, and want gilders for my voyage :▼ 
Therefore make present satisfaction, 
Or I'll attach you by this officer. 

Ang, Even just the sum, that I do owe to you, 
Is growing to me by Antipholus :<^ 
And, in the instant that I met with you, 
He had of me a chain ; at five o'clock, 
I shall receive the money for the same : 
Fleaseth you walk with me down to his house, 
I will discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

Enter Antipholus of Efihesus^ and Dromio of 

Efiheaua, 

Offi. That labour may you save ; see where he comes. 

Ant.E, While I go to the goldsmith's house, go thou 
And buy a rope's end ; that will I bestow 
Among my wife and her confederates. 
For locking me out of doors by day. — 
But soft, I see the goldsmith : — get thee gone ; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring i^t home to me. 

£>ro,E. I buy a thousand pound a year ! I buv a rope ! 

{ExitURomiO' 

Ant.E. A man is well holp up, that trusts to you : 
I promised your presence, and the chain ; 
But neither chain, nor goldsmith, came to me : 
Belike, you thought our love would last too long, 
If it were chain'd together ; and therefore came not. 

Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note. 
How much your chain weighs to the utmost carrat ; 
The fineness of the gold, and c hargeful fashion j 

lings. STEEVENS. L^ J "^e. accruing to me. sTE^-vtiNa. 

37 VOL. I. 
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Which doth amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I stand debted to this gentleman : 
I pray you, see him presently discharg'd. 
For he is bound to sea, and stays but for it. 

Ant.E. I am not furnish'd with the present money ; 
Besides, I have some business in the town : 
Good signior, take the stranger to my house. 
And with you take the chain, and bid nw wife 
Disburse the sum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will be there as soon as you. 

jing. Then you will bring the chain to her yourself ? 

jint.E, No; bear it with you, lest I come not time 
enough. 

Ang, Well, sir, I will : have you the chain about you? 

jint.E, An if I have not, sir, I hope you have ; 
Or else you may return without your money. 

jing. Nay, come, I pray you, sir, give me the chain ; 
Both wind and tide stays for this gentleman. 
And I, to blame, have held him here too long. 

Ant.E. Good lord, you use this dalliance, to excuse 
Your breach of promise to the Porcupine : 
I should have chid you for not bringing it. 
But, like a shrew, you first begin to brawl. 

Mer, The hour steals on ; I pray you, sir, despatch. 

Ang. You hear, how he imp6rtunes me ; the chain — 

Ant,E, Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your money. 

Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it you even now ; 
Either send the chain, or send me by some token. 

Ant,E, Fie ! now you run this humour out of breath : 
Come, where *s the chain ? I pray you, let me see it. 

Mer, My business cannot brook this dalliance : 
Good sir, say, whe'r you'll answer me, or no ; 
If not, I'll leave him to the officer. 

Ant,E, I answer you ! What should I answer you i 

Aug, The money, that you owe me for the chain. 

Ant.E, I owe you none, till I receive the chain. 

Ang, You know, I gave it you half an hour since. 

Aht,E, You gave me none ; you wrong me much to 
say so. 

Ang, You wrong me more, sir, in denying it : 
Consider, how it stands upon my credit. 

Mer. Well, officer, arrest him at my suit. 

Offi, I do ; and charge you, in the duke's name, to 
obey me. 
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jing. This touches me in reputation :— 
Either consent to pay the sum for me. 
Or I attach you by this officer. 

jint,E. Consent to pay thee that I never had ! 
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou dar'st. 

jing. Here is thy fee ; arrest him, officer ;— 
I would not spare my brother in this case. 
If he should scorn me so apparently. 

Offi. I do arrest you, sir ; you hear the suit. 

jint,E. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail :— - 
But, sirrah, you shall buy this sport as dear 
As all the metal in your shop will answer. 

jing. Sir, sir, I shall have law in Ephesus, 
To your notorious shame, I doubt it not. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse, 

Dro,S, Master, there is a bark of Epidamnilm, 
That stays but till her owner comes aboard. 
And then, sir, bears away : our fraughtage, sir, 
I have conveyed aboard ; and I have bought 
The oil, thebalsamum, and aqua-vitas. 
The ship is in her trim ; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land : they stay for nought at all, 
But for their owner, master, and yourself. 

jint*E* How now ! a madman^ Why thou peevish sheep, 
What ship of Epidamnum stays for me ^ 

Dro.S» A ship you sent me to, to hire waftage. 

Ant,E, Thou drunken slave, I sent thee for a rope ; 
And told thee to what purpose, and what end. 
' Dro.S, You sent me, sir, for a rope's-end as soon : 
You sent me to the bay, sir, for a bark. 

jint.E, I will debate this matter at more leisure. 
And teach your ears to listen with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee straight ; 
Give her this key, and tell her, in the desk 
That's cover'd o'er with Turkish tapestry. 
There is a purse of ducats ; let her send it ; 
Tell her, I am arrested in the street. 
And that shall bail me : hie thee, slave ; begone.— 
On, officer, to prison till it come. 

[Exe, Merchant^ Angelo, Officer^ and Ant.E. 

Dro,8, To Adriana ! that is where we din'd, 
Where Dowsabel did claim me for her husband : 
She is too big, I hope, for roe to compass. 
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Thither I must, although against my will, 

For servants must tiieir masters' minds fulfil. [Exit. 

SCENE II. 
The same. Enter Adrian a and Luciana. 

Adr, Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee so ^ 
Might'st thou perceive austerely in his eye 
That he did plead in earnest, yea or no ? 

Look'd he or red, or pale ; or sad, or merrily ? 
What observation mad'st thou in this case. 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face ?» 

JLuc. First, he denied you had in him no right. 

Adr, He meant, he did me none ; the more my spite. 

Luc. Then swore he, that he was a stranger here. 

Adr, And true he swore, though yet forsworn he were 

Luc, Then pleaded I for you. 

Adr, And what said he ? 

Luc, That love I begg'd for you, he begg'd of me. 

Adr, With what persuasion did he tempt thy love ? 

Luc, With words, that in an honest suit might move. 
First, he did praise my beauty ; then, my speech. 

Adr, Didst speak him fair ? 

Imc, Have patience, I beseech. 

Adr, I cannot, nor I will not, hold me still ; 
My tongue, though not my heart, shall have his will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old, and sere, ^ 
lU-fac'd, worse-bodied, shapeless every where ; 
Vicious, ungentle, foolish, blunt, unkind ; 
Stigmatical in making, 2 worse in mind. 

Luc, Who would be jealous then of such a one f 
No evil lost is wail'd when it is gone. 

Adr, Ah ! but I think him better than I say, 

And yet, would herein Others' eyes were worse : 
Far from her nest the lapwing cries away ; 3 

My heart prays for him, though my tongue do curse. 

«■■■■■■ ■ - ■ ■ ■ ■ I ■- ■ I.... — I — ■ ■■ I. I ■ .1 - ^ — . ^ »■■ ■■ ■ ■■ gi.- M ■ — 1» 

[9] Alluding to those meteors in the sky, which have the appearance of 
lines of armies meeting in the shock. To this appearance he compares civil 
wars in another place— King Henry IV. P. 1. sc. I. WARBURTON. 

[«] S<?r«— i. e. dry, withered. JOHNSON. 

fsj That is, marked or stigmatixed by nature with deformity, as a token 
4>f nis vicloos disposition. JOHNSON. 

[3] This expression seems to have been proverbial. Greene^ in his second 
Part of Coney-Catching* ifOSi says,— '< But again to our (tt'iggers, wbo, M 
before I said, cry ivith the lapwing farthest from the nest, and from tick 
place of residence where their most abode is.^' STEEVSNS. 
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Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dro.S. Here, go ; the desk, the purse ; sweet now, 
^ make haste. 

Luc, How hast thou lost thy breath ? 

Dro,S. By running fast. 

./idr. Where is thy master, Dromio .> is he well t 

Dro.S, No, he's in Tartar limbo, worse than hell : 
A devil in an everlasting garment hath him,^ 
One, whose hard heart is buttonM up with steel ; 
A fiend, a fairy, pitiless and rough ; 
A wolf, nay, worse, a fellow all in buff; 
A back-friend,a shoulder-clapper,onethatcountermaDd» 
The passages of alleys, creeks, aiid narrow lands ; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot well ;^ 
One that, before the judgment, carries poor souls to 
hell.« 

Adr, Why, man, what is the matter ? 

Dro.S, I do not know the matter ; he is 'rested on 
the case.'' 

jidr. What, is he arrested ? tell me, at whose suit. 

Dro.S, I know not at whose suit he is arrested, well ; 
But he's in a suit of buff,which 'rested him,that can I tell : 
Will you send him» mistress, redemption, the money ia 
the desk ^ 

M. Go,fetch it, sister. — This I wonder at, [£ar.Luc^ 
That he, unknown to me, should be in debt : — 
Tell me, was he arrested on a band ?8 

Dro.S, Not on a band, but on a stronger thing ; 

C4] The sergeants, in those days, were clad in buff, as Dromio tells us the 
inan was who arrested Antipholus. Buff in also a cant expression for a man'» 
skin, a covering which lasts him as long as his life. Dromio therefore calls- 
huff an everlasting garment : and in pursuance of this quibble on the word 
buff, he calls the sergeant, in the next scene, the ** Pi^uire of old Adam *,"' 
that is, of Adam before his fall, whilst he remained unclad : " —What, have 
you got the pidlure of old Adam ww-apparelled F' M. MASON. 

[5] To run counter is to run back'ward, by mistaking the course of the 
animal pursued. JOHNSON.— —A hound that draws c^y-foot* means wbar 
is usually called a Uoodheund, trained to follow men by the scent. The ex» 
pression occurs in an Irish statute of Xth William III. for preservation of the 
game, which ena£ts, that all persons licensed for making and training up of 
setting dogs, shall, in every two years, during the continuance of (heir li^ 
cence, be compelled to train up, teach, and make, one or more hounds to hunt 
on dry-feot. The practice of keeping blood-bounds was long continued in 
Ireland, and they were found of great use in detedting murderers and rob- 
bers. M. MASON. 

[6] He// was the cant term for an obscure dungeon tnourprisons. STEEV* 

[ 7] An action upon the case, is a general a£licn given for redress of a wrongs 
dene any man without force, and not especially provided for by law. GRAY. 

[83 A bond, i.e. an obligatory writing to pay a sum of money> was an- 
cien tly spelt band. A band is likewise a neckcloth' On this circumstance K 
believe the humour of the passage turns* ST££Y£NS» 

37* VOL. I. 
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A chain, a chain ; do you not hear it ring \ 
Adr, What, the chain ? 

Dro.S, No, no, the bell : 'tis time, that I were gone. 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clock strikes one. 
jidr. The hours come back ! that did I never hear. 
JDro.S, O yes, If any hour meet a sergeant^ a' turns 

back for very fear. 
Adr. As if time were in debt ! how fondly dost thou 

reason ? 
Dro,S, Time is a very bankrupt, and owes more than 
he's worth, to season. 
Nay, he's a thief too : Have you not heard men say. 
That time comes stealing on by night and day ^ 
If he be in debt, and thett, and a sergeant in the way, 
Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a day t 

Enter Luciana. 
Adr, Go, Dromio ; there's the money, bear it straight ; 
And bring thy master home immediately. — 
Come, sister ; I am press'd down with conceit ; 

Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
I'he same. Enter Antipholus of Syracuse. 

jint.S. There's not a man I meet, but doth salute me 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend ; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, some invite me ; 
Some other give me thanks for kindnesses ; 
Some offer me commodities to buy : 
Even now a tailor callM me in his shop, 
And show'd me silks that he had bought for me. 
And, therewithal, took measure of my body. 
Sure, these are but imaginary wiles. 
And Lapland sorcerers inhabit here. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse . 

Dro.S. Master, here's the gold you sent me for : 
What, have you got the picture of old Adam new 
apparelled ? 

Jlnt,S, What gold is this ^ What Adam dost thou mean I 

Dro.S, Not that Adam, that kept the paradise, but 
that Adam, that keeps the prison : he that goes in the 
calf 's-skin that was killed for the prodigal ; he that 
came behind you, sir, like an evil angel, and bid you 
forsake your liberty. 



Act IT, COMEDY OF ERROBS, 35 

jint.S, I understand thee not. 

Dro.S, No ? why, 'tis a plain case : he that went 
like a base-\iol, in a case of leather; the man, sir, that, 
when gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and 'rests 
them ; he, sir, that takes pity on decayed men, and gives 
them suits of durance ; he that sets up his rest' to do 
more exploits with his mace, than a morris-pike. 

Ant.S, What ! thoumean'st an officer .' 

Dro.S. Ay, sir, the sergeant of the band : he, that 
brings any Ynan to answer it, that breaks his band ; one 
that thinks a man always^ going to bed, and says, God 
give you good rest I 

Ant.S. Well, sir, there rest in your foolery. Is there 
any ship puts forth to-night ? may we be gone ? 

Dro.S. Why, sir, I brought you word an hour since, 
that the bark Expedition puts forth to-night ; and then 
were you hindered by the sergeant, to tarry for the hoy De- 
lay : Here are the angels that you sent for, to deliver you. 

Ant.S. The fellow is distract, and so am I ; 
And here we wander in illusions ; 
Some blessed power deliver us from hence ! 

Enter a Courtezan. 

Cour. Well met, well met, master Antipholus. 
I see, sir, you have found the goldsmith now : 
Is that the chain, you promis'd me to-day i 

Ant.S. Satan, avoid ! I charge thee tempt me not ! 

Dro.S. Master, is this mistress Satan ? 

Ant.S. It is the devil. 

Dro.S. Nay, she is worse, she is the devil's dam ; and 
here she comes in the habit of a light wench ; and there- 
of comes, that the wenches say, Gcd damn me^ that's 
as much as to say, God make me a light wench. It is 
written, they appear to men like angels of light : light 
is an effect of fire, and fire will bum ; ergOy light wench- 
es will burn ; Come not near her. 

Cour. Your man and you are marvellous merry, sir. 

Cp] Seti up his rest, is a phrase taken from military exercise. When piO' 
powder was first invented, its force was very weak compared to that in pres - 
ent use. This necessarily required fire-arms to be of an extraordinary length. 
As theartbts improved the strtngth of their powder, the soldiers proportion- 
abW shortened their arms and artillery ; so that the camKW, which FroistaiY 
tells us was once fifty feet long, was Cohtradted to less than ten. This pro- 
portion likewise held in their muskets ; so that, till the middle of the (6ch • 
century, the musketeers always supported their pieces, ^m they pcnSltmp* 
with a rest stuck before them ui the ground, whkbthtfycallnl tft'CRtf t|^fJlHirv;s£r. 
rei^, and is here alhidcd to. WAftBURTON. . . : '* ^ ■ T- 
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Will you go with me ? We'll mend our dinner here. 

Dro.S, Master, if you do expect spoon-meat, or be- 
speak a long spoon. ' 

Ant.S, Why, Dromio } 

Dro.S. Marry, he must have a long spoon, that must 
eat with the devil. 

jtnt.S. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'st thou me o£ 
supping ? 
Thou art, as you are all, a sorceress : 
I c6njure thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour, Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner^ 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis'd ; 
And I'll be gone, sir, and not trouble you. 

Dro.S, Some devils 
Ask but the paring of one's nail, a rush, 
A hair, a drop of blood, a pin, 
A nut, a cherry-stone ; but she, more covetous. 
Would have a chain. 
Master, be wise ; an* if you give it her. 
The devil will shake her chain, and fright us with it» 

Cour. I pray you, sir, my ring, or else the chain ; 
I hope, you do not mean to cheat me so ? 

jlnt.S. Avaunt, thou witch ! — Come, Dromio, let us gb. 

Dro.S. Fly pride, says the peacock : Mistress, that 
you know. [Exe. Ant.S. aizdDR0*S» 

Cour. Now, out of doubt, Anti];)holus is mad, 
Else would he never so demean himself : 
A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats. 
And for the same he promis'd me a chain ; 
Both one, and other, he denies me now» 
The reason that I gather he is mad, 
(Besides this present instance of his rage} 
Is a mad tale he told to-day at dinner. 
Of his own doors being shut against his entrance. 
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits. 
On purpose shut the doors against his way- 
My way is now, to hie home to his house. 
And tell his wife, that, being lunatic. 
He rush'd into my house, and took perfoi*ce 
My ring away : This course I fittest choose ; 
For forty ducats is too much to lose. {Exit. 

[i ] The passage is wrong pointed* and the or a mistake for a$id : 

Coar. We'll mend eur dinner here. 

Ora S. Master, if you do, expect spoon meat, and hspeak a knt if^* 
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SCENE IV. 

The same. Enter Antipholus of EfiheauSi and an 

Officer, 

,4nt,E, Fear me not, man, I will not break away ; 
I'll give thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
To warrant thee, as I am 'rested for. 
My wife is iu a wayward mood to-day ; 
And will not lightly trust the messenger. 
That I should be attached in Ephesus : 
I tell you, 'twill sound harshly in her ears. — 

Enter DviOVLio of E/iheauSy with a ro/ie^s end. 

Here comes my man ; I think, he brings the money. 
—How now, sir ? have you that I sent you for ? 

£>ro,E, Here's that, I warrant you, will pay them all. 

jint.E, But Where's the money ? 

Dro,E, Why, sir, I gave the money for the rope. 

jint.E, Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope ? 

Dro.E, I'll serve you, sir, five hundred at the rate. 

jint.E, To what end did I bid thee hie thee home t 

Dro.E. To a rope's end, sir ; and to that end am I 
returned. 

jint.E, And to that end, sir, I will welcome you. 

IB eating him. 

Offi, Good sir, be patient. 

Dro.E. Nay,'tis for me to be patient ; I am in adversity. 

Offi, Good now, hold thy tongue. 

Dro,E, Nay, rather persuade him to hold his hands. 

Ant.E, Thou whoreson, senseless villain ! 

Dro.E, I would I were senseless, sir, that I might not 
feel your blows. 

Ant.E, Thou art sensible in nothing but blows, and 
so is an a&s. 

Dro.E. I am an ass, indeed ; you may prove it by my 
long ears. I have served him from the hour of my nati- 
vity to this instant, and have nothing at his hands for my 
service, but blows : when I am cold, he heats me with 
beating : when I am warm, he cools me with beating: I 
am waked with it, when I sleep ; raised with it, when I 
sit ; driven out of doors with it, when I go from home ; 
welcomed home with it, when I return : nay, I bear it 
on my shoulders, as a beggar wont her brat ; and, I think, 
when he hath lamed me, I shall beg with it from door 
to door. 
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Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the Courtezan^ with 

Pinch, and others, 

Ant,E, Come, go along ; my wife is coming yonder* 

Dro.E, Mistress, reafiicejinem^ respect your end; or 
rather the prophecy, like the parrot. Beware the rope's 
end, 

jtnt.E, Wilt thou still talk ? [Beats him, 

Cour, How say you now f is not your husbanid mad i 

Adr, His incivility confirms no less. 
—Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer ; 
Establish him in his true sense again. 
And I will please you what you will demand. 

L,uc. Alas, how fiery and how sharp he looks ! 

Cour, Mark, how he trembles in his extacy ! 

Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your pulse. 

jint,E, There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 

Finch, I charge thee, Satan, hous'd with this man, 
To yield possession to my holy prayers. 
And to thy state of darkness hie thee straight ; 
I c6njure thee by all the saints in heaven. 

Ant,E, Peace, doting wizard, peace ; I am not mad. 

Adr, O, that thou wert not, poor distressed soul ! 

jlnt,E, You minion, you, are these your customers ? 
Did this companion with the saffron face 
Revel and feast it at my house to-day, 
Whilst upon me the guilty doors were shut, 
And I denied to enter in my house ? 

Adr„ O, husband, God doth know, you din'd at home; 
Where 'would you had remain'd until this time, 
Free from these slanders, and this open shame ! 

An,E, I din'd at home ? Thou villam, what say'st thou.^ 

Dro,E, Sir, sooth to say, you did not dine at home. 

Ant,E, Were not my doors lock'd up, and I shut out i 

Dro,E, Perdy,your doors were lock'd,and you shut out. 

Ant,E, And did not she herself revile me there ? 

Dro.E, Sans fable, she herself revil'd you there. 

Ant.E, Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and 
scorn me ? 

Dr.E, Certes, she did ; the kitchen- vestal »scorn'd you. 

Ant,E, And did not I in rage depart from thence t 

Dro.E, In verity, you did ; — my bones bear witness. 
That since have felt the vigour of his rage. 

• 

[9] Her charge being, like that of the vestal virgins, to keep the fire fanm 
Ing. JOHNSON. 
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Adr, Is't good to sooth him in these contraries i 

Pinch. It is no shame ; the fellow finds his vein, 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 

jint.E. Thou hast subornM the goldsmith to arrest me. 

jldr.^ Alas, I sent you money to redeem you. 
By Dromio here, who came in haste for it. 

Dro,E, Money by me? heart and good-will you might. 
But, surely, master, not a rag of money. 

Ant.R. Went'st not thou to her for a purse of ducats ? 

Adr, He came to me, and I delivered it. 

Luc, And I am witness with her, that she did. 

Dro.E, God and the rope-maker, bear me witness, 
That I was sent for nothing but a rope ! 

Pinch, Mistress, both man and master is possess'd ; 
I know it by their pale and deadly looks : 
They must be bound, and laid in some dark room. 

Ant.E, Say, wherefore didst thou lock me forth to-day ? 
—And why dost thou deny the bag of gold ? 

Adr, I did not, gentle husband, lock thee forth . 

Dro,E. And, gentle master, I receiv'd no gold ; 
But, I confess, sir, that we were lock'd out. 

Adr, Dissembling villain, thou speak'st false in both. 

Ant,E, Dissembling harlot, thou art false in all ; 
And art confederate with a damned pack, 
To make a loathsome abject scorn of me : 
But with these nails I'll pluck out these false eyes. 
That would behold me in this shameful sport. 

J Pinch and his Assistants bind Ant.E. and Dro.E. 
dr, O, bind him, bind him, lethim not come near me. 

Pinch. More company ; — the fiend is strong within him. 

JLuc, Ah me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks ! 

Ant.E, What, will you murder me f — Thou gaoler, 
thou, 
I am thy prisoner ; wilt thou suffer them 
To make a rescue ? 

Offi. Masters, let him go : 
He is my prisoner, and you shall not have him. 

Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantic too. 

Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peevish officer .'^ 
Hast thou delight to see a wretched man 
Do outrage and displeasure to himself ? 

Offi. He is my prisoner ; if I let him go, 

Ci] This is the second time thnt, in the course of this pUy^ peevish has 
beeu used for foolish. ST££V£NS. 
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The debt he owes, will be requir'd of me. 

Adr. I will discharge thee, ere I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 
—Good master doctor, see him safe convey'd 
Home to my house.-— O, most unhappy day ! 

Ant.E. O most unhappy strumpet ! 

Dro.E. Master, I am here enter'd in bond for you. 

AntJE, Out on thee, villain ! wherefore dost thou 
mad me ? 

Dro.E, Will you be bound for nothing ? be mad. 
Good master ; cry, the devil. — 

Luc. God help,' poor souls, how idly do they talk ! 

Adr. Go bear him hence. — Sister, go you with me. 

[^Exe, Pinch and AMhtanta^ with 
Ant. £. andD^o, £. 
— Say now, whose suit is he arrested at ? 

Offi. One Angelo, a goldsmith ; Do you know him ? 

Mr, I know the man : What is the sum he owes ^ 

Offi. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr, Say, how g^ws it due i 

Offi, Due for a chain, your husband had of him. 

Jidr. He did bespeak a chain for me, but had it not. 

Cour, When as your husband, all in rage, to-day 
Came to my house, and took away my ring, 
(The ring 1 saw upon his finger now,; 
Straight after, did I meet him with a chain. 

Adr, It may be so, but I did never see it :— 
Come, gaoler, bring me where the goldsmith is, 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 

Enter Antipholus of Syracuse ^ with hi^ rafiier 
drawn^and Dromio of Syracuse, 

Luc, God, for thy mercy ! they are loose again. 

Adr, And come with naked swords ; let's call more help. 
To have them bound again. 

Offi. Away, they'll kill us. ^ExcOffi, Adr. and Luc. 

Ant.S. I see, these witches are afraid of swords. 

Dro,S, She, that would be your wife, now ran from 
you. 

Ant, S, Come to the Centaur ; fetch our stufF from 
thence : 
I long, that we were safe and sound aboard. 

Dro.S, Faith, stay here this night, they will surely 
do us no harm ; you saw, they speak us fair, g^ve us gold : 
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xnethinks, they are sach a gentle nation, that but for the 
mountain of mad flesh that claims marriage of me, I 
could find in my heart to stay here still, and turn witch. 

Ant,S, I will not stay to-night for all the town ; 
Therefore away, to get our stuff aboard. [^Exeunt. 



ACT V. 

SCENE L<— The same. Enter Merchant and An 6 E L o. 

Angelo, 
I AM sorry, sir, that I have hindered you ; 
But, I protest, he had the chain of me. 
Though most dishonestly he doth deny it. 

Mer. How is the man esteem'd here in the city i 
Ang, Of very reverend reputation, sir ; 
Of credit infinite, highly belov*d. 
Second to none that lives here in the city ; 
His word might bear my wealth at any time. 
Mer, SpealL softly : yonder, as I think, he walks. 

Enter Antipholus oncf Dromio qfSyractiae, 

Ang, 'Tis so ; and that self chain about his neck, 
Whidi he forswore, most monstrously, to have. 
Good sir, draw near tome, I'll speak to him.v 
Signior Antipholus, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this shame and trouble ; 
And not without some scandal to yourself. 
With circumstance, and oaths, so to deny 
This chain, which now you wear so openly : 
Besides the charge, the shame, imprisonment. 
You have done wrong to this my honest friend ; 
Who, but for staying on our controversy. 
Had hoisted sail, and put to tea to-day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it i 

Ant.S, I think, I had ; I never did deny it. 

Mer, Yes, that you did, sir ; and forswore it too. 

Ant,S, Who heard me to deny it, or forswear it i 

Mer. These ears of mine, thou knowest, did hear thee : 
Fie on thee, wretch ! 'tis pity, that thou Uv'tt 
To walk where any honest men resort. 

Ant.S, Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus : 
'11 prove mine honour and mine honesty 
Against thee presently^ if thou dar 'it itaivd- 
38 VOL. I. 
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Mer. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. 

IThey 

Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan^ and ot, • 

Mr. Hold,hurt him not, for God's sake ; he is m ' 
Some get within him,* take his sword away : 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my house. 
Dro.S. Run, master, run; for God's sake,!, 
house. 3 
This is some priory ;— In, or we are spoil'd. 

lExeunt Ant.S. ancf Dro.S. to the P ' 

Enter the Mbesa* 

« 

Mb, Be quiet, people ; Wherefore throng you hither ? 

,4dr. To fetch my poor distracted husband hence : 
Let us come in, that we may bind him fast, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

^ng, I knew, he was not in his perfect wits. ... 

Mer. I am sorry now that I did draw on him. 

Mb, How long hath this possession held the roan f 

jldr. This week he hath been heavy, sour, sad. 
And much, much di£Eerent from the man he was ; # 
But, till this afternoon, his passion 
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage. 

jibb* Hath he not lost much wealth by wreck at sea f 
Buried some dear friend ? Hath not else his eye 
Stray 'd his affection in unlawful love ? 
A sin, prevailing much in youdiful men. 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
'Which of these sorrows is he subject to ? 

jidr. To none of these, except it be the last ; 
Namely, some love, that drew him oft from home. 

Mb, You should for that have reprehended him. 

jidr. Why, so I did. 

Mb, Ay, but not rough enough. 

jtdr. As roughly, as my modesty would let me* 

Mb, Haply, in private. 

jidr. And in assemblies too. 

Mb, Ay, but not enough. 

Mr, It was the cq[>y of our conference :^ 
In bed, he slept not for my urging it ; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it ; 

^21 L e. close with hun« grapple with him. ST££V£NS. 

l3 J i. e. go into a home. So, we sar— a dog takes tht water. - STEKV. 

^ ^ Le. the theme. We still talk ofitttiog c0^#i for toys. STEEVENS. 
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Aloiie, It was the subject of my theme ; 

In company, I often glanced it ; 

Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

Abb, And thereof came it, that the man was mad : 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 
It seems, his sleeps were hinder'dby thy railing : 
And therefore comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou say'st, his meat was sauc'd with thy upbraidings :. 
Unquiet meals make ill digestions, 
Thereof the raging fire of fever bred ; 
And what's a fever but a fit of madness ? 
Thou say'st, his sports were hinder'd by thy brawl;^ : 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth ensue, 
But moody and dull melancholy, 
(Kinsman to grim and comfortless despair ;) 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious troop ^ 
Of pale distemperatures, and foes to life ? W 
In food, in sport, and life-preserving rest 
To be disturbed, would mad or man» or beast : 
Thiiconsequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have scared thy husband from the use of wits. 

Luc* She never reprehended him but mildly. 
When he demean'd himself rough, rude and wildly c— 
Why bear you these rebukes, and answer not ? 

Adr, She did betray me to my own reproof.— 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 

Abb. No, not a creature enters in my house. 

Adr, Then, let your servants bring my husband forth. 

Abb, Neither ; he took this place for sanctuary, 
And it shall privilege him from your hands, 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 
Or lose my labour in assaying it. 

Adr, I will attend my husband, be his nurse, 
Diet his sickness, for it is my oJBBce, 
And will have no attorney but myself ; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 

Abb, Be patient ; for I will not let him stir, 
Till I have used the approved means I have, 
With wholesome syrups, drugs, and holy prayers, 
To make of him a formal man again :' 
It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 

C53 l-e* to bring him back to hif sentet* and the forms of Mbcr behsvioi^. 
So, in Measore fbr Men»re« "infirmai wobcb/' for jut tlwMBtnnrf . ITE. 
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A charitable duty of my order ; 

Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 

Adr, I will not hence, and leave my husband here ; 
And ill it doth beseem your holiness, 
To separate the husband and the wife. 
Abb. Be quiet, and depart, thou shalt not have him. 

\Eocit Abbe99. 

Luc, Complain unto the duke of this indignity. 

Adr» Come, go ; I will fall prostrate at his feet. 
And never rise until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in person hither, 
And take perforce my husband from the abbes& 

Mer, By this, I think, the dial points at five : 
Anon, I am sure, the duke himself in person 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ; 
The place of death and sorry execution,* 
Behind the ^ches of the abbey here. 

Ang, Upofwhat cause ? 

Mer, To see a reverend Syracusan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Against the laws and statutes of this town, 
Beheaded publicly for his offence. 

Arig'. See, where they come ; we willbeholdhis death. 

Luc, Kneel to the duke, before he pass the abbey. 

Enter Duke attended ; JEghov bare -headed i with- 
the Headsmanf and other Officers, 

Duke. Yet once again proclaim it publicly, 
If any friend will pay the sum for him. 
He shall not die, so much we tender him. 

Adr. Justice, most sacred duke, against the abbess I 

Duke, She is a virtuous and a reverend lady ; 
It cannot be, that she hnth done thee wrong. 

Adr. May it please your grace, Antipholus,my husband, 
Whom I made lord of me and all I had. 
At yourimportant^ letters, this ill day 
A most outrageous fit of madness took him ; 
That desperately he hurried through the street, 
(With him his bondman, all as mad as he) 
Doing displeasure to the citizens 
By rushing in their houses, bearing thence 

[61 S9rry had anciently a stronger meaning than at pr«t«iit. Bfr. 
] s otopinioo, that it is pot for stnrovjul. STEEVSNS. 
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Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 

Once did I get him bound, and sent him home, 

Whilst to take order for the wrongs I went. 

That here and there his fury had committed. 

Anon, I wot not by what strong escape,* 

He broke from tliose that had the guard of him ; 

And, with his mad attendant and himself. 

Each one with ireful passion, with drawn swords^ 

Met us again ; and, madly bent on us. 

Chased us away ; till, raising of more aid. 

We came again to bind them : then they fled 

Into this abbey, whither we pursued them ; 

And here the abbess shuts the gates on us» 

And will not suffer us to fetch him out, 

Nor send him forth, that we may bear him hence. 

Therefore, most gracious duke, with thy command. 

Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 

Duke, Long since, thy husband serv*d roe in my wars ; 
And I to thee engag*d a prince's word. 
When thou didst make him master of thy bed, 
To do him all the grace and good I could.— 
Go, some of you, knock at the abbey-gate» 
And bid the lady abbess come to roe ; 
I will determine this, before I stir. 

Enter a Servant* 

Ser, O mistress, mistress, shift and save yourself t 
My master and his man are both broke loose. 
Beaten the maids a-row, and bound the doctor. 
Whose beard they have singed off with brands of fire ; 
And ever as it blazed, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair : 
My master preaches patience to him, while 
His man with scissars nicks him like a fool : 
And, sure, unless you send some present help, 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 

Jidr. Peace, fool, thy master and his man are here ;. 
And that is false, thou dost report to us. 

Ser. Mistress, upon my life, I tell you true ; 
I have not breathed almost, since I did see it^ 
He cries for you, and vows, if he can take yoo. 
To scorch your fiace, and to disfigure you : {Cry within^ 
Hark, hark, I hear htm , mistress; fly , be gone. 

[8] A streug iseapt* 1 tnppote^ mcau an ctcape efltited br iiuntlh or 
▼ioknce. ST££V£NS. -» •» 
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Duke, Come, stand by me, fear nothing : Goard «ith 
halberds. 

Adr, Ah me, it is my husband ! Witness you. 
That he is borne about invisible : 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here ; 
And now he*s there, past thought of human reason. 

Enter Aktipholus anef Dromio of EfiheHua. 

.^n/.£.Justice,most gracious duke,oh,grant me just 
Even for the service that long since I did thee. 
When I bestrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep scars to save thy life ; even for the blood 
That then I lost for thee, now grant me justice. 

JEgeon, Unless the fear of death doth make me dote, 
I see my son Antipholus, and Dromio. 

jint,E. Justice,sweet prince,against that woman there. 
She whom thou gav'st me to be my wife ; 
That hath abused and dishonour'd me 
Even in the streng^th and height of injury ! 
Beyond imagination is the wrong. 
That she this day hath shameless thrown on me. 

Duke. Discover how, and thou shalt find me just. 

An,E, This day, great duke,she shut the doors upon me, 
Whilst she with harlots feasted in my house.' 

Duke. A grievous fault : — Say, women, didst thou so \ 

Adr. No, my good lord ; — myself, he, and my sister. 
To-day did dine together : So befal my soul. 
As this is false, he burdens me withal ! 

Luc. Ne'er may I look on day, nor sleep on night. 
But she tells to your highness simple truth ! 

Ang. O perjured woman ! they arc bothforswom^ 
In this the madman justly chargcth them. 

Ant.E. My liege, I am advised what I say ; * 
Neither disturb*d with the effect of wine. 
Nor heady-rash, provok'd with raging ire, 

[9] AncitiholnB dUd not sttsjieft his wife of having enteruined coortesaiis> 
bot of having been confederate with cheats to impose on him and abuse him. 
Therefore, he says to her*-A6t IV. »c. iv : 

" ■ ■■ are these your customers ? 

" Did this companion with the saffron face 

" Revel and feast It at my honse to*day V* 
By this description be p<dnts oat Pinch and his Ibllowen. Hatitts was a 
reproach s^ipUed to cheats among men as well as to wantons among women. 
Chaucer uses the word more than once : 

" A sturdy hafiot went hem av behicd> 

*» That was hir host's.man/' &c. Somjmoures Tain v. 733^. 
to ^«* I am not going to speak pretipltately oir rashly, but Ott rrfle^nbn 
and consider^ttion. STEI^yEiNS. 
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Albeit, my wrongs might make one wiser mad. 

This wonian lock'd me out this day from dinner : 

That goldsmith there, were he not packed with her, 

Could witness it, for he was with me then ; 

Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 

Promising to bring it to the Porcupine, 

Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 

Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 

I went to seek him : In the street I met him ; 

And in his company, that gentleman. 

There did this perjur'd goldsmith swear me down. 

That 1 this day of him received the chain. 

Which, God he knows, I saw not : for the which, 

He did arrest me with an officer. 

I did obey ; and sent my peasant home 

For certain ducats : he with none retuiu'd. 

Then fairly I bespoke the officer. 

To go in person with me to my house. By the way we met 

My wife, her sister, and a rabble more 

Of vile confederates ; aloiig with them 

They brought one Pinch ; a hungry lean-faced villain, 

A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 

A needy, hollow-ey'd, sharp-looking wretch, 

A living dead man : this pernicious slave. 

Forsooth, took on him as a conjurer ; 

And, gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulse. 

And with no face, as 'twere, out facing me. 

Cries out, I was possess'd : then altogether 

They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence : 

And in a dark and dankish vault at home 

There left me and my man, both bound together ; 

Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 

I gain'd my freedom, and immediately 

Ran hither to your grace ; whom I beseech 

To give me ample satisfaction 

For these deep shames and great indignities. 

jfrtff. My lord, in truth, thus far I witness with him ; 
That he dined not at home, but was lock*d out. 

Duke, But had he such a chain of thee, or no ? 

•/Ing. He had, my lord : and when he ran in here, 
These people saw the chain about his neck. 

Mer, Besides, I will be sworn, these ears of mide 
Heard you confess you had the chain of him^ 
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After you first forswore it on the mart. 

And, thereupon,, I drew my sword on you ; 

And then you fled into this abbey here. 

From whence, I think, you are come by miracle. 

Ant,E, I never came within these abbey walls, 
Nor ever didst thou draw thy sword on me : 
I never saw the chain, so help me heaven ! 
And this is false, you burden me withal. 

Duke, What an intricate impeach is this ! 
I think, you all have drank of Circe's cup. 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been ; 
If he were mad, he would not plead so coldly : — 
You say, he dined at home ; the goldsmith here 
Denies that saying : — Sirrah, what say you ? 

Dro,E, Sir, he dined with her there, at the Porcupine. 

Cour, He did ; and from my finger snatch'd that ring. 

jtnt.E, 'Tis true, my liege, this ring I had of her. 

Duke. Saw*st thou him enter at the abbey here ^ 

Cour. As sure, my liege, as I do see your grace. 

Duke, Why, this is strange : — Go call the abbess hi- 
ther ; \^Exit an Attendant^ 
I think, you are all mated, > or stark mad. 

MgconMG&i mighty duke,vouchsafe me speak a word; 
Haply, I see a friend wiU ^ave my life. 
And pay the sum that may deliver me. 

Duke, Speak freely, Syracusan, what thou wilt. 

JEgeon, Is not your name, sir, call*d Antipholus ? 
And is not that your bondman Dromio ? 

Dro,E, Withm this hour I was his bondman, sir, 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords ; 
Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound. 

jEgeon, I am sure, you both of you remember me^ 

Dro,E, Ourselves we do remember, sir, by you > 
For lately we were bound, as you are now. 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you, sir f 

JEg. Why look you strange on me ? you know ane well 

jint,E, I never saw you in my life, till now. 

JEgeon, Oh ! grief hath chang'd me, since you saw 
me last ; 
And careful hours, with time's deformed hand 
Have written strange defeatures in my face :3 

[31 Mated, i.e. confoimded. STEEVENS. 

L3J Defeaturti are certsdnly neither more nor lets thaat features ; as dmU' 
fits are neithrr more nor less than merits. Time, says ^geon> hath placrjl 
nenv and strange features in my face ; i. e. given it quite a diUhnmr appear- 
ance ; no wonder thereibre thou dost not know the. RITSON. 
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But tell me yet, dost thou not know my voice ^ 

Ant,E. Neither. . • 

JEgeon, Dromio, nor thou i 

Dro*E. No, trust me, sir, nor I. 

JEgeon, I am sure, thou dost. 

I>ro,£, Ay, sir i but I am sure, I do not ; and what- 
soever a man denies, you are now bound to believe him^^ 

JEgeon. Not know my Voice ! O, time's extremity ! 
Hast thou so crack'd and splitted my poor tongue, 
In seven short years, that here my only son 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares ?^ 
Though now this grained' face of mine be hid 
In sap-consuming winter's drizzled snow. 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up ; 
Yet hath my night of life some memory. 
My wasting lamps some fading glimmer left. 
My dull deaf ears a little use to hear : 
All these old witnesses (I cannot err) 
Tell me, thou art my son Antipholus. 

jint.E, I never saw my fiather in my life. 

JEgeon, But seven years since, in Syracusa, boy, 
Thou know'st, we parted : but, perhaps, my son. 
Thou sham'st to acknowledge me in misery. 

jint,E, The duke, and all that know me in the city. 
Can witness with me that it is not so ; 
I ne'er saw Syracusa in my life. 

Duke. I tell thee, Siracusan, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholus, 
During which time he ne*er saw Syracusa : 
I see, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Abbesa^ with Antipholus Syracuaany and 

Dromio Syracuaan, 

Abb, Most mighty duke, behold a man much wrong'd. 

^AU gather to aee /wm. 

Adr, I see two husbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 

Duke, One of these men is Genius to the other ; 
And so of these : Which is the natural man. 
And which the spirit f Who deciphers them ? 

Dro.S, 1, sir, am Dromio ; command him away. 

Dro,E, I, sir, am Dromio ; pray, let me stay. 

Ant,S, ^geon, art thou not? or else his ghost ^ 

— , , . . ■ ■ . — — ' 

[4] i. e. the weak and discordbnt tone of my votce> that is changed bj 
grW. DOUCE. £5] i. e, firroired Uk« the r<^ tf'wped, ST££T. 
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Dro.S, O, my old master ! who hath bound htm here i 
Jibb, Whoever bound him, I will loose his bonds, 
And gain a husband by his liberty : 
— Speak, old i£geon, if thou be'st the man 
That hadst a wife once called jKmilia, 
That bore thee at a burden two fair sons : 

0, if thou be'st the same ^geon, speak. 
And speak unto the same Emilia ! 

jEgeon, If I dream not, thou art Emilia ; 
If thou art she, tell nie, where is that son 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ? 

jfbb. By men of Epidamnum, he, and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up ; 
But, by and by, rude fishermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio, and my son from them. 
And me they left with those of Epidamnum : 
What then became of them, I cannot tell ; 

1, to this fortune that you see me in. 

Duke. Why, here begins his morning story right : 
These two Antipholus's, these two so like. 
And these two Dromio's, one in semblance,«^- 
Besides her urging of the wreck at sea,— 
These are the parents to these children. 
Which accidentally are met together. 
Antipholus, thou cam'st from Corinth first f 

jtvt.S, No, sir, not I ; I came from Syracuse. 

Duke, Stay, stand apart ; I know not which is which. 

Ant.E. I came from Corinth, my most gracious lord. 

Dro.E, And I with him. 

Jint, £, Brought to this town by that most famous 
warrior 
Duke Menaphon, your most renowned uncle. 

Mr. Which of you two did dine with me to-day ? 

Ant,S, I, my gentle mistress. 

Adr, And are you not my husband i 

Ant, E. No, I say nay to that. 

Ant.S, And so do I, yet did she call me so ; 
And this fair gentlewoman, her sister here. 
Did call me brother :-— What I told you then, 
I hope, I shall have leisure to make good ; 
If this be not a dream, 1 see, and hear. 

Ang. That is the chain, sir, which you had of me. 

Ant.S, I think it be, sir ; I deny it not. 

Ant.E, And you, sir, for this chain arrested me^ 
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Aug. I think I did, sir ; I deny it not. 

Adr* I sent you money, sir, to be your bail. 
By Dromio ; but I think he brought it not 

Dro^E, No, none by roe. 

Ant,S. This purse of ducats I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio, roy man, did bring them me. 
I see, we still did meet each other's man. 
And I was ta'en for him, and he for me. 
And thereupon these Errors are arose. 

Ant,E. These ducats pawn I for my father here. 

Duke, It shall not need, thy father hath his life. 

Cour, Sir, I must have that diamond from you. 

Ant.E. There, take it ; and much thanks for my good 
cheer. 

Abb. Renowped. duke, vouchsafe to take the pains 
To go with us into the abbey here. 
And hear at lafge discoursed all our fortunes :— 
And all that are assenibled in this place. 
That by this sympathized one day's error 
Have suffered wrong, go, keep us company. 
And we shall make full satisfaction. — 
Twenty-five years have I but gone in travail 
Of you my sons ; nor, till this present hour. 
My heavy burdens are delivered : — 
The duke, my husband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity. 
Go to a gossip's feast, and go with me ; 
After so long grief, such nativity ! 

t)uk€. With all my heart, I'll gossip at this feast. 

\^Exeunt Duke^Abbeaa^ ^geon, Courtezan^ 
Merchant, Angelo, and Attendants. 

Dro.S. Master shall I fetch your stuff from shipboard ? 

Ant.E. Dromio, what stuff of mine hast thou em- 
bark'd ? 

Dro.S. Your goods, that lay at host, sir, in the Centaur. 

Ant.S, He speaks to me ; I am your master, Dromio : 
Come, go with us ; we'll look to that anon : 
Bmbrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. 

l^Exeunt Antipholus S. and E. Adr. and Luc. 

Dro.S, There is a fat friend at your master's house. 
That kitchen'd me for you to-day at dinner ; 
She now shall be my sister, not my wife. 

Dro.E. Methinks, you are my glass, and not my bro^. 
ther : 
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I see by you, I am a sveet-laced yimth. 
Will you walk in to aee their gottiping f 

Dro.S. Not I« sir ; you are my elder. 

Dro.E. That's a question : how shall we try it ? 

Dr9.S. We will draw cnU for the senior : till then 
lead thou first, 

Dro,£. Nay, then thus : 
We came into the world, like brother and brother ; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another^ 

\^£jpeunt.* 



•^*" 



[6] On a caff«fol revUion of the foregoing scenes* I dopant hesitate to pro- 
noonce them the coaipa>itkMi of two rvj unrq^al writers. Shakspe vre nad 
nndodttttdly a share in them ; bat diat Kbeentura play^ras no workof his> is 
an opinion wliich (as Benedidc m.f%) ** fire cmioc mdt oat of me ; 1 wfli 
die in it at the stalEek" Tboa* as we ai^e infor m ed Igr A«hs Gellhit, IJfabllL 
capw 3, some plays are absolatelj ascribed to Plaotas* which in trath had ceHj 
been (retr aetata et 4Kp9iitaiwy retooched ami polithed by hfan. 

STE£VKNS» 
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